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CHILD Marked for HIGH DESTINY 



Queens Girl Friends 
Called Her Princess 

Happy Days at Waldenbury 

By LADY CYNTHIA ASQUITH 



Exclusive to The Australian Women's H eekiy 

No. i of a Series. J 

Even in childhood the Queen seemed 
marked out for high destiny. She was a 
natural lady and a born princess. 

/ will quote the words of a childhood friend of the 
Queen, who gives us a loveiy picture of Elizabeth and 
her brothers. 

F3R some reason, ever 
since the Queen was bom, 
I always addressed her as 
'Princess Elizabeth,' kissed her 
hand and Invariably made her 
a low bow, which she acknow- 
ledged haughtily but cour- 
teously 

"Siir wo in extraordinarily 
graceful, dainty and engaging 
child. Her mother had marie for 
her a iotif; dress of rose- colored 
brocade, copied from & VcUsques 
picture; full pleated and furthered 
at the waiM stiffened with a hoop 
uud coming right down to her feet 
"She wore this with a little cap of 
Hold tissue, and It was the prettiest 
sight ut the world to jw this jrw»- 
ful (tttta flRure dancing in thia red 
dresA, daintily lining tier skirts to 
[DOW ihat &he WW dut^B her steps 
properly, and bubhlinK over with 
mirth 

"I have vivid recoilrctimu of ser- 
ins Lhia lit Lit' rorte-elad fairy danc- 
ing Qui UUo Uui ear den in tier Ion* 
dress, and skipping daintily under 
the Interlaced bcualLa of the 
pleached luiir walks, called by the 
: an j i iy ■■!'■" "Cloisters , ' a lltUi 
vuuui of merry macefulneas. 

1 li u.-a? very like a living Wat- 
pone! 

"Fwt the reasons I have riven, 
t always araoefatc her with St. 
Paul's WaldcDburv rather tban 



willi Gianni, perhaps because the 
.w Hiii it wax far more 1/ilune. 

"Her brother, the oomeiy David, 
riad. as a child, the uncanny Scot- 
' uah lift of second sight ' 

"I was frankly sceptical about 
this giti, and suspected David of the 
time- honored Joke of pulling his 
Slderr 1 less, until the third year of 
the war, when his elder brother 
Michael was. reported by the War 
Office as killed 

Prisoner of War 

"T^HE Strathmores had already 
had one son killed, and were 
brokiuirmaried at thia frrah dia- 
aster, and David was summoned 
from school to remain at home with 
his parents 

"He Lunched with me one day, 
and 1 pointed out to him. that lie 
should not wear colored clothes 
and n colomd tie so soon after hU 
brother's, death 

" 'Michael is not dead,' protested 
David, "I have seen him twice. He 
la tn a big house surrounded with 
hr trees, He is not dead, but 1 
: think ho is very ill, because his bead 
I Is Lied up in a cloth ' 

"1 pointed out that uie War Office 
: had reported Michael as kiilnrt. and 
j they were not likely to have made 
. a mistake, but David would not 
budge. 

" "Michael is not dead.' he main- 
' taln*;d. 'because I have seen him 
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twice, and I won't wear mDurnLng 
for hLm.' 

"Three months later Dana 
proved, to. be perfectly rlglit. 
Miriiael had been RhoT through the 
head, and it was some tlmv before 
he recovered hi* full menial powers 
and was able to let his faro-Lb/ know 
that he was tn a prison haspltnl 
In Germany 

"With a divinuiB-rod in his hand, 
David was extraordinarily suscep- 
tible to under RTtJund wuler, but as 
he jnrew older and ceased to be a 
Child* thbt uncomfortable? and un- 
canny power of 'second sight' sud- 
denly left him. 

"And mi the Lyons- grew up, tin I 
retained all their pow^r of charm 
and thrlr rlirJoU>d> allractlvr 
qualities. 

Lessons at Home 

' ' r | 1 HK thr w dauEhters were the 
sunshine of their father'* house 
until the IntivitaMe moment came 
when itiey had to transfer that 
sunshine to their husbands' houses. 

"Lord and Lady Strathmore must, 
I think, reel reconciled to their own 
loss by the knowledge that, in the 
case of their youngest daughter, 
Uiat sunshine of manner has con- 
quered :ni->!l continents with its 
charm. 1 " 

Lady iStratlimnre never submit- 
ted Lu t tie Hruwiuf faaliion of ban- 
latune daughters to boarding - 

When about nine years aid the 
Queen went lor two terms to a day- 
school Ui London, where she re- 
members proudly that she won the 
prize for literature, given for an 
essay. 

Except for thin btirt school 
career, she was educated entirely 
tit Imnie. 

The two children's fir at and most 
ftucoeaflful Rtiverneaa was Lady 
Ktrathmore 

"My mother." writes David Lyon, 
"taufitil us to read and write. At 
the a«e of six and seven we could 
each have wriLlcn a fairly detailed 
acDOunl of all the Bible stories. This 
knowledge was entirely due to our 
i mother's teaching 

"She tauehl us the rudunenta 
i of music, dancing and drawing, at 
all of which my sister became fairly 
proflelent." 
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Plastic Stirffton 

J*LAS"L'K. iuigcr> if one of the m.v 
vcls ul the dp., and ilmusi un 
Iwlievablc results *nr produttJ bv 
skilful practiuoneri 

There urc reputed to be only fru 
expert women pUwu biir^eud^ in the 
wurlii. ami berc unc ol them — Dr 
UW\: ULriJL. plmfo^r.ipht.'^ in tv:i 
New York atfict 

Dr. Laxoc practised in German) 
before gom^ tti Amcncj a ic* years 
jtgu. She is an expert airwoman and 
ski-jumper 



Later on came French governesses 
with whom the children were always 
inane to speak French, with ihi- 
result that when the waa ten the 
Queen could speak it quite us readily 
as English 

Fluent Linguist 

YlrHEN Dsvid went to school, the 
FrfihCh eoverhess af the lime. 
Mademoisellr Laroj. woa fueceedhd 
by a German lady. Henceforth, 
Lady Elizabeth had to m&k<- the 
best of lonely lesson* 

She worked hard, been mini: flurnl 
in German, and usaplrcd a deep 
devntion In the heart of "Mian Frast- 
lein," as- the new (ovnri)ru was 

*3m 

Lady £ll7Abeth became ouitE at- 
tached to her. Not so the less toler- 
ant David, who. whenever he re- 
turned for l he holidays, complained 
of many faults. 

It doufi seem that slip was a liitlr 
lacking in tact. One day. David, rail 
with pride, wenl out for the flrat 
tlnv with a Rim, and returned 
triumphant carrymR a hare. 

He decided that this r.rophy of 
hLn budduiK apurtomnnahip should 
graer the achoal-room table. The 
hare was carefully cooked unri cerr- 
monloualy nerved 

Unfortunately. the children 
chanced to be late for luncheon, 
but when they reached home they 
found that the hearty Praulem had 
eaten the hare practically whole, 
leaving the hunter nothing but the 
head. 

This crowmng oflence caused a 
rupture. Diplomatic relations, be- 
tween th«> Prauleln and the brother 
of her pupil, always precarious, 
were finally broken otT. 

She departed from Qlamis, where 
she i£ still remember od In a legend- 
ary way a* having shaken the foun- 
dations of the castle by her Teutonic 
i tread 

Her place wa& immediately taken 
j by an English lady who at once 
endeared herself to her pupil and 
Jut broclier for many reasons Not 
Ihe leavt important wba her pro- 
, flclency as a tennis player, a game 
(t( which her predecessors had been 
but broken reeds 

| Continued on inside back cover 
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On University Council 

J)R GEORU1NA SWHliT. elected 
to rake the seat formerly opa* 
pie J hy Mr. J. A. Scitz on the Uni- 
veriity Council, Melhournt, is the 
hrst wcanan to haLd »ur± otTice af 
tin* lmiver^ic> 

Dr. Swcrt a honorary lecturer in 
zoology and parasitolorry at tlic Ijtn 
venifj', a member of the l:atultn^ 
ot ^ticTicc and Yetcnnafy Scierui 
and on the Australian NituraJ Re 
scorch Giuncil 

VCiS the first woman lecturer in 
the University, first woman to receive 
the Doctorate of StiCBtC in Australia 
the fint woman member of the 
Faculty of Scicmc, anil die fir^t 
woman Associate profcsjcr. 




. tr Hostess 
p pHT pnri tB O B ut an hostess n 
nuking An iiiuc-isjng appea] to 
intrepid young Ausrr-ilmns Here b 
one of rncm. Miss Vi I^erhridgt. of 
the Australian National Airways 
who already has a good l^ord of 
flying miles to her credit ■* 

Sne is a daughter ol t u . i l , 
Dethridg>e. of ihc Fedcrai Arbiiru 
hon Court 
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KEY 

/ omplete Short 
Story 

By^D 

: A.E.W. 
MASON 

Spain and 
Morocco are the 
Locale of this 
adventure story 
with an unusually 
tense climax. 



MAITIE DRIVER sat 
on ■ bench under 
the tralrm-lto tree* 
of Alicante finger- 
ing a solitary 
pepotji in one of his 
, pockets. It i» * 
com mon siymg 
that one can 
really starve In 
I Spun, out Mattie 
liad an uncomfort- 
able suspicion that unless he 
could rub his one peseta Into two 
mod then those two into four he 
w %lnirtly c.-.lijb to diEpro-.i- rjifit 
taring. The sunlight sparkled on 
The Sapphire of the Mediterranean 
snd made the stone pavements a 
buute of gold, under the palmetto 
tree* it was cool and plea/am: 
and on the landward aide of this 
avenue that very good club and 
■hose Ten good restaurants de- 
ployed their invitations 

Across the war from him Ml a 
beautiful wnorita. with mantilla 
md (an. She looked so typical 
■ ii old Spain that he was rare she 
was waiting to pose in the sunlight 
rur wime artist to paint A iu«i- 
cious-looking dog acted as her 
■nmrdian 

3tm he merely noticed these 
things. He was hungry and noth- 
.ng eUe matte red- 
A volet spoke behind hi* back. 
If ombre!" 
Mattle recognised the volet, and 
his heart Jumped- It might be 
"hat someone wanted him after all 
Mattle was twenty -three years old. 
aid hungry with all the- health of 
those twenty-three years. But he 
was prudent and dared not break 
into hla solitary peseta. He turned, 
tirfwever. without haste. 
"Senor Pontana." he said easily. 
Your duties are over?" 
Pontana. a lemi -youthful clean- 
aven man In dingy striped 
nannel trousers, and more or leas 
shite canvas shoes with patent 
rather llpa. flouriahed a straw hat 
and sat down by Maine's aide 

■ For the moment— yea. It u 
the hour of luncheon." 

Fontans was one of those 
curious nondescripts to be found 
nt Span [ill porta, half of him a 
marine and an official, the other 
halt ship s airent. trader. 

•"Senor Driver, I have a friend 
who would esteem your lielp." said 
Fun tana. "He invited Jtou to 
lunch with him so that you may 
talk over this little affair quietly." 

The two men walked beneath 
the palmettos put the Yacht Club 
and reached a comer where a road 
joined the esplanade At this 
corner a small restaurant stood in 
a garden. 

The food here u excellent, 
said Pontana, and at this moment 
Mftttle received his first imnres- 




.4// thr romance of .Sprain in to be found in thix magnifiecnt study of a beautiful xenorita. as painted bu fgnacio 
Ziitoagn. one of the recognised master* of the modern Spanish kcroqI. 



iion that nis littlr affair was cer- 
tainty curious, and mutht not be 
so unimportant as Ills genial friend 
was pretending. Fon tana's friend- 
liness did not surprise him In that 
friendly country Ar^v Spaniard 
will go out of bis way to do a 
stronger a good turn, so long as IE 
actually does not coat him money. 
But jum as they stepped out from 
the avenue to cross the garden 
restaurant Pontana laid a hand 
upon Mattle's arm and glanced 
swiftly up and down the road. 



IE has no doubt 
already arrived." said Pontana. but 
Mattle was not at all deceived by 
that explanation. The glance of 
apprehension- the swift grip of his 
arm. now as swiftly relaxed, meant 
a fear lest they wen being 
watched. Mattle was a man of 
an adventurous spirit, and had he 
nefded any other persuasion than 
his poverty he would have found 
It in Funtana's fear. He wa» mill 
more thrilled when In a corner of 
the empty garden he wa* set face 
to face with a small, slender 
elderly gentleman srrumilnusly 
dressed who wore a little white 
pointed beard and a white mous- 
tache, and appraised him with eyes 
of steel. 



'Let me present you to each 
other. " said Pontana. all pleasure 
and urulea. This is my friend 
Senor Juan Gomez, a merchant 
of Cordoha. ' 

Juan Games, however, did not 
approach his business until 
luncheon wag finished. Up till 
then, he was the cultured host 
taJkinf easily or the great cities 
to which tils business had earned 
him. 

'Cnrdoba. of course, you know 
like the palm of your hand," said 
Mattle Driver. 

"Since ] have lived there so 
many yearn, " answered the mer- 
chant with a shrug or the shoul- 
ders "II it for that reason, no 
doubt, that I have not talked of 
lis wonders You know Cordoba?" 

'No.' and Senor Gomez began 
to discourse on Cordoba until the 
coffee was on the table and Mattle 
sat with a big Oener cigar be- 
tween his llpa and a flags of Fun- 
dadnr at Ms elbow Then Gomes 
changed his note. They had the 
garden to themselves domes did 
not lower hit voice but he spoke 
abruptly and with an air of relief 
that all the preliminary banali- 
ties wrrr at last at an end. 

Fontana tella mt. Senor Driver 
that some reverse fortune, such as 



may happen to any of us. ha* for 
the moment embarrassed you. " 

Mattle nodded hla head, 

•'Thai is understood, of course." 

"Good!" Gomez knocked the 
ash from the end of his cigar I 
am told ynu know Morocco. I 
shall ask you tu return to Morocco 
but to a safer district than the 
one you left after your chieftain 
fell You know, perhaps, the 
Kagpah of Tauglrt?" 

Matllr was a little startled. 

"In the Atlas Mountains 4 " 

"Year said Gomes. 
"I know it." 

Perhaps, men, you know the 
Eaid of Taugirl himself?'' 

"I do." 

Juan Gomel laughed eheer- 
(ullj. a curious little uttering 
laugh. 

"I 

M. am lucky, my 
young fnend I had not hoped for 
such good fortune." 

Mattle. on the other hand, 
frowned dismally. 

Mutt it' was worried It was true 
that In the ordinary way of busi- 
ness he was not greatly troubled 
by minute scruples But he liked 
Moors better than Spaniards, any- 
way, and the Kald of Taugirt in- 



finitely more than this wicked old 
scoundrel from Cordoba. He had 
a picture of the kindly old gentle- 
man keeping guard over his great 
Kasbah with Its turrets and Its 
crenellated walls aver one of the 
high passes of tlw Atlas like some 
great oaron of the Old days on the 
Marches, On the other hand, he 
had one peseta in his pocket only, 
and it would not turn into two. 

"What do yno want me to do7" 
he asked sullenly. 

Gomes leaned forward and 
clapped htm on the shoulder. 

It is not so serious, my young 
friend 1 No harm will be done to 
anyone— not even to the Ka.d 
Listen ■ There is a great key m the 
Kasbah of Tauglrt. a great key 
It hangs on a nail. I think, tn the 
patio." 

Mattle looked up swiftly. 

"It ts treasured?" 

"It certainly will not be given to 
you." 

'Therefore I must steal it?" 
"Let us lay that you muai not 
ask foT It. Yet I want that key " 

"Why?" 

Juan Oomet raised hit hands In 
amusement 

Pleate turn tn Pnpe 14 
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Hollywood 
and heartbreak, 
and then came 
dazzling success 
to this lovely girl. 



MEUNDA LAUTUSMY 
was hungry. It 
seemed to her that 
she'd been hungry 
tor the last sia 
month* — or ever 
since she'd come to 
Hollywood She 
wa?. an extra very 
extra tuid un- 
wanted and unap- 
preciated and un- 
necessary- There were some four 
thousand five hundred and twenty 
other extra girls m movieland. and 
all of them. It -teemed, were work- 
ing but Mellnda. She nu broke, 
too. and owed Ma Swanson three 
week*' room nail. And Ma was 
noted far her sternness with extra 
girlE who got behind in their rent- 
She wished now that she'd stayed 
at home. That secretarial Job at 
Civ: Dawson City Packing Company 
looked goud from this distance. 
Ah. well, she was two thousand 
miles [rom Dawson City now and 
didn't even have the price o( a 
telegram to her Dad. even If line 
could have swallowed her pride 
and asked far money for a ticket, 
home. 

It was early in the morning— 
tlie xim had been up only an hour 
when Melinda opened her window 
alii peered out at the aims' Ore- 
escape which led to the ground, U 
looked strong enough to hold her, 
And Ma wouldn't catch her going 
am this way. She had a small bag 
packed with meagre necessities- 
had left a note saying that she 
would pay the rent just as soon as 
she found work. Ma could hold 
Iter trunk as security. She couldn't 
stay on here, getting deeper Into 
debt every day. 

Meliudu took anoLher look at 
herself in the tall minor set in the 
closet door, ^ — „ — . — , 

Complete 



Short Story \ 



Bhc couldn't 
u n d erntand 
why she 
hadn't been 
a succeas in 
pictures, sii- 
was not tall, 
but she waa well-rounded and 
beautifully curved. Her hair 
was a rich, warm brown, cut 
very short and curled tightly 
on her small head. Brown eyes. 
Upr mare than one man had 
longed to loach. She sighed deeply; 
life was hard — especially when 
you were h unary. 

Out the window she stepped and 
Slarfrd down The fire-escape 
creaked, swayed under her slight 
weight. She clutched the railing 
tightly and went down another 
floor The metal steps sagged, 
there was a splintering noise as the 
rotten bolts tore out of the wntl of 
the house. Mel in da gave a squeal 
of fright, dropped her bag, and 
clutched wildly at the nearest 
window The fire -escape slid out 
from under her with a sickening 
crash. And there she hung, arms 
firmly hooked over the window -sill, 
leg: dangling In space. 

"So what." said n voice Inside 
the room. "Runnin' away with- 
out payln' your rent, huh?" 

Strong hands were looped under 
her arms and she was lifted 
lightly and dragged Into the room 
She landed on her feet with a 
gasp Looking up, she saw a tall, 
thin young man with sandy red 
hair and a lauutlnii smile stand- 
ing in front of her. atudyuig her 
With a critical eye "Is that 
honest?" he drawled. 'Dour a 
snnalt tike that? You little girls 
oughl to be fcihamed the way you 
take advantage af poor Mb Bwan- 
son " 

"I left a note,'' Mellnda cried 
hollv "and my trunk. I Intended 
to pay her " She didn't like this 
young man'a tone. She'd seen him 
around the rooming-house, but 
he'd never talked ta any of the 
glrli. His name was Brick Miller 




She took another step forward, gave a startled 
scream, and froze in her tracks. 



Illustrated by Bidgway 

and she'd heard that he had s 
lota iu one of the studios as an 
electrician or carpenter or some- 
thing unexciting like thai 

He crossed to the window and 
looked out "Bag s caught la a 
bush." he announced "Yau can 
get It alter a while How about 
some breakfast, before you run 
away"' 

He didn't say It with any en- 
thusiasm 
Bnrk opened the dour or a 



closet, disclosing an electrical 
kitchenette, complete with bub- 
bling percolator, an aluminum, 
pal In which bobbed a couple of 
eggs, toast browning on a rnck 
of red-hot wires 

The smell of that coffee finished 
Melindu She sank down on a 
couch and burst Into tears. "Break- 
fast " fchc blubbered "How 
heavenly V* 

"Hey. now.' he growled al her 
"Cut out the sob stuA, It don't 
make no character with me. slater " 
Qelily he fixed a tray, poured 



coffee, served the eggs and toast, 
and handed It la her "Get this 
down and you'll feel better." he 
advised 

"Bui I'm taking your break- 
fast." The delicious arama of 
the coffee almost made her dmry 
"O'wsut. drink it off ." he urged. 
"] can easy make me some more." 

Willie he went ahtiut getting hu. 
own breakfast. Mellnda tell on the 
food ravenously Oh. but that 
coffee did taste Rood I The oegfi 
were marvellous — she'd never 
esten such wonderful toast When 
the tray was empty she sank back 
with a sigh uf contentment and 
realised that Brlrk had flnuuied his 
breakfast, anil was studying her 
in a curltiuj way Well, ate could 
face life now put up a battle 
She wasn't licked yet Wonderful 
how breakfast gave ynn eourag" 



to go on. Her chin came up. her 
eyes hardened 

"All right," she said firmly. "I 
was hungry and you fed me What 
comes next?" 

Hr finished hts cod!*, handed 
her a cigarette, lighted It, took 
one himself, inhaled deeply and 
allowed hlue smoke to gush from 
his nose. 

"Movie extra." he sneered "1 
know the sign:- lianguv around 
the studios all day. Qegguv for 
work, aakin' to be moulted by 
every ham director that comer 
along A»kln for it, that's what,' 
I am not." she flared al him 
"My name's registered wUh Hit- 
Central Casung Bureau I — I— 
never met a director, let alone goi 
insulted by mm 

Pirate turn in fagr to 
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Petrified 

Personality 



When Mr. Conwitt passes my counter, he 
always nods and smiles very pleasantly." 



A delightfully 
humorous story 
of a wallflower 

the ballroom of life 
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]JJ KORSEPACE. 
the msnaslng-edi- 
lor. looking as il he 
had lust swallowed 
nn overdose of cas- 
"or □)!, glowered UP 
at me arrow his 
desk- He im in 
hoi shirt flteeves. 
and perspiration 
glimmered un his 
bald Head, dripped 
down his sagging cheeks. 

Kerry." lie said, "for the next 
l.wo months you'll run the Pi'trl- 
I'.rd Personality Column." 
t blinked at linn Incredulously 
But what's the maUer with 
Mrs tine?" T protested, feeling- > 
utile sick. "Donl tail me ilu'l 
left " 

'Doctor's orders.'' curtly ex- 
plained the ('hull. 

Her eye* went bad. Shea got 
'o stop work lor i couple of months 
ITntil she comes hack. Kerry, you rc 
.'Lectrd to run her column " 

[ (ripped the edtfc of hl« desk 



and leaned across It. Mayo* t 
looked somewhat desperate, but 
that couldn't be avoided 

"Listen, chief," t argued. I 
■:an r t write Mrs Coe's atuil. What 
Jo I know about pt ttifled personal- 
ities?" 

old Horserace, scowling mora 
darkly than ever, lilted papers and 
waved me to trie floor. 

■'Best ft) Do the beat you can 
All you've not to do a answer let- 
ters Mnybe some of ihc women out 
there will be Bind to help you. 
I'll be winching jour stuff. U it 
infan t sumo rtuivinclin, I'll put 
.uimebody else on the Jab. Mean- 
while, you collect an extra two-ten 
every week " _ 

That settled II. of course what 
. an you aay against a two pminds- 
ten riser I turned In o daxe and 
went out of h« office. An hour 
later 1 took possession of the cubby- 
Imir -Alilcli Iwo own '>"■ 'I"*""'' 
Of Mrs Margaret Coe. conductor 
of trie column she called — Have 
Tou a perrlneo Personality 



It wasn't until I'd settled at her 
desk thai t rwallscd how s tU p ep > 
dous a task Z'd undertaken. In 
front of me lay a stack of Perhaps 
two hundred letters: one morn- 
ing's post: all of them unopened 
I stared at them blankly B had 
never occurred to me before this 
to study Mrs Coo's methods Of 
course. I'd read her column now 
and then usually with n grin. In 
'.tie office ol the "MetWM" we 
secretly considered her stuff so 
much blah- blah -superficial, ob- 
vious, mane 

Mavbe you've seen the column 

Bvery day Mrs. Coe answers the 
letter ol lomebody with a Petri- 
fied Personality— somebody in 
need of sdvlne on tin' general sub- 
)ert tjf getting ahead fU Ihe 
pottiom of her rohimn Mrs- Coe 
always urges: 

"Tf yon'rr a wallflower In the 
ballroom of Life, write to me. Per- 
haps I can tell you how to over- 
come tlic perrtOflatton of your 
personality." 

I pushed my hand back through 
dishevelled hair After a limit I 
lit a pipe, picked up an envelope. 



-iiiiiiimiiimiiimiiiHiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiitiiiitiiiimiiric 



una mth considerable misgivings 
read the. Anil letter 

"Dear Mrs. Coe, 
What shall | do' I'm sixteen. 
My friends all tell me I'm pretty 
But I'm dreadfully uHsruuL When 
men talk U> me. 1 wash That 
□mJtc-i tlic other sir la laugh, and 
ihcy'rr always taunting me Also, 
it embarrasses the men Still. 1 
can't help blushing Is there any 
way I can overcome tin** 

"Most earnestly yours. • 
"Desperate." 
This." I muttered. Is itolnH to 
be great," 

1 drew ■ long breath. iTctssed my 
feet on the edtle of her desk, and 
rend anntijpr imij. dozen letters 
through in" smuke of my pipe 11 
a-aa the fifteenth t.hnr. finally nmdr 
me sit up stiffly. 

"If this one doesn't give me s 
column. " I thought- "none of Hum 
Willi" 

f trad the letter attain 

Dear Mrs. Coe.- Whether (it nut 
1 have a petrified personality. 1 
donl know Iw imping thai, when 



you hear my story you'll be able 
to Judge better than 1— awl per- 
haps give me some sound advice 
I've been reading your column for 
two years, but I've always heai- 
lated tu make nn Inquiry of my 
own- Now. however. I feel so 
miserable, «f completely Inst, so 
-tumped, that 1 must beg you to 
help me if you possibly can 

1 know you'll forgive me 11 I 
use fictitious names for everybody 
in this account. Including myself. 
! don't want to cmhaitass the 
others by naming them publicly 
In a story of my troubles. 

Let ua say, then, that my name 
u. Snnry rVruuson. I am nine- 
teen and work as a salesgirl m thn 
small department store of Conwitt 
<t Son. I've been workmg here 
,-i-r iitice my motlier died, three 
years ago And I board at the 
home of Mrs Jones— the only lady 
in Pinebury. as far us I know, who 
nets your i*pet regularly That > 
why I know your column so well. 

/*Imi«»' turn In /'ope IK 
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r 




Hair 

Ornaments 

^Feathers, 
Jewels and 
Flowers , 




• TOP LEFT . lliis 
Udy v.irh hair rollrd 
of? her tuc wear-, 
something very* ncv, 
in ctmiij-s They 
lppciu bit njtur-l 
utciv. -(oW tn color 



• BELOW: On dirk 

Ji.ii; '.t; .■ kly • »ifi'jri J 

rwa diamond circlcti 
i r r worn directly 
.above the cyc-i on the 
rmrline. 



• CENTRE. A 
glirjwmii flii i • i 
hr trcirmcnt. Scar- 
let and cmi-rild 
o»irc< Ii faithm inr 
pcucd an lop ni i fur 
roilfure. 



• TOP RIGHT: An 
rnarmom n j tu r 1 1 
orchid ts potted IhJi 
in front oti otic of 
the rcrw Pompadour 
hair-dr«jirn" styles. 



•BELOW: Amethyst - 
pmk cryiial JUlrJ gnxn 
leaves makr * coronet 
of fk>wcrj, worn 
terras *nothcE oif-thc 
Ijtc hdiir h tut i urn i 
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Saturday. January Ml. m7. 



Thr USTKU.IW WMMKVS WKKkl.. 



New Star 
Chooses 





EEK-END 

Wear . . . 

UOSBD by Shirley Ann Hlchjudi, who pl»T« It Jul In 
ChnMimdi pictmt, -'II tm'i Done-" She will •loo 
appear In "TaU Timbre" 



• AHtiVK: A divided skirt tit 
whit* huckaback towelling, 
fur tennin or walking. Worn 
with a nhirt of air-force blue 
terry tairetling. tared aith 
white. It maker a most 
tiltractice and <ts<f ut 
cfinemhtr. 



Fashion now has a 
Feather to Fly With 

Hj Air Mill from MAJKV ST. CUUKE, Our npeehd Correspondent In 
London. delusive to The Au-lrallan tt nraen*t ttrrkiT. 



BRTTAO. will be in fine 
feather — at any rate until 
:Lfter the Coronation. Fashion 
has decreed it 

Plat feathen, curly feathers, tiny 
'factum and huge plumes will all 
be ni modlih lis they ,wexr in 1901 
vhtra the poRsostdon nf an ostrich 
Jtume wan Jfxjked upon as the hail- 
Tiark of eleRaut society 

Id [host* days a cartwheel hut was 
nc onljr vehicle for wearing Jt. 
To-day milady's feathers may be 
• urn jw evening and day capefl, 
'rocks. l'Vpjlltiv; headdresses, (nqut's 
inrt fan*, while, aa trimmings, they 
ltr need an any and every garment, 
not excluding petticoats. 

The favorite garment will un- 
doubtedly ,nfl evcnlnr wnp. 
>n fine geor*ette model that is • 
wing fhown rot* upon row of tinj- | 
•jatrteh feather, in palest pink are i 
ntched, giving the appearance of 1 
.i ■ ■ .i I I cloak. 

The collar standi up framing the 1 
face. 

fn evening roum the feather' 
-nor if u rarried out with Empire 
ftjiH oodices of amail flat feathers, 
.'UK iktrtk of supple satin, or chiffon 
:» moied with three nr four bandn 
.■I Huffy plunks 

On petticoat!, which have re- 
timed to favor, feather* make a 
^ifdPf for :he hem ihowing below 
die at -ilk net fawns — specially 
wslimpd Tor the very ycning 

rValtiM-A will retdMe fur for 

iznminji on day and evening. frown* 




• ( EXT RE.- Summer evening 
gown of printed linen, nhirt- 
maker style. The white 
ground iff patterned icith 
brown, green, and orange 
st ripen, fini&fied with green 
organdie buttons and a 
Pitched belt. 



Pnria Snapftfwt* 

FhOTWEAB, — • "mi.-iu.i- 
ilimn uf leather* g» alligator 
A nil nmtrhlDic MJ---UV. IrnfhfT 
hrelcd sports -live*, same- 
time, with unfrlnift'd I Up 
tonjrur and saede court shi 
Mllli itiarnnnd-nhJipvd riitouU 
down the front of Uw Tamp. 

t .UnfcW,— Bright yranire 
dfrfikkin with an ■imuHinr 0>- • 
-iiru uf dice, tunc blark vrlve- 
tren rJovra, with raundeta at 
black curd rd In linrtil rrd, 
»nd trrnwn »ued> ilorea with 
a malfhin^ V drxljca U> re- 
vhu-r- the poUithiRa- 



ahd wrists and wrbtht the bottom 
of short nlnon laekets and tntpea, 
Pur will tar worn on coats, 
uf - but any woman who haa 
a. feafher boa preserved frnm 11)10 
'fill be 3bte (j> wotir It. knaurinp. that 
11 U the "dernier OCL** 

The jwverr flat feachnr. strxlaiit 
'rum bfai pheiwant> wing or talJ. 
hao been the fashionable trimming 
for habi during the put few wefki 
Tiny Jaya ftjattlefJi. too have boM 
immensely pvipular. hut now mtrieh 
father »prays. cocudea and pom- 
pon* are the rage. Hata trimmed 
In thU wa>- look marvellously effec- 
1 1 vp Alien wo m wit b matchiiui 
feather ahouldrr capea 

Mark ray words, the feather la 
certainly aoms to he a feature at 
Coronation dreaaln*. ' 



/ • L\ < tt£i J,k: An attractive 
version of the dreimmater 
bat hing unit . made in mtvu> 
and-white spotted crepe-de- 
i hine. and rnim with n white 
tmvftling httodrtl rape. The bench t*ag in tirtt-d with 
tpaterprtwf and has ruin apatu nf navy patent teather. 

• AT KfCHT: Four-pier* suit in natural stub linen, 
consisting of n tcrap-vn nkirt. pleated short*, tttripefi 
silk sleevetesM jumper, and a short -utteved eostume 

r'Klt. 

•TOP RIGHT: Comfortable nharts tchich farm part of 
thr tour-piece suit of natural stub linen. Thr roforeft 
jumper tien in front wtfh n targe 6oat>. nrrrf to(r-hetied 
xandnl *hoen are of white washable patent teather. 
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Ita IcTH HFi 





• /—.I ROSE V ALOIS model in 
brown felt, trimmed with red and 

green grangrain ribbon*. 

• 2— A CHARMINV hat in naiu- 
blue corded taffeta, with high, 
pointed crown and a bote of raxp- 

berry velvet al one Hide. 

• 3 — MARIIS-ALPH ON SIS E"S 
off -lhc-la.ee hat ii\ black antelope, 
trimmed with white grtngrain 

ribbon. 

• 4 — ONE from Jean Patau of 
black velvet, trimmed with a tulle 

bow with velvet gquarea. 

• 5 — ANOTHER Marie- Alphan- 
tine model in black felt, draped 

with bright coral velvet. 

• 6— HUM-CROWNED turban 
of violet velvet, finishing wilh 

three boirn above one eye. 

• 7— DARK (MEEN felt hat wilh 
very high crown, brown velvet 

ribbon how and brown veil. 

• .1 — .4iV EVENING toque from 
lleboux, made in two shades ol 
velvet- — black and emerald-green. 
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Sn/urrfnf/, January 30, 1937. 



The AI STIt VlUN WOMEVS WEEKLY 



Talisman ^ing 




Z^fnother instalment 
of our thrilling ro)nance 
adventure serial . 



.IITEEN minutca 
later Mbb Thane, tn- 
terlng the room, wajj 
nriJdJy surprised to 
Qim her brother'! 
rim:r crnttty, Rn d ln ' 
quired of Nye what 
:...'.! Become or turn. 
"XL ww on account 
i af ifceui Runners 
tutt'um." K&Jd Nye. 
"What, arc they 
hew again?" exclaimed 'Miss 
Thane 

u Ajr, they're nens. m&'am, »-himt- 
Ing for the wujf into my hidden 
rcnar. Oh, Mr. Ludotfc's safe 
cnouuh F But on aeeOunl of 
tfinjUianlme to Sir Hugh how thf-m 
RnnniTi wu disturbing the wine 
down&Lain;, hi; got up, [ravine: liLs 
breakfast like you see, and w^nt 
OfT Id b tare taking lO tfT what 
wo* happening.'" 

Mtw Tlijtnn east one nlm ice at 
Nye's wnodim eotinlenniiiie, and 
tiaid: 

**Wlu-re In your trfvrct cellar, 

Nye?" 

He looked nt net for a moment, 
and itrcn mplktt: 

"You'll be the niin of m*> yet, 
ma'am It'* under tht floor of my 
store-rnom.'* 

Sir Hujfh came back into the 
romn presently He nave jt ac ma 
op5nicn Mi' the Runners ww« 
'■I'Iht drunk w half-wilted, and 
■aid tha: he fancied they would 
havi; ilu more trouble with them. 
Upon his aster's innuiftnij hopufLdlj 
whi.ii.hcr he bad eortlrived La get 
tW nf them, hp rnplled tmnFwhai 
merely Lliuf; be tmd made no such 
attempt He had merely dufmed 
ihnlr dtttfta to them, and warned 
thfin of the consequences ol over- 
bteivplnc ihe limits ol thx law. 

Both Ny* and Mifle Thane were 
dlaaaiuine-d, hut Uinre was im duubt 
thru tin- f&upqofl or sir Hugh Low 
thn cellars had done much to damp 
tbe ItitnnHfj' ordnr. Hta Qlr of 
ur.qur:; Mortal Jii? authority, We knew/- 
ledKP of Lhn laa ,ird I he fart, of 
his twins art] l tainted, apparentiy, 
with the magistrate In charge at 
Jftnw Str l *<-1 tnadr them can&L'iaua 
of a great disinclination to tall foul 
of him rurahx 

White thin scareh., which ent&iird 
a patient luppltiff of the wall and 
fliHir of the other cellar*. Wat In 
progress. Nye ncbtpd the Opportunity 
in rWt Ludovie. He returned pi*- 
3pnilv. and reported thai hu lord-' 
Ablp wouldn't Htay patient for tang; 
In fact, waa already threatening to 
rorne out of hldlDc and deal with 
bp Ruimeti In hU own fcuiliiori. 

"Bi'aily. omi cannot blatne him," 
wld atba Tlinne Judlcbidy, They 
as=m Co be a doyped couple- i niuwt 
any. I ani ufraiu It la yvw ablvall 
who {a nt the root of LUeh* 
olwr.inaey.'* Sh« hrwke off, and aud- 
dimly uaid to Eiuit.aa|»* "My love, I 
br-Urvr r i;uve hit upon a notion) 
Wou/cl you- now, would yuu aay I 
wan a atrappiTiff wnnchV" 

"Of a caxtasrity T ahould not say 
anydhlruj erf the kind!" replied 
KtuHfcjte; tndljtnant aL Lhe impli- 
cation that aim could be capable of 



Georgette 
HEYER 

SYNOPSIS 

BkOMt* t brsuirft/i lreaih grrl t 
ti wir-wiffJ w tht Tt-.it >'h ;->r j J.ihj- 
ntJt: r/ttg wjt/wh wjy /yrofe /A? /w- 
ttQfertCt of he* hmm^ti Lhdovic, 
who a ti jineJ far mattiter — lhe au$- 
tcftw ti} 4 Juet. 

S'tr TriUum SbttM JflJ Sjrih 
Tbtirir Jff ilJJJSMIg Itl thm f*\ircb* 

B^jai l^Mtthittf) ts iuiftecteJ #f 
biJtri£ thf ftng in tiff U'siii <tf bit 
iortiy rtwntry hottte. 

Tb< Mjrib is ht'U uj> uArfl fi>/w 
Sirtel kZuurtrrs • jcr 
LtoltttOc, fVov rfjj on. 




tltwriruitd 
bit 

FISCHER 



Hie- lights 

Dtef> r&t!wJ*?J in J £te) tttist- 

Tfit awtft t\ dim; mytftrinitj 
hills of fjtt} 
CUafti Jtml) thr^h tbt tchilt 

A motviditom* vj grants t 
the 

City rgtflf r/oli hi my heart: 
The tn*l*t fhrttr »j pMJfan, 
j<ij ttijt blmit 
Of 'pf*t ttfvi s>oUftt bspt~ 
i>etvi r/teWory; 
AnJ Itjt, hrtght tfarrmf in 
4 ttfiRtanJ huti. 

Drtrzei GxrtttrJ. 



such diacourtwy. 'Vou rrp 
toll, hi I- n ent^ruiu bu! 

"Say no mor«l" coinmanded Mlu 
Thiinc. "1 Jm'.-i; a pl"u 

In pKriiiancr of Mt pUh, 
Thane took care to r*maln oat of 
sight of the two Elunut-rs for the 
rrs,! of [lifl day. 

Mr. Stubba T.riQfc an early oppor- 
tunity uf ouLiJi?l:Uiii: EunrAplp to A 
searchlo? cni&s-exatn 1 naitwi, but 
Irom Lliis siw emerspd trisimphanL 
Having titlabltahwl a reputation for 
eKltabiilty. it was eaay (or her when 
Ui Li 't :; -> : - U\ becomr b^oheXBOj 
and constiqufiitly, «lntu aho At Raw 
tt>ok refufre In the French tongue, 
imlniellbjihlp. At the pnd of half 
an hour's quesll<miiig. Mr. Slubbe, 
and nut his victJui felt quite 
bettered 

He and hhj cumpiimun upent a 
wearing and an unBatlsfactory day. 

But whrii dunk Ml thry had tbi'L* 
inward, tt wilh Mr St. it boa* lura 
to ait at 1-bc window of the stable- 
roam, and It wbj» eon-sr-^utntly he 
who saw the Twtck duor opt [i werj 
ftriniuully and Eublacie look 
cautiously out into The yard. He 
know IL wad ahe, bwause lhe fandlca 
had be&n Iil trutlilc lhe houw, and 
mhr stood TuU in a bonui of htfht. 

Mr. Smblw drew tnu*k from Lhe 
window and wah:lh'd frnrn behlnl 
the curtain BchLtid him one post- 
boy tprawlrd la a chair by Lhe ftrc, 
cnitrlnn rhytlmUi:iiI1y. and Iwo 
otht-'r* nat al lite Uble playing 
carda. 

fi.Uu.rle huvlru; t>e»-red alt rru"i1 



ihrmi(rn iha twillRTU. tumed ana 
brckoned to Mt'uronfi Inside Use 
hou?r Mr. Stnubs, urcathlng 
heuvJf, reacted tf* his stout ash- 
plant and ^nuipffd It tn his riffht 
hand. With hi* ey^n ctortmB 
ulmoi't out of hii head he iuvw a 
tall femule Qmirv. muffed from 
bead to foot tn a dark cloak, aUp 
oui of thr houw; and nllde round it 
towards thf front, keeping well In 
the shadow of the wall. Eiutncie 
softly closed the door; but Mr. 
stiiubs did not Wk\lt ',n >ee thw. In 
two bounds he had rouehed the 
yard and woi creeptng arter hla 
ntiarrj" faklnji care, Lawet'er, to utay 
well behind until be eOuld summon 
Mr Feabody to hut aaxihtnnce 



"Take titr fo trttj brother," begged Mttm Thane, cUngirtg 
t<t Sir Tristram's arm. "I fear I may be Quing to xivatm" 



LHE noajked flRtire 
Was movlhR fwif lly. yet tn a crautiaus 
fBAhlon. pAuslrur at the BOCnaT of 
the hoiuic to look up and dn*n tli>> 
road biu'are veiuurtiifl furtiitrr. Mr. 
Si i iti b> rttuppedj too, nnTatilng lilnt- 
&elf in the shadows, and rDAUaed. 
wlien ttit 1 i|uiwr> made it iliirt axnva 
thfi road, that Mr Peubody must bo 
enjoytiqt o aeaalon tn Lhe taproom, 
aaw dimly that the unknown female 
tek imtle) w«i hurrTirut down tike 



toad under cover of the Hedge, arid 
bnunrt'd uiUi the Inn, loudly call- 
itut *m Mr. Peabody for aupport 

Mr. Peabody- ran nut with Mr. 
Stuhba ii pursuit of the fugitive. 

"IL were Lhn*. aplf-iiimt' ubbp>IL 
William 1" rmnterl Mr Slnljbv All 
alrmg f ■■'■•!:;■■ " M. . big for a 
fpmaVl Tfaare M 

The rlgiir^ ahead showed elgna of 
nnuelrje: LIil Runner*, getting Lhetr 
Keoml wind, began to sain upon it. 
and in a few mornentj had reached 
It. and ei>nLHied at Liie enveloping 
rloak, gaaiilngr "In the nnme of Oie 
Law!'* 

Tlir Dgure Bjnin round, and Inndtnl 
Mr. &tubba n facer that made hto 
i*w.r bleed. 

"Mind h» pop*, Jerryr cried Mr 
Pi:abody, grnpphnc with tlw |uc. 
-Ijirrty, what a wild S«j 

Mr Sitihfr- c.niahl the naurr-'* trft. 



arm m a cruHhing grip and j>utiL«L 
"I arrest ynu in the rutme of Mia 
Law I" 

The captive mUI In a low. breath- 
W*M vnice, "t*t mo gOl L»t mo gop 

'■You're romlng alung of ml" n~ 
piled Xir. Stubbs. 

Tlie mund ol a honm trotting to- 
wwda iliem made thn Runnura 
drag Lhejr cap'.kvo the nide of the 
road. The horse and rider r.nma 
Into Bight, and the priaoner. 
recogbbiiog the rider, cried. "5Lr 
TrtstiramJ finpt Helpi" 

Hie Ivorac Bcomed lo bound, lor- 
WTird n.\ under n pud<len airur. Tlio 
prisoner. RtruggliiLg madly. ahrlekM 
airaln lev help: and Uie heat 
iiK.tuiti Sir Trlutrnni *a< abreast o( 
the urnui> nnd tind iwnng himvlf 
out af the uddle 

Plrtt*o turn f« Page 35 
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t;.*- xi'str vi .tan women's tokly 



Salurfinu, January 1S37. 



WOMAN Who Read DUKE'S "BUMPS" 



Her Part in Incident that <>f Bump? 



Caused a World Stir 

From MARY ST. CLAIRE* cur Special Representative in 
England — By littnu WlrtMi 

Last week's Royal stir, arising out of the Puke of 
Kent's recent visit to a phrenologist, is a remarkable 
episode in the life of a woman who has been "reading 
bumps" for forty years. 

She lit MUft Erelun Hoot, a atwtlc, rather school- mar my 
tittle tvotiHtit with anvw-trhitr hair* 

ONE of the first entries In 
her appointment book for 
1837 was the name oi Lady 
Anglesey, wife of the Marquis 
uf Anglesey and a friend of the 
Duke and Duchess of Kent. 



On the day of tin flnpolnunerii, 
Lady Annl(jH>y fim * tnlted the 
Bet! in, her proposed rlnlt to the 



phrenoloiLiLiC waa revealed and the 
Duke uf Knit drove lu-r to Miss 

Bool'a, 

On the spur of the moment he 
decided, tu huvi: bin "pumps" read 

also. 

Suh^rqiirnDy. ftis-.ip and *rur- 
i ii: l.ii'i- In ulili h 1!k Ihikf of 
K-nl nnd IJtdy .\r»:l> u wf-rr mrn- 
liunrd led tu an uflirtal explanation 
lif hfrW Hie Did,,- rami- (« visit thr 



pifRKNOLOGr 1* realty a 

a ityntem of n«yrh*ilnjry by 
; mean* of whlrti the humi" j 
\i an » nt-rnan'n hi-.ul urr rrud. j 
•' a* an Index to chftTnxtrr, In- ■,; 

dlriiiunlitv »ntl personality, f! 
lj Tbr idea wit* nr-t exploited j 

In JSOO mhm the dbwovJ . ; 
■■ At F. J. ti*ll earned umc- ;l 
U thin* oi a minor u>ntuilion. ^< 
\'f T <> fi.M phrrnolory U can- ! 
j »l<Irred aiorr In the In;!.! of H 
; an intirefrtini and amaalne Q 
; eifwrimenl. 



plurnnlonM in company with J-nly 

UnwiiimKlV. MLss Bool wua thu<t 
Involved in. an Incident which, stirred 
thr world. 

Since t-ho Duke'n tports Ron* 
Royer drew up in LuduatL* Cirrus 
th-ere hM been a budinrw boom in 
Misa BoolY* small, old -fu.hh.lo tied 
suite of offices taring the hill that 
leada up to SI. PbuI'.n Cathedral. 

Like '..:.'!•■- »f others, wlien 




Your Daily Done of jfielinmann's 
Is the Mjniekesi Road to Ilcalth! 

Modorn lining conditiom ot» muliiplyin; csmtipoton in yo""? <"»* M 
eliU, Co«<ipo*ion und«nnii»i your hoolth. topi tnaigy, hlwnrAw 
your comple^Voi 1 . ood tale* oway y&ur vitality. TKsfft it nc need to 
r*Mxt 1o hottti opvnnnti or loiotivm to be tr«e from rL A r»oular doily 
dew of SCHUMANN'S SALTS will tinturt compitt*, y»t wriW «limino- 
lion of poiioneiH wait* mott»ri Irom your lyjtam. SCHUMANN'S 
SALTS «■• pleo«irrt to tab and do not form a habiK They wprrted* 
oN olh»r toirn*? ond op*ricnti becau*e thay are tpeciojly odaplod to 
Inodfrn Irving condifioin, modern d«t ond th« common dnordvci or 

Jcurront *"'■■. 

I1DIT HSir AND BT AT iltlT - WITH 



You con b«y SCHUMANN'S 
SALTS from ony chomht or 
Store for 1/6d. Tka double 
size bottle com* only 2/9d. 





iili- Hi K h. in KrVf anti die iJiimn" -huts whfeli fr»rm*-d itir- 
baahi of Ihr retuline I"- the wtunan uhrenoluciit. Thr ficnifiranee 
of i In- "bump*' 1 it khunn In thr roUawiiiK t-.» tn Lbr r 

I. An4.Hf«nil 3, r1i.tii|ii»||MiUriTnri\; X CiuE«nlrkUt»nrM«: ». *i»r«Wn>ra| 
L ("■•■ W4ivrr.ru, It, Un|riuUrnn.| b, JUImeuUyrutu, 7, S« «r«U t m n»* ■ 1 M. rtiquxi- 
lt»<-nt-» • . It. I.tifj»tr»jclltrnr»p; IV. h*lr-*«j l<r» m . 

II. I.tnt-r •>. A|.»r*K*tlRH: If, lnriiJttUHjarR«. 1.1, H4-rt4t ■!# lit *! It. Vrarikllmi U. 
Cr.iii P |rhllttB*nr**: HfiD!,c«n: I?. Uojk: JH. Yi*w4<t. in, ItlniiltT m. Wit. 

Itt, li-UpvtJtt*'. «, lwJi*tV«»m<, U. fai-in, il. BtM. tfc, Welibl, *». t!*ler; 
n. 1,-tnlllv yd, \tnkr; 311. Q'4t^ Ht B*nnlU*.UIt. 

11. T>*M; 31, Ian»; U, LanrukkT; 14, I «>IH|Hr,»Mt: U, C**"lllT. 



the Duke's vielt bc-rume known, T 
madi- ail nppojtimtnl to learn from 
& biimp-Tcadiii« U.e truth about 
myself. 

I nut with my hr-ad near a small' 
fllldiiiL! dwr In Dm- wall. Miss Boul 
■ppeitred At the doer and measured 
my head with a up.' mosamr. round. 
fcu'MJv. frnm ear to ear, and from 
brow to m>k. 

She thru spoke In her preelw way, 
with the name Iranhneifia uhe liad 
Shown towards hrr Royal TtBitor. of I 
my diiriKLtr frUtt. prot«:iifc]tici and 

She to^d the Duke he had a fine 
I Quality, rather than quantity, of 
■' brain mailer. If lie were out to the 
vor\d looking for a job he would be 
b*?Bl, Bulted for claesiciU or arttub: 
work. 

The Dufce'a head nhowed that he 
Ls very fastldinuG In hJ& taste imd 
has fine artlstie perception*, stnxU 
ttvjty, b well-tie vi' Loptd lan^iiHKi} 
biimn. and fairly eood social 
qualities. 

MUb Bool told me she ban 
measured and read the head£ of 
hundreits. of famouii n'upl' lu her 
forty years' work a* n phrennloffiHt. j 
"Lord Rmicunan l« an earnest 
bel lever in The value of phrunotORy I 
a? an old to rMId education, M flho ' 
aald. "Mr, Lloyd George bas been I 
to Ua wveral titnt*, and f<> have a j 
numU'r of women noiitlctans. J 



"Society women In furn arid jrweln 
<)♦ ivv up in Kherir blr car*, and work- 
:ni' wumtn arrive by bus nr tr&tn, 
but i.i! K-z and runic Uu not botiah ua 
htre — pirliy because very few people 
tell Us their »al nAZnea, and partly 
because the quality and *tJtn4f.rtl of 
a head haA notiilr.B to do with rank. 

"Some of the finest bt-ad» have 
ticloncrd in w.iiK.nj: wninrn or ro«- 
^rtiEer Iroyv, and often onJ> very 
i'. < i braing to Uth'd (•■-[■•. 

Heads Change 

"'J'HE number at oki\ and wurnm 
who come to us if about equal 
achool holiday ttiue b our busiest 
period, as parenta bring their chlld- 
rrn for a bruin i^adiiiK ttuir will hr 
a useful pUde In declu.nif a uhild'* 
fuiiirt. k L 

"Many of our clients wr. huvx 1 
nevar seen — exottpt in pimtnKTaptuv 
We nave charted heans. by photn. 
uraph. In Ala«ka. South America, 
riibenn. China, and hundreds in 
AUAtralin. 

"The most noticeable feature of 
my work durmu tiiew fnrty yeara 
Is the dffnnite chanae that has taken 
place In the ihape of womtn'n heads 

"Tliplr emonctpuLIon. F;vtnt thrm 
a plciLTe in Industry antl the ptofea- 
iSona. haa developed the bumps of 
ambition, lndepenrienre and sull- 
roltancc." 




Captain Blood Returns 

EVER fltrae the Sabatlni ston', "Captain Blood," 
was published as a tree novel supplement to 
The Australian Women's Weekly, we have received 
letters saying: — 

"Why don't you give us some more Sabatlrd 
stories?" 

The world's greatest writer of colorrul flrlion 
In an hLstorieft] selling. Sabatinl himself has 
answered the request by writing a series of short 
stories dealing further with the exploits of the 
redoubtable Captain Blood, pirate, figure of romance, 
and (ilamortius adventurer. 

"The Australian Women's Weekly has obtained 
these stories for exclusive publication in Australia. 

The first or these, gloriously Illustrated in color, 
will appear next week. The other stories of the 
series will be published at Intervals during the next 
few months. 

To companion a writer of the calibre of Saba- 
UnJ, other superlative stories have been selected. 

Peter B. Kync, Georgette Heyer and Dick 
Morf land are other writers in an outstanding issue. 

Dale Collins' latest story, "Race the Sun," will 
be the (Tee novel. 
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HATS FIGURE In Fashion BATTLE 




IS THE ACCOMPAWfSG arUrtt, Mary Si, Ciuirr tclh haw it.tdtyjg t&mfon dejiqTjrrj hxn> rVJiW to 
ftatrtre high-crowned JuJs, and art showing ititlffid rrruit taw modtlM. Photograph repti\dumd *w ibtj 
page w*rt received l>y the ta.it air mail, and exemplify ftp* favntitcj ttf tht mruie of the moment. They 
jfttlude, from the left, * hive grotprarn hat. trimmed with plaited ^hvnille; Cone-ivowneJ toque. madf 
of gfQigrtun braid in b*i£* and red; a high bhck felt and j bhih nhvt with uhtfe feat far, 

London Launches First Dress 
Show of the Season j 

Short Skirts, Empire Waists 

By Heam Wireless from MART ST. CLAIRE. Our Special 
Representative in England 

London has just fired another spectacular round 
in the (Treat war for fashion dictatorship, which for 
several years past she has been wasrinK with Paris. This 
time, her designers are trying 1 to launch their ideas in 
advance nf the Paris openings. 

"The great faxhhm group of Great Britain," composed at 
thirteen leading dress, millinery and accessory designer*, 
last week staged their first combined dress show at a cocktail 
partj/ tn the sumptuous aurrmtndings of ('luridge's banquet 
hall. 



INCLUDE In the group 
were Dllkusha, Worth, 
Stiebel, Toddy Tinling, Aage 
Thaainpj itnd "Jeff." 

Buyers and fashion leaders 
from America, Great Britain, 
and the Dominions crowded to 
r.he show to see if London could 
bntiapute the next season's 
Paris modes. 

If London tiU IU way short rlar 
r.ctvLs, thirteen or fourteen Inches 
from the- ground, have doflnitiMy 
returned, white pleaLs oner? more 
mme into their own. 

M> Innovation for rvcntnss is tue 
tubular |dvu with Lhv ahirt flilt at 
CUM *idr and a wabttliiic which is 
■ i "I- mrtirr " 

Tlie Cornnalion influence fa wen 
m fuU-Bkirtcd model*, stlH with rich 
brocading. 

Lapels at Back 

"PilOUOH thg tubular evening; 

frown created ft WPgattoq the 
•MIc of Worth's show wtu a mannc- 
laln tn rnngnottM satin. 

Its long. voltnnmouJi ttfclrted coat 
*uggeaual an cloiwmMit an hurae- 
buefc. mt tn tht" good dam af old. 

This wu worn over a white satin 
rrnpt. brotadffd with gold and with 
■ ■ taLluri'iJ [apcht formlnc 'A ■* 'jtily 
hack. It 1> doubtful. thrum h, 
wlLtrLher back lapels will be general 

During expertmeuta with com- 1 
plrlr suede enaombhrs for evenings , 
much i'ivnm<?nJ, TOO KtlBCW 
ui »o Hnt It Eoolu like dull, tu*Ty j 
::|k, JUtd «Wea a rtcli, Kvelte appear- , 
ancc to the wearer. 

One has a fear, though, that It 
may not kee"P It* nha[W* and ttiiji 
- -uLd prevent Ita coming a 
popular vogue. Suede for day wear 
win ftlno fn evidence, but not iued 
in web « rcTolbtlonJtry nmnner. 

Mieli-frowncd 1u(a were rnn- 
^ii<-ui>ui h> Ihfrr alivnf* . firrmni*d 
tut*. inrdJuru rrnirncd itnd brlmlei* 
nuilt off-tbr-brnw fthapc* twine 
^erywhrre featored. 

Another outstanding feature of 



Ihe show wtu the vivid color com- 
binaikrua fur btiih day *iul f-v>:ti- 
in« wear. All ahadea were much 
Ua evldftoce with red predomlmit- 
ma nnd ccral used In many onm- 
menta] waya. 

Ilodge Hats 

pEKHAPS nu silicic item of the 
rvutumn ermeimble is arousing w> 
much Interest an huts. Latest cren- 
tipm to have the fashion apotlurtt 
Xiinicd [ipou. ihem ore tha Ilodge 
hats. 

Mr G Howard Hodge, af New 
York, who designed tola lovely rnl- 
Ictiliori and brought !t to London. Is 
naturally chunr.ed with Ita fluccena. 
With their aott shadowy brims and 
Sliunuruua Unei, hii hats have cap- 
tured nil feminine heart* and society 
brtauLlea and chic film atari are has- 
tening to buy. 

'1 sponsor all ftyle*, - ho re- 
marked. "A hnt Is only an aanet if 
it sulta the wearer and la Ju-it right 
far that partlctuar occajnoA. X 
ihcrrfnre ri£?ai(rn hala for every type 
of face and all oocakIodl 

"Ynu wUl notice that In thla col- 
lection there arc soft bruna tn nhldd 
Irom the tittl, close little toques for 
trnyel, etfttcty silhouettes for the 
nnt-w-ymmg, ami adftptaUona of 
tlie beret, tn fldnltian to dnlnty 
taps for evenlnjE wear. 

"Our materiali come from every- 
wh'Tf lib'iney. a hand woven hemp 
from the Dutch Indies; carnoee. 
uoft legal braid from Switzerland 
ruid tree-biu-k. ■. novel tstntw from 
Italy. 

•'The trimming* include ribbons 
and 5C*rves fmm Atutrta and 
France, bucklw and clevtfr novcILlea. 
opaUttcrnl qullia of unuauaJ pattern 
and flowers— cabbage rosea, mou 
rose*, Ulncjt add chunr blossom. 

**Thl> ynr I mjb. Introdurliijr tro- 
pical Hub rnlnm. For liuibuiee, am- 
berjjtr.k m burnt bclgn. dolphlti-frren 
la paatel crnen. red-anapper la 
brlaht iimI. turtle- geeen U dark 
g rttn , and uulUbdi-blna la light 
navy. 

■The averaa girl baa no Ideas 



Galaxy of Hats 
This Week I 

'pOE rtuhinni nkdclied by 
our faiihlon artists — Rene 
(pajtc! BJ. I'eirnv [pftg* Si— to- 
cether with the phoLo^?,tphs 
reprodui^fl ur : Mii luge, make 
an Intercstiug gietorlat rum- 
mi'Dtary im the luila ojiiI luilr- 
timam«nU ol ihr niomFnt. 

Kat^ have canstrtDted a 
hifJilljjht >il Ihr mrHlr fur Ihf 
past three wAfton*. Never 
huii ihe>- becti so am lining. 
A.n imi.. markllnc, nnd In- 
dbldviul. 

Saw, Lhr burnlua 4|iit'&llini 
In: Win Aiuftralia go liJgli- 
hiii thin auluinn. folluwiuir tin 
ihr vo-iic ubrnnd. or win 
the funny Jlttle chapcuux 
wn: »re evidently soing to 
he aprlng TavurJtM in London 
and Furl* he adapted t<*r 
niitujuii and wlntrr wear herr',' 
Thii wiur uf The Aactra- 
llau Women's Wn-hh nhawa 
a dfliffhcral variety ha both 
hficht and shapes. 



THESE TWO ATl'MaWli modeh u-trr ftfffffd by Hwmd 
Hodge, of New Yotk, wjJ pvitd }of Tht AwUhn Womerf* (Trftfe/f 
itfi h j»j OkittatiA tttyo PJuatrta, Uimmtal with a high, phtatarti 
quill -uf lUTtlv ^rteti attd pvicJ A*tiu Oilly. iiirht h jji untried 
" Rr> )>■•*! ji" hrtci. C.ATTtrd out in mctcv! fny. Ann Sotrsni uvjri it. 



what sort of hal. Mm oupht, to wtnr,' 
Mr Hodge added, 

"A woman with a small face 
should eeirhfw very large hata t nnd 
LtlO Woman with prominent leaturea 
ahould abflnlulety shun the pillOux 
v.ftque. fAir hats suit women with 
:1 Lilly hair, and llir round faced, 
eluibriy atrl Imtks her best in a 
innUi crown and loiffo, iwoeptng, 
coqucUbui brim. 

' The young thing wtth a tip - 
I tilted nose should nut wear a hat 
with a brim Liirnsd shnrply oS 
her forehead and the woman 
with a kaig. nnrraw fare 
Should always remenibflr that tcho 
nced£ breadth She ahould not 
wear the Jockey cap type cif hat, 
nor yet the Robin Hood style." 




WARD HQDG&, af 
k, who tflli K-owfff Aoig 
to VHfjtr tutu 




7oi youl 



Kd mmttai li - <<■■■! 

Hi *t'hi*o3 tJdatiim 

kll hrrn. Il h*( not 

i*u|5n In en Accaunfr 

Kfi.i, Se.:niiiilii|J. 
Can Acf*n»(»«it¥i 
\ i1 i c: u 'l.r 

biting ■' i- 

Vc j ilutlncai ' n" 
Um .iiiinr.j -i- 

' 'l.il • I- n 

kl<i<u4nl^ will 

Hm wuiU 4t hit it**. 

'■. I:» »rl »li:i't. 

s ' in rh* 

■ .... I All im be hh 
tf he arfrtlli brtittJM 



Our 40th Year 




OH 



— Ufa kfyHi at 16 

Vk'di he be IcupinK ahead to 
SUCCESS — or, Just Jaggin* 
Along the Highwayji! 



*~CO five him an taily ifiri. to rtuble hlra tn Traft 
A nhead thfoUgh. life, vnu unxt give him a ipejlaliMid 
miitiliv|t. Tn en*cr the mohteu nrofcolmv <«e educa* 
tlon \iw h*ve |Hm him only fir* htm ro [oil no jogg* 
Inc aJODB— whra he DOES jet a petition. 
To corer or nay ui bmiocmf , yo\\ cnu*c be trained — 
TOU must be quaillicd. Empk^. c:i ihl u u chcut 
Auitxalla ulvc pirrrrcnro to che yauThj icr plrll who 
Li t rain In | with, H« & TV— ciren minx him— and tlitl 
training li nnr the financial burden on v 1 "* li 111 
nchoot eduonlon hai been. Cull nnd dticilpf wwawA 

fufiure — euminc the pinilbliiUri of OUT thdrcMigh 
Ttainina and the Srnff Appninumcnr Sei-v^ce which I wit 
yruT plarfd ill H &. R. EEBjncd <cudc»ti tn pcmiri.'.nt. 
Your ftom hm much more chance of • ceo ring a job If 
thr ktam to • nor cm itre upvned with a thtKnuuh 
buklnru riMliiliiK. The WpMfJ lnuninjc af H. 6T R. 
ttjn-nt thr futr*—Hmv will hr h*- ti,u^ilin K T 
Fur your ton, ti/c'i rhaiu.-* bejptu u/vm joli JmM dm 
cmilxin- 

Thr AnwtttntfHts Kfcac<agati 

.1l£I.nOI[UM: |11 [[ant I1.-U1- tt^iik VUrt C.I. 
prOMcr. ID HarratL Jlim.f. j» nir Ta .:». KlrrH. 
OffUe* la tltlhti time, %jlawt. Kr«*uil>. brUh*M. 

AanlaMiii rort*, IlnWrc 
U. «r a. '..».-. I - CU« U «KdlH*llt AiJrvu. 

?OST THtS COUPON TODAY 
| Pr*r ^Vt, 

I •m tfilrfilWii at luiMfll. flfiw »fni m» FnW top* 
at tt» IVH E:1*tlikti of "1 hi Otlai to Souiwm CjirBm.** 



KtM -- 
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AUSTRALIA DAY 




(hiv. 



wee 
I lu- 
States 

brate 
holiday on 



S TRAI.1A 

DAY— Tutor 
Januaiy 28, 
— occurs lhis 

k. although 
Aiish aliau 
Will ccle- 
il by :i 
different 



public 
dales. 

Partly because of these vary- 
ing dates, bill largely because 

its popular name. Foundation 

Day," is misleading, a big pro- 
poi'lion of Austraoans are un- 
aware of the occasioo l lit? holi- 
day conimeniorales. 

Many believe it celebrates the 
foundation of the (lomnum- 
wealth, or of Parliamfiilary 
RoveniiiR-til in Australia. Others 
associate it with llie foundation 
of the Slate in which llit-y liw-. 

Actually it is a far simpler his- 
tarieat landmark — the date ot the 
landing of the first net Item on Aus- 
tralian soil under Captain I'ltillip 
at Port Jackson. 

Most of those early settlers 
shared the opinion of Major 
Ross I Phillip's second-in- 
command), "This colony will 
never bccume self-supporting 
— not even in one hundred 
yearsl" 

Yet in four years self-support 
Iwgan; in forty . Hie whole con- 
tinent, plus Tasmania, sup- 
jKirtcd pioneers. Only 13 veal's 
after the Ma jor's "century ' ran 
out. Australia. Witt a population 
of several millions, became a 
Commonwealth, a self-ruling 
nation with a voice in Empire 
affairs. 

It is now a far cry backward 
to the day of "The Landing" 
and those somewhat uncertain 
cheers. In fact, I he anniver- 
sary was remembered by a few 
enthusiasts only, till the Aus- 
tralian Natives' Association 
resurrected it, popularised it. 
and insisted on iis recognition. 

It is for thia reason still known 
in some Stairs aw "A.N.A. l><m" 
Hut a better iitlr stilt in "Australia 
flay." trhieh should ite its universal 
title in ricic of its historical sipni- 

teonet. 

For those cheers and loasls by 
a handful of settlers, soldiers, 
and prisoners in 17KK celebrated 
a far greater occasion than Die 
little gathering ever conceived 
— the birth of a new white 
nation in the Si nit hern Seas. 

—THE EDITOR. 





Censors Toke Note 

A QUEER iKk-llKhL on modem civilisation 
It thr record u( the lhr« highest 
sdlATicfl pfiki last year In the United SutctS. 
HJfhcBt. William Randolph Hi-am, neiin- 
paper mjitrmU.': wrond, Mjw West, film 
sUr, third. C. W QotUiMt, taanaarr of a 
Wr si«i-manujflctmin« rorp^rfltion. 

Man WrM*a cqiuvuloiiL of £1^0,208 prr 
anniLni will no doubt come oa ft nurprlse ta 
mmiy who rule oilier fllni uutraraefi un a 
fm Hltjbcf plane, both u rr^ards jh-tnoej- 
abty and dramatic latent. 

Aj.ipn.rrht.iy cvtmonhip ti&s Riven Mac 
Jtibl that publmty width. (IUn -producer! 
find Lhf> bcM drawittit-oard in Uie vocation 
to-daf. 

Evg r Pi fto tor 

t{ECENT fjablf* tell ui af 
vomcn'R nrglmetrti In the 
Soviet nrmy ; nnd women are 
olrrady in Uie aehunn-llne in 

LoffteaUy. the next develop - 
ment will be wamtm Untenant*, 
captains, c flier* U, and flnnlly 
commanderB - in -chief . 

Prom that last rank to Dic- 
tAtorHhtp. as modem History 
nhow.v Is only a atvp. How the 
future feminine Hitler or Stalin 
will shape b a problem. Many 
women will aver sbc could tint 
make u worM Job of it than 
Mine male Dictator* oC tha 
present day. 

Time and Overtime 

'I 1 HE Indiutriol Medical 
Offloen" AsaoclntiDn *Ujf£uftt3 
Uiat mushc during itorkmic 
hour* may relieve the monotony 
of employment. 

New York. boolbladtJ h&VC 
already '"(jot wise"; they ply rag 
and brush in perfect timing to 
}nzz, played by Krauiophnnr. 

It depends, of course, on the 
Job. Manic hi a direct hold-up 
of such tasks an adding njrurefl P 
eounttng coin*. iyatna or ahort- 
hand writing from dictation, 
and ]ed«er-keepimj. 

OO the contrary, it epiira 
work in facUiry «tid mechanical 
Jobs- -much u a band he) pn 
soldiers an a lone mnich. 

Maybe the day anil come when 
factory-hands are spiwdect-up 
by Bubtly fnr roatinu the tempo 
of the arcnmpanyimr munlc -till the rna* is. 
detected and thn wnrkern claim "overtime " 



Romoncokiller 

J*LU, wt arc informed, having harried 
Europe mid Amerirtt, Ls Jtlmcwt, certain to 
diMiwnd on AwiLraUa lh\a coming wln.Lcr. 

No one will velrome Uila prospect — levt 
of all, women, who know that a bout of flu 
meanjf a nwallun nose* rcd-lWdWl eyes, a 
hack in e couflh, and. In Jteneral. ten year? 
ikdLlod Lo the looks for aomo time aftf.r- 
warda. 

SvlvutlnU say they aro cn the troll of a 
cure or preventive at flu. The General feel' 
ms amons women 1b that if they thrm- 
«t:lv«a had Uie runnlny of the world, this 
tinrnmantkc complaint would have been 
scotrlied by determined researeh many 




_»imiHHiH j[,yr/r of /jf'/f- nrmmi 

SONNET 



The thltiff* that lie Ibe Lionel to 

the heart 
We do not *pr»k abool : the iccret 
frur-. 

Or worrilowi Joya thiil mount npoTi 

the yeara 
lii ti.-[j nitir rtory from irntic 

(ormlesa etort; 
Or yet [irrluiix, in atronR?. un- 

wiUUur pu.rt 
We hide a sorrow thai baa &hed no 
lews; 

Or In fcccrrt, count the aou- 
tratra 

| Of younc flnu Jtivr. thai like to 

RroV du.rt 
i Has pierred a* »ltli that memory 

of youtb, 

I Of lomelhitut m> IrreTocahly paat. 
| And yet T think. If bj nornc i-hjuice 
at last 

l HV i"T- to tell oor soul*' long- 
hiddco trnlh 
In ho |it- undrntondlmr. wo 

wuuld duel 
= Each other ffrnUtr ftiwpAi anti 
newly hind. 

— Phyllis OunrrRii -Brown. 

I|HtlHlM(M*HII«lHmH«MHHMII 



tLNTON, th* Flying Doctor. (5erf 
Mid* Col. 4.) _r«iu-« 

All the Wo/Id- Shni s 

'J'HK ritramlnif of Princes* Jullnim for her 
wedding, wo are told, was carried out 
so olfCRtiwiy thtit mi the hurt minute dre«- 
mnkern were farced to keep "La tiny in"' bar 
weddinK-flQWTL 

PuHlikin knows no notional boundaries, 
and Hiilland fnust fall in Mop with the rest 
of the world, in «plto of the full-bodied 
Dutch Acuru which has been the character- 
latlc of the race throuphout the eenturltw. 

Peter Paul Ruben*, the famous artUst of 
yore who ricHshted to pauit Dutch modcLi 
because of then* rob lint moMivcnesH, must 
have turned In hla fravc. 

Dps pc rote Diseotes 

"t>AD nAlUtm" will find Jt hard to endarEo 
the verdict of Dr. A. Roue <a pliywlclan 
wbd ha» crwaed the Atlantic ftO timea) that 
ffeaalckneaa la merely "nervca phu iniaainiL- 
tlon " 

Nnr wilt wires retard with enthusiasm hhr 
rernrrl of how a iBeaaick matron waa otirud 

on tlir diince-drclc with a prctis ftlrl Errant 
tuubtnds. on Llie contrary, wbi hoiUhe new 
rare as one of Uie modem miracles of 
■elmof*. 

"Yet, m'dear, of course, of course - 
dnncod wjth die Uttlo firl and wtt out m 
the moonlJeht ufLerwarda. Panitlvely dls- 
tutefut Job, I awure you— hut had to cure 
your leancknewi, yknow " 



IN AND OUT OF SOCIETY 



By Wep 




He's Australia's 
Most Talked 
Of Doctor 

fly a Special Correspondent 
Al wiiti* on the wing, always In 
ihe news, Dr. G. V. Fealon, "filling 
doctor" of the Sor'-uest. in Au:,- 
tralia's musl talked of medico. 
'T'HE public Is constantly reminded 
A of his spectacular work, but very 
sketchy irupxesainns have been given 
ol the man himsell and his 
character. 

He hulls from Melbourne, where hie 
mother still lives, lie graduated in medlcirw 
twelve years &fiu. ftrsL visited the Narihern 
Teriitory three yews Utter, duiutd off to 
Ltindon for medical experience, returned, 
sad. In 1934. (minded the flyini! doc tot fier- 
vine, utldlrut s rolorful and proctiCBi ehJtpter 
to Auntntila'n outbaelt history. 

He Is s qui£t-5pokro. extremety modfot 
larhflor whose eiilef hobby is svlatJon. Mid 
uhiise eJilef worlc Is dDelorlng uutliuelt wt-lt 
folk. 

He files uywhere. at any time nl the due 
or nifflu, and inndj anywhnru tho plane 
can descend. He often has to chop out 
tree, la make a runway for taUnc off 
asaia. 

Tall and Lean 

J JE la a daring flier, but when called on 
for medical work lie carefully overhauls 
hla plane, sees Mm fuel, etc., 1b OJ£., and in- 
alsu on reerlttnu the lullait particulorii re- 
fardixtl landing faelli Lies and weather. 

He never rares wtietiier a patient a black, 
wtilt*. or yellow: only oaki is he nwded. 

Toll. lean, with alert, luminous blue eyes, 
and small fair mouetache, he has the motit 
unusual round ol patients In Australia. 

He is sparlntr with smiles and conver- 
sation, but then he Is a man of action, not 
nf wards. 

With an equal fondness for medicine and 
Hying, it la natural that ho should cumtiinr 
th.» rwi), 

Wlien asked what Have him the Idea to 
beenme a "flyin(r rtoctur," he said: "In 1G28 
when I firat visited tlie Northern Territory 
and saw the vast extent of cottnlrv and the 
widely-scattered population. I realised how 
di/Ilcult It would be for the slr.k to be 
visited by A doctor. 

"I knew that In the wet season many of 
the roods would be Impassable by a motor 
car, and that a horse would be uf no use. 
The only solution was the air " 

Sn. alter lonje neaotlatlons, the "Qyini 
doctor" started tin wark In I9U. 

Thrilling Work 

\)H FEMTON Uvea In Katlienne, a small 
town on the NarMirrn TernUiry ntli- 

wny 

The Government prbvldes blm wiih a 
residence attached Co Uie hospital, alniool 
on the boundary af the aerodrome, »-luch 
la most convenient. 

His servants are aborigines, but no 
comments were made on their "service " 
except to say It la very cheap labor) ' 

For recreation Dr. F-enton enjoys a game 
of tennis. He also studies every flying 
achievement in Australia and ovcraeas. 

Oarwlnltea relate many tf.nKina anac- 
dntes of the work nt the riyiiig doctor of 
Ihe Notthcrn Territory. They are the best 
itirln:ali«n of his character, hi, thorouarh- 
ness and tenacity of purpose. 

On ime occiiMun Dr. Fenton received a 
wir* from the Hnper Blver that his ser- 
vices were uryciitly required for a Imlf- 
caste patient, 50 lie took off from Kathertne 
about « p.m. He reached the Roper River 
101) miles distant, it 6 30 pm. made a 
lierfect landins. attended ta the putlent 
and remaimtd or watt'li all night. 

Kelt afternoon he Hew the patient to 
Kutlierlnr . 

When miners were injured bv a rail af 
r.»itli at Grave Mill mines, the doclnr led 
K*tlierlne la pyjamas, 'arrlvrd near the 

mil.i- At .l.lil .i.iii. I.Lit.hiu; on lh.' urMlr%t 
4-leHred erilllllil. 

He rendei-ed all tile iwaLstanee possible 
to the miners, lielned llielr males earrv the 
wornt case over to the plane, then helped 
with axe and spade to clear llie eruiiml (or 
a (ske-ofl, He finally landed his patient 
at the Darwin 
drome, where the 
ambulance lock 
htm to hospital. 

When nolHJed 
Uiat a man at, 
Rojwr River was 
sntTrrtni from 
hacmoTTliolie, due 
to bums, Dr. 
Ftntnii left Dar- 
win at 4.3D a.m. 
reached Katherlne 
at dawn lirenlc- 

faated there, then 
flew Itto miles to 
the, Hnner River, 
where hln spestly 
trip saved the 
mans life. 
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Lower Bumps Along His Bumpy WAY! 




His Phrenology Would 
Have Startled Napoleon 



By 



= lllnOr.il. il 



L. W. LOWER j W B * 

\u\ Ira liii' i foremost Himuiritt = W L 



I have become interested in phrenology. 
Ever since the last time I gnt a hr>ll on the head — which, I 
might add. took a whole tram lo du — I have lieen interested in 
hump? on the head and nhrenol<»»y generally. 

WHERE, I said to myself, 
would Napoleon have 
finished up if his nurse hadn't 
dropped him oh the floor of the 
bathroom at the age of Tour 
months? 

This history maker, this 
lucky little boy, fell slap on his 
not. May I beg your pardon? 

Being a he-man who has 10 
shave every day, I sometimes 
forget that I am writing for a 
ladies' paper. Napoleon was 
dropped rrom a height by acci- 
dent, and struck the floor of 
the bathroom with his 
cranium. Josephine rushed In 
—no. I'm a bit in front of my- 
self. 

The result of nil* bathroom In- 
-Ltli'Mt was the development at 
:i horrible lump Vflilrti a ptirenuln- 



How do 



you 



look? 



"Ut dnr. fan kwik Hk» t Priti/.e=s." 
"fiMifldruilillr. !'■« ti" rr kko m ■ 
ntDexu. Ha-W dMft me InnkV 

"Well, ymj'r« ■ lamlr bmiit'.t f Cf-at ' 
LlHmuui (Inift |ua Uw PFtCI'l I EST 

iWn, rt«. 

Tiw'i* TI, Mt Jmir rU-«r Tmina mtn 
11- . ■■ .-.it JL Oil" i - far Cmoi) 

CIuuvauEL 

"Ttnj izrmm tlk» £ IMO 1 ytt . f.iu UTf 

poll*. ca*nn. Ttw fdwy »lr. Mr <t**r; 
toy Ami. * PFtBMWL" 

C'-me ChLituDtisti htm yuur ttla lcai 

r I...H:. It Liii— o"rt -il- f ■ ira, 
II puai ..(■■- TOILE Clut't 

"'rtiiitr * buxfnru. 

Creme 
Charmosan 
for skin youth 

■ft r»r» 'iw 7w afaMtRg wniP. it. 

MACiiiDitv tubfw. I/*- tJ»M owT*)yr» Ttw 
I a>u ux tic Of at*** and Aim ilin, "i -in- 
bm ^ r.tuirii> »|f»£niit tfl# rAtu^t fit lb* 
bat nit: rtinL *tit vtsdn »f iumincr 
J*,B --Cti4.r«wi»i*n rucr twrwdrr U rtwwfa. 

It £>■■■-» IIUlAQt nhmjtft CO viiIJ flklit. U 

m an -riLh nufwrr buur tiirr 

t»*r . . I'M ub uv^tvr, J»eu* [Mar •"'U 
-re FvnnlK. drt wfc*t jrm llkr . . , Clwrmo- 
• tn *» -i pa WOW ' ■*!«}•• poL"* Hmw 
krntr bo tn> Mil* to tenrrt nil »&ct»t pour 
[M«iur 0*4 far kiavrv It la "J" 
M*.l»y that ainfmjr t*a Uur una to*** 
M 1-^ PW l*T*< hO<- OhF-I t>7 (aftlrtU* 
r.Lm iitd ilnrt lUn tl u >Jw (*i«drr 
.t >uuttiMl akin charm -mil pnaiim'tu'mi, 

i.u CUsUef >lili 7<3W no-- In nil ftlutdll 
nod «ua t«-u- 4okJ <e*rf«tnft '** 



frist cald wai IIM bumii a! ocriuiJ- 
fLflfinn Hmrr ilir re trout Ijum 
Moscuw. 

BfmtimlJiR, m T Mid bernro. in 
ter^ii'.Kj, so tn speii* m It wpti*. 
thouBli fur fc* K from mc and 
ffpeaking oa n aiilntcnAWrt oUw'rvtT 
and u member ol U«s publir (rian't 
Hum me> and a iiwllinr of debt 
and indUnmt Uxpayer, camtnnt 
rettdiT. public welfare tuid utuny- 
0QOU5 'flniihod. Stun up 1 I tlHVfl 
iftkvn up Uie BlUdy 0( phrna- 

The rGALoa — r>r wie of tlie rua- 
4oiu-~Ln that I r.a_n op«U >t riafcit 
every Lime. It'a a gift. Yau wuik 
up to njiy pnliceman kod aay. "Go 
on. Spell phronolorr-" 

Hell efi.y, You niiL on liomn or 
111 put you in I" 

This ariows that tw'a Mmorant and 
can"! Epell. Awful, tin? liU*h 
of ignorance tjur police force luit. 
achieved. 

But I was t jtnff to tell ymJ. 
TVlun I Orat bvuimo a phronDln- 
rjlat 11 never miia, da yuu tiotlrx ti 
1 hAd to u» a mullPt on most of 
the cuWtB »s they didn't Umvn (ha 
uppraprlate lumpt. 

Later. I Ji»t inwinled lunipt. 
Saved trouble »IL round. 

Once I examined a man wIlo had 
a head on rum like a ouaUrd apple. 
"Loot time yau bad n halrrut— if 
crrr— did they u*e a atutnp-Jump 
plousti on you?" I asked. 

I Rat ihomuuhly rebuffed tluU 
um^ My name U .TotKsnli Lyozu," 
rrpbed the client with sreat dJR- 
tuty' "Antl those are not bump*— 
theV'tL" callfjuflc* " 

Of course I uli^I to keep my pro^ 
fpialOIi a secret from Sir Grovel 
L/mrer, the h«ad "f the family. 1 
called, myself Professor Ltiiinio 
Lower and for a lone time he 
thought 1 taught the banjo and 
rumba 

Bnl the drrs»d ninrnrut rimf, 
He was pm'ios thr buqe ll'braiT. 
At a rule b* did It un a lilr T< -ic. 
bat tt was away brine repaired. 

Sent to Colonies 

"gor* he -aid. ajaring. "You'ro 
t phrennlojrljit— huhl Dis- 
frraced the funny) And ill the 
time I thought you were i.t'Euihinff 
the banjo tu the dilutees, you cadi" 

"Fa til nr." I cried. 

"Go and die," hn muttered. "IX 
I had a shilling. I'd rut you off 
w/llh It. Look at you! Covered 
with dandruff find Ainciliag of hair- 
nUl My un! Aa I said once be- 
fure I'd like to cut you off with a 
■hilling. How much have you got, 
you bounder?" 

' Bjfih (pence, sir," I replied. 

"Oke!" said Sir Oram;]. "Pw 
It over and If ever I can rake up 
another, fourpenre, you're cut off 
with a shilling- imdcrfrlimd?' 



Ithtttttotded, Lower Qttmpts to unrnvtt the musleru *>r a cheni'x bumps, but Un > pmeappU 
wait a law trick that tricked Louvr. 



"Yes, air," I repfled. 

"Very well. Oo to onn of tho 
eokinJes. AUntralla la pretty re- 
mote. Trttve tieerime a lournahat." 
But. hrthr-r' ifnt thatr" 



Etr Gravel merely summoned Lhe 
butltir r "Atkina/* ho said 'Uie 
butler's name wua Atkinrt. f think 
i hi: Is why Sir Gravel catted him 
Atkmni. "hurl teds renegade Into 
the tfflow," 



"IX I may make ao bold. atrT* 

UUlUlrod " l-:.rt ■ 

"Very well. Atkins," I replkd. 

Then. he hurled me. 

And here I am. 

Wouldn't It drive you mud? 



*7 take care 
of my throat 



by smoking — 




GflRRICK FILTER TIP 

^.Thc Garrick Filter Tip delivers to your throat and 
palate the pure benefits of an entirely new and different 
blend of fine Virginia tobacco* (a Garrick Specialty). 




10 -9d. i 20-1 '6 

And* now in handy Pocliot plat 50 Hn0 
Ado Round Airtight M i 
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WHITE WINS 




WITH PERSIl — 
IT WASHES THINGS 
i SO WHITE THAT 
%i THEy STAY 



WHITE 
LONGER. 




BUT TH6RES NO 

m'Bfliria with 
PtRSIL that's 
WHY «R6ll- 

WASHED CLOTHES 
LAST SO MUCH 
LONGER. 




LATER 



VOU LL Y : '' THANKS TO 
DA.12U VOUftpP '« PEREIL'8 
opponents!: «. washing 

IN THAT JT WILL 

FROCK. ALVMV6 

l\me_.!^ Dazzle 
thsmI 




Washing with ordinary lazy soap 
suds never gets out aft the dirt 
no matter how hard you rub — 
whites gradually lose their first 
ftesh bnlliance.But PERSIL'S 
active, ox^gen-charaed bubbles 
get rid of every spea of dirt in 
the closest woven fabrics. With-, 
out any rubbing, PERSIL maks 
whites as white as the day 
theg were bought, /^Jf: 
mm IMITATIONS 



J KITCHEN ilSONS PTY LTD. 



(Good KtrufHifeplrrfl 
Imthufc 




GET WHITES WHITER WITH PERSIL 






LIPS THAT ARE SAVAGELY RED! 

Ord i rury I ipstick doci no 
ntor c ih.xn moke lips prettily red. 
Bur SAVAGE, with to lavage, 
jungle colour give* Hps « 
Aminge excitement; nukes them 
irreiLitiblj- tempting; their 
cartas eternally fcmcmliered. 
And while SAVAGE ft Ex- 
tremely indelible, it knrp* Zips 
joft . . . smooth . . . forever de- 
sirable ! Tivc thrilling ilutk-i. 



$AVA<ii I LftfTKK 



NEWBOOkS 

• • { ondiirted by LESLIE HA yAfHVssaxscccsaecc 

Divorce in the Family 
is Everybody's Business 

Margaret Kennedy writes with 

Insight on a Social Problem 

The modern divorce problem is ihe theme of 
I Margaret Kennedys luteal novel, "Together and 
Apart" — a brilliant exposition of the position, 

tt has not one tine ttf propaf/atfda, but in a nimpte human 
gtary of one family's perplexity when faced icith divorce 

ANOTHER great writer, E, 
M. Delafleid. in "Notti* 
log Is Safe," which ran as a 
serial In The Australian 
Women's Weekly, showed the 
devastating effects of divorce 
on the life of the children at 
the marriage. 

In JiJ!3t a-, polfmant a manner. 
wim Kennedy ihowa how the fabric: 
of family ran be shokm to lU very 
foiindHtioiiB by Lhe rumors of dacrei? 



Sctsy and Alee Canning are a 
typical Ensllnh mlddlt^nltuA rouplc. 
They bad been married about 15 
years when diVntc* la mentioned. 

Alt L c A writer. iF lazy and in- 
dolent, and Inclined to take the 
line of l«w*t resistance in the 
matter. 

Buttiy. IUh wife. 1c ambitious und 
Inclined to pose as a martyr to 
her IumJJv. which dlmmctiy site is 
not. 

When she writes a letter tu iirr 
mother in which she admit? tb»t 
tin- mnrrliijtr i*i ■ l.tilnrr. sl»r Iprlim 
ihr whale of the rldt-r membem of 
her family tuning abtiut fair earn. 

Warring Factions 

\yii.M' had etsrted out M tt 
frirndly asrveinmit to part bf- 
twJWn two peoplo who find them- 
■eires UiioulLed den*lop» Into A 
W*r between family factions in 
which tides are taken outzag^oiLuly. 

Very cleverly and wlt.h u cubtSnty 
which in admirable', both in economy 
of words and treatment, -the Author 
shows by a series r>I letters the 
Various reactions of friends and 
member's of the family to the con- 
templated divorce. 

WhuL rmd be[jun as a littlf eddy 
of dom&djc strife bofiomM a. seetri- 
mir storm a! chnrBes ond reri'lmlnft- 
lionS. The principals are no longer 
tin? mnln acton; In the drumo. In 
fact, in looking uver thinpi, ttujy 
Eeem to wonder If a riivorcs is 
worth all the trouble. 

The children taitri sides, the 
pari'Dts interfere. Anil it thii itaee 
tlie woman In the cw. Joy Behuon. 
m reifdent in Betsy's own home, 
provide: a third and ljasiionstc tn« 
trredlfnt u> the tangle, by maMnn 
vlolrni love to Alec at tho mast 
harnfiGSd moment of hln life 

fir rani away wllh her so that 
Belay may have the eridence she 
ili:ur*ri for her divorce. 

Tlicn comt» a nil -climax and the 
gradual bundinff-up of shattered 




MARGARFJ KENNEDY writes 
sii/h inugbt mjJ humanity on th< 
pruhUm of drw>t(* ht her Uteii 
rwrrV, T^M/' 4id Apart." 

Uvi-iv into another and perhaps hap- 
pier pattern. The cJilldren of 
Alee and Betsy, ni>w grown up, 
help in thta. In fact, with Betsy 
married aRaln, and still not happy, 
and Alec drifting away from Joy 
and lier baby. It la the broad- 
minded mitllook of the younger 
EtLintrniion which eventually savea 
the mlddJe-ttfied adrenturer; frcim 
ahipwreck. 

In "The Cbnatunt Nymph." M1m 
Kennedy made a btg name an a 
writer. She has marc than sus- 
tained It ta thU brlillant and 
thouRhtfid itudy. The ntnri 1 is 
closely knit, entirely human, and 
delightfully talerant. Cho-racler 
drawing is amazingly real. Blif \% 
pririirijliirly hrppy in her study of 
the youngsters. Kenneth and Elba. 
CanninfT. nnd Mnrk Hannay, thuir 
f rkiTi U un r 1 human beings — 
young moderns of thus year of 
graca, whn look with pltyinR eye 
on the mens that the cldttr people 
seem to be makintf of their lives, 

Mtwt Kennedy's jrammlnB Tip np- 
peare to be tt mt on the question of 
divorce there is something wrone 
Bomewhere. The institution may 
be an admirable safeguard against 
unhtippinoBs and infideUty, but 
humans to-day have made of tt 
a bad master instead of a cood 
servanlr A thoiichc-provoklnE book 
which women will enjoy. 

Published by Casseli and Co. 7/8. 
(Our copy from thp publLiherj.' 



The Key 



Continual from 
Page 3 



Y younit Iriciid. 
cansidir! V 1 wcrs prepju«l to 

S" t cxplftniLians, J ibould not 
n sought tot % eamplcle 
KraiiK^r dawc ta hb last peseta 
to help m<- Nor ihould I ofl« 
the bjRh rewurd whltiLt I n:n tt[U- 
Ldi to pay " 

'■yiM' 1 " laid Mottle, looking 
aulckl; up. "How mtuh L>. that?" 

"T-.Tenty thousand pcfietM. Five 
tliousuad mm for your expcnMfj, 
fifteen thouoaDd. when you hVnd 
me the kef." 

II «»-. c <:r : ii in |v b handsome nam 
tar q Utile villainy. But Maine 
had a strung conviction thru the 
villainy ra really ooloasal. And 
sot only column, but very derloiu 
and subtle. He waa mueh bolter 
informed than the merrhant from 
Cordoba Lnnujlned ; -yet he was as a 
elilld is lb* dark. He eont^m- 
platcd Jnan Gomes wllh reapeet — 
and with an mwnrd reservation 



that he nuRht have to tread a 
measure with him requiring eon- 
•tderable dottcrlLy. 

Gomes toot a note-caae frcim hla 
pocket and counted out on tha 
Lahle lour note.i of a thousand 
pesetas each and ten notes or one 
hundred. 

"I have to go from here id Casa- 
blanca, from Cauablanea to Mar- 
rakoah. from Marrakeuli up into 
the Alias. It wUl be four weeks 
before 1 bring back the key. How 
shall I find you again!" 

*TTou wfli announce your arrival 
to Foutana," said Gomes. Be 
paid the bill, ordered another 
Pujidador for Mattle Driver, and 
rose from his chair. 

Mattle travelled by tho alr- 
■ervlce the next morning from 
Alicante to Cannblatica and a 
week later climbed ono momins 
with his little mule train up to 
tho great Knsbah of the Kaid of 
TikUfilrl. 

Pltme turn to Pagt 20 




TTierc'i a big difference 
in insect sprayi — a dif- 
ference in quality. Spray 
Fly-Toi, ond all fliei. moi- 
Cjiiitoei, cockroaches, 
ants, fleas ond moths, 
etc. In your heme will 
dla. Hy-Toi KILLS. Insist 
on genuine fly-Tor, and 
refuse substitutes. 




/jvsssr oa/ 

FLY-TOI 

it KILLS 

ALL INSECTS 




TVfATUftE'S ■upfcmr |jifi est pran- 
*lpcp not upprtviaud uniil 
it :i i,iini Itom Ut. Iawhurij, Uvi.cn 
rat and [irtnj: wiliti ulni- t* play* hjvAc 
widi duvei ind Eho entnt? t>«m. 
5[Hph«itH uriHj rV.iiu « siiitiirlntl 
comiiEitm at tf>« ncrv« crnir* Until 
thou centres arc KKPUud <nd ftlAxnJ 
■leeplcwuiiai >t il! continue. 
IVVAL ESTBR1N «ntur» t>c,lrh- 
^ivin|{ il*t?p. iMh^ugk* i| mam directly 
on tham cmttw*. NYAL ESTKJUN 
doe* lu.i drtig oS* t^itni. S^n>ililni{ 

Ht ftl tiu v ,-r>,lrr(,,l no* 

kwdjitiv* inErcilioBI oi NYA1. 
ESTERIN (E«eriti Com poling") br*fj, 
imrnfiiiiHc r«t to exchta tirtvr,*, Ittkn 
tft'ity pain and enables you t*> find 
DiturjH ilaep and rear. 
All riTftniurr mdl Nval Exrrrlit m 
handy, fl«i tin. af 34 ullm m J /3d. 

Or tn thr nev laree shse of (5a) 

tahleLt at 1'- per On. 

FREE SAMPLE OFFER 

rv.« rt„ / w «nt Mirrif 
•f r.k... „. ». Ce~r*"i. 
«jm. cirt. iiv, s,j~„, kTw. 

msr 

j(0C«rv! , 
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Picture Parade of Tenuis Strokes hy Joan HarOgan 




OUIt UACIC-EYE CAMERA recorded these picture* of Juan Itartioan. Australian and international tram* star, in aftion. In tkr /ire ronx nl 
IHrtares she I* demonstrating, tram the tap: The serve, backhand volley, forehand lutlf volley, backhand, and smash. Miss ttartigan wan competing 

in the Australian Chrtmpinnihipt at the White Citu court* on Saturday. 
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The M STHVi nV VOMFA'S ^ KEKI V 



So lu rdan. Janunri/ 33, 7f>T7. 



LOSE 2 st. FAT 
Fast on Big Meals 

with 

ENJOLA-ORANGE Melhod 



Petrified PERSONALITY 



B 



anwt tj 



!■■€ Tf.ra Ui* Lslnti v:onipai;jr, Wff Kit 

M«Hi Tim all nfly ah Kn]n1* . «« chat- 
lr«t tXrirt r»euring Lltmlurmiji <o ii»ual 
II Art ulr. Iw^itliu. fnnl'l 

Enhla SLIMS FAST hut SAFE! 



UT let me Rel 
Mr Con witt, Jumur— An- 
thony Conwitt — Is in active 
charge of the business. He 
Is twenty-three, unmarrlrd. and 
the hanuwrmeM thing tlml ever 
luippenird in Pinebury. I know nLJ 
the girls are crazy about him. Bui 



of me. It's true that when he 
passes my counter — lingerie — he 
stways nous and smues rerv 
pleasantly But then he discs the 
tunc Ui ill the Oliver cuis. Sums- 
Limes 1 try to think there's moro 
In the smile lie. eives me thixn lu 
Hip smile he give? them. But I 
suppose rm unly fooling mviirll 
I know I'm not as pretty as hub 



of the others. Air one thine. I 
pay no much of my salary for board, 
and lodging that I can't afford 
many dresser,, anil. those. I boy 
are very bceomlnir. and Mrs. 
Jonc» tells me I hare the loveliest 



hair r.hc's. ever Hen. 
•t isn't had either, 
i the EDOd of nil that 
Conwitt doesn't even 



ash-blonde 
and my nm 

Uut *)wl 
If Anthony 
notice It? 

T:i tllKlirns .leo when he -v.-- 
SLlllli'd i IjaMli' ,! Hie lui llji*:-- Mr. 

Conwitt. lun.. uistulled a new fea- 
ture in the store. Il's the Friday 
Kudu Social. Every Priday even- 
ing, at hnlf-pa.nt eight, all the em- 
ployees fit Conwitt'* Bather on the 
ton floor and have an Informal 
little party Mr Cnnwttt himself 
always attends. We have refresh- 
ments, and we dim re to the wire- 
less. It's suppowtl to be very nice 



-but for me every one of throe 
Friday nleht* becomes a bitter ex- 
perience. 

Not that Mr. Conwitt doesn't 
dance with me. He does. He 
dance* with all the girls. And 
he'a really very nice to every ona 
of them But there's one in par- 
ticular-Julia Lane, of the stock- 
ing counter— who always tiiei lu 
monopolise him. 

She & email and dark and lias 
very lovely black eye*. They're 
round, with long lashers on which 
you can see little beads of mascara. 
She's always flurflnf up her hair 
and smiling when Mr. Conwitt 
pastes her counter: and on Priday 
nights she's impossible. When- 
ever a dunce starts, she always 
manages to be very near to him. 
so that when he turns for a part- 
ner shell bo tlw firm, one be ares. 



ust a 
Five-second 
at night . . . 




/ 



,/// 



SO easy 



SO clean 



KM ' 

Wiln 




The NEW, pleasant method of 
keeping the lavatory white and 
odourless is carried out while you 
sleep. 

Just sprinkle the bowl with SPEDDO before 
retiring — fluid in the morning — the jab 
it done I 

SPEDDO (pronounced tike "meadow") it 
stocked by all Chemists, Grocers, and 
Hardware Stores in convenient 
shaker-top containers and costs % 'Jk 
only - nn tin 



|ronounced like "meadow* 

The Perfect Lavatory Cleaner 



Continued from Page 5 



She wears her smile like a uuuk 
Why he doesn't see through her. 
I don't know. 

Last Friday, m the midst of her 
dance with him. she pretended 
suddenly to feel very falut and 
dlrc?. It was only ten o'clock, but 
she said she would have Hi Co 
home. And she added scmethlnir 
abunt how horrible It would be to 
wait on a corner for the bus — so 
that 10 the end Mr. Conwitt. being 
a gentleman, took her lunar lu hb 
cor. 

Honestly. Mrs, Coe. X feel 
miserable. I'm not naturally the 
forward kbid Maybe It's very silly 
for me to say I'm In lure with 
a man like Anthony Conwitt. still. 
I cant help saying It: after all 
it's true. Isn't there scene way 1 
can moke him oenonie aware at 
me? Must eratefuHy yours. 

Nancy FerKUson 

For perhaps ten mlnum I fazed 
at the lypewrtter. Then I relit 
the pipe, shoved a sheet of paper 
under the roller, and went to work. 
Dear Money Fenyuson, 

Your ease resembles that of so 
many hundreds of others who write 
to me that 1 feel It's worthy "1 a 
whole column. So I am prinline 
your letter in full. You poor eirll 
Oo you really think your predica- 
ment as hopeless as you mulct it 
eound? Nrmwtnscl fteadina be- 
tween the lines of what you have 
fet down. I see a sensitive, lovely, 
self-respect Inir creature — a tittle 
shy. perhaps, but only because you 
iiuvrn't tnuf proper emdanre in the 
matter of developing your person- 
ality. 

^^vS. yours hi In- 
deed a pen died personality, dear 
Nancy pcruunnn. 

Von say you want to make An- 
thony Conwitt aware of ynu, yet 
you donl wish to appear indecently 
forward. I take it, thi<u, you dtm't 
want to adopt the tactjes of Julia 
fjanc. Very well. Let us see whnt 
else you can do. 

U:t us start with a simple sys- 
tem. 

Did you ever think of devcloplns! 
some little "parlor trick' ihn- 
would duitlnmilsh you among the 
other itlrlii? I don't mean parlor 
maple. Don't make liiat mlnlake. 
What I mean us tins: Suppose you 
go to your library and find sumo 
flood book on — say, palmistry. Sup- 
pose you read It. acquaint yourself 
with some ol the secrets of that 
strance yet fincinntuw science. 
Tlien what will happen? 

At the nciei Frulay nlnht social, 
while several of the other alrls are 
ptYtutps tt at he red around the 
luinilHrine youni Anthony conwitt. 
monopolising his attention, mak- 
ing him liiunh— suppose at such a 
time, dear Nancy Ferguson, yon 
were suddenly and unexpectedly 
to ray to him: 

"Mr. Cunwltt. may I see your 
left hand?" 

Of course, yon will startle him 
Hr will look at you In astonish- 
ment Perhaps be will Inunh. Bui 
he will let you sec his left hand. 

And then am»e him bv telling 
him things about himself. Whether 
yDu can read his palm or not 
there are certain coni'luslonj It b 
perfrttly safe for yon to draw from 
any mnu's hand- Say tu turn, for 
rxamplp: 

"Mr. Conwitt. I see by this line 
that you are a man of delicate 
sensibilities You feel Uilniu verv 
kaenly— yet often conceal your 
feelings. Sometimes when you're 
hurt at something someone says, 
you nmlle. becitUM; you have no de- 
sire to offend the other person. 
And this line that Idlcales. Mr. 
Conwitt. that ynu'ir nf a icencroui 
nature. At heart you're a philan- 
thropist." 

Please lurn to Page 30 



IF YOUR BREATH 
HAS A SMELL YOU 
CAN'T FEEL WELL 

I'ul.Mi :iiinlti(iuT btir? jn.re flow Irnm jrwir 

!" I lulu ) i i It' linn i.i In I i i 1 I lin)', ■ tl«lr IUOW- 
UltaU l*-t-tHIT«.lHV.ti:i rUlJr-v.n.Mi^lr-l AlUl 

iniirfiKNUvrst»^niiit»UBrixi1|- |tO'"H ' 1 

in. it ii.v Me. team pi ii ^-i! 1 

ytmrUjfly '.( tramnmuloi li iismtrojnn 
Bl.H-mi, k-nrnrhi rtipl wi cnftl t<* aiiJrlW. 

iftiir jTtrmU mis.!/*) Mum T "T'—r-n irlufi" 
*MiToUllt Lidtri»ltV J^iUIrMr.nimiti 



UUI. HoJdi Lu t«t> iltff—f^ruUt *m III 
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so«^ jSf^W LAUGHS 

"IMn*t Jolie* wrre old and mellow when wp wptr *cvi-nteen M 
VVtu-n « c rtld iimt mellow, the) It *U!t be pvergTccn." 




WIM£: i,et roe w that Icttrx jou'we Jast opened. I cin see from lhe handwriting 

Ifi from .1 woman, and you turned pale when you read it. 
TirSBAXS: Ton can hare it. It'a from your milUner. 




ASSISTANT: flnn't work mi hard, prnfcmnr; yttu musi reraembTT 

rou {minted last uiffiit and I had to bring yuu Uh 
t'ltUFEiSSllEt: I duh't remember. briJiif nlf (hu more. 




II FN EH : 1- !hc .> Ilrot-nlai* hnlrl? 

WAITER: Oh. yes, hut we don't mind srrvinc jmybudv. 



■"mi.". ■ i • r ■ m'T"r 




B 



rain waves 



1| A prize of Z/Q la paid for \z 
earn Joke u«rd. 



CONSTABLE: Tnunr lady. ,}., 70 \i make a practice ol brettkJn*- the UwT 
FLAPrER . -uflyj : Well, officer. I was once fined threepence [or heepinr 
a library book over Uu time. 



M t erpect ho' I cocutipatdtt, Show mo 
■I--- I-, Johnnie Vw, I thimfiht 
iwq hdW ifci coated. Your hmd 
. too, doesn't it Johnnie; and you 
liH poody ? Soto «ga» that bn« out 
«l .-jrta. 

1 lut'a ths trouble, Mix Wilson, hla 
'Vite-m wants a tborocigti cEnaniUQff. 
f*ivw bim a doae of ' Califot nla Syrup « 
Fip£ — 'Cauri* *— bow and bed baas 
l..i|rpy aa* auilboy in a (aw hour*. **'» 
il»fl ult to keep the to regular when 
tncy'ps joiiDif Uhjjf set Idiy about it 
ind vq moo upwt- But you can avoid 
rJ] that by giving Johnnie a ol 



■California byrmi at Fljji* regularly 
trvrry Sjlmday night. It will keep him 
fit * n>\ save you a world ol nlr.it f mm oh J 
worry. 

Safe? Yoo couldn't have anythiim 
safer I If a a natural fruit laxative, and 
acts like trWt no the bowela. That's 
why act many doe mm rrciimniciid it, and 
gnrrt it to Ihrit CrWfl Children. 

You can't afford la ta ke chance* w i lb 
madichia. ft Ifiola i ly * i lh thechlkt pwl 
]Sa matter whethrr it m for myeo]f oi* 
pjttWrt, I aEwayi huiat on '. California 
Syrup of fig* ' — ' CalifigV ** 

■ California SyTUp of Figs * li sold by 
a]] chomiatN and Ktoroa. 1;6 or t\ timua 
toequaatitT for S,'lt). tie »ura to «ay 
• Crfh/flniia aod look lax 'Co/y%' on 
tiie pai.karo. 



TTnrmn 1 ^i.i..i...l,.i, 
"J^tD the burylara wuken you in 
The linuse iast ni?hf5" 
"Oh^ ni)! Tlicy t-ook Ltiings very 
quJRUy." 



L,f PHE hostess was furious when I 
f.ytlJ'Ml a bottle of liquor on her 
rug." 

"Was it her brat ma?" 
"No; ha lMwt II ;uor," 



noOKMAKKP.: Da you wlaii ti) 
baxfc ft eanh way? 
Old Lady : Qti, r duln t know they 
went; tit ere and back, uifuUil 

T^HE irate diner oalloa the 
waiter. 

"Wruit's Ihe matter 'Willi yoti ihw 
evflmng?" he demon d££L "I btgnn 
wilt) fish and MOW ypti brlnp; me 
Autrp, You ouelit to know Unit soup 
comes lirut." 

" Yea. sir," nald Urn waiter In a 
ecmfidnnt.luJ tone, "but betiretn 
you and me, air, the Bah couldn't 
wait »ny loncfir." 




California SyrupofFics' 



'nature sIown laxative 



'AVaSNT it ead nboui Mary haT- 
inc to wear tiuch scanty, warn- 
out clothing lrint winter'^"' 

"Yes, but Khn was .avins up to 
buy A set of niimmer fura." 

JOJJES: I'm quite goud-tt-mper^d 
U ik rule, twit if -■ "tily hiunan 
nnturo to wiirit Uj havu ytmr own 
back. 

brown: Nut if you tuwc Itimbnao. 




"II AS daddy gtmo to the nv: 
mummy '" 
"Yffa, drrtr." 

"I thought so: my tnonny-box 
do««n't ruttle," 



THI» UTTLI PJC W6MT TO MAHXCT, 

THIS LlTTLe PIG SThYCP WDWE . 

THIS UTTU PIG COT DRENCHED All TkPOuCrL 

THIS clftC 5TAVCD DOV AS A OCNE , 

ffCfl HZ POUSHfcD wiW5Kf WTTH *NUCCtT* 

WFC*t «e srajarEo to ftOAM ! 



NUGGET 

■alar* YOU ' rtiMn" va tdwol. -rwl, piny. ■ parry, lha pHClurn. u# •nr*>>H« 
'H«ao*1 y*^u ih«i and w (fHj pVanaaiftl Ku«o*l' tn All lh» roloui*. 

0:«:i Park Tin frim. .»nnl thvdct ii ft'own xni yw\„>* 
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ft 



LB rtsrrd at htr 
"Why do girls want to 
pictures?" toe wked 



t.i[x vnw 

tT5 ■till* 1 MMMevI aJtUfct WrBhrimiii 
t»#r """til pl«*"»« .rttiM jaii Uit . 
daeU* V*i l»Wlr llHUltiKS ■ nH wiit iintm •iruliim !■ *jan»7. llr 
nif thr. TPVull. TJirf* afafi tu»» » Iraue ol T.IV 111 Ik TUe ImUi ■«» nirDrlMti 
■I Ihr auKt r #f HTrr » I hair Mad* uU wat «rrj UlftnUt *Lm bit bbtaaml 
taltj nlm i:- -i ml n. 

Ttaan-- la Mf rlilifutm Ifaat [i Maori to lltll wall la-J»7. Ihir. KW h.ttnr, be* a * 

ffjimntf nJ Hi- dkwf. 

CATARRH - - • HAY FEVER . . - 
\MIH « Trouble... 

CONQUERED WITHOUT OPERATION 

VW .rflnlti-ljt antii* than W mm til nlr«r Ilia nWrlk. aflst mnlf A hntOt. slf? 

■ r.lui imur. m rh hi Mtmlirniui »«"- n:- H ■ if-J :c jM-. I'" <■-■>■■ u'": hh 
■slant, clfaaaxt. ilr»«Mh> a»»v (h* IuiIhi atist (»ini> whirls mta Ihr tjnuble. IlraJ 
mlLVt rfiiiMUHr-ar. hraTiTig and cnif »l ..irn-l. ■ fi- Irfiiiir r.rl j rr-tlirrril. Hi' «i|.l,,nl 
Mtrriiif IU ami ramiiua- iymu aVltl bftU alii Uu* atUiui.Miix hawhlnf and ...■;iu.- 
■rn icon ihhici «f iht kuL 

i .. ■ »1. - H( In I... ii.Ki- wltk 1K« ■ > ' if Hum.! i,i:nr nliu and Call Una 

witM aUwr aaoplr ■ltan»i briny «raf»*n «i«>r4, 

*1 Lid IilsjtUIul tmJim «off Hi* Vyti alitl In Lilt- tfciwfc, inr Itirnat waa ararajr* 

ttaacrl wrr.ft jiisKtjriuii,? miima. l wai neter tr*r. CFprrntioiiR mail* me anunit 
ajul iu> cur-- anrtudi Iulw n>&7UiiPI to tfo wl-ti me. I »n drtv*r*l« until 1 liUmt 
nom HnniiircirmB iftiirata. t>al* oil ttaiieLm couyr raj, »n.i atwHt frw» v-wlai 
•Hrr t rtam-A. tin- fatinl *** vonilirriU 1 fmn'.mnrd In Honhw*, *±Jd 3d 3 
•tntLt* crtjp um>0 2 LaDttrf a ilay, itiO Lc I BambJ t *«• qsit* BHnA. E will 
Ctrp pTHliriyr Vrmhmul* " 



IIHOIM 1IITIS 

Um «nr1d nf fnCjd. f3lr hat almPlt 
loU th* aonsb. iha ntrv simp* *r 
Mull' ami I can ar* a vonfrrtu] 



riiallk!! 



Hi In . 



ASTHMA 

"!Tn not- ULOajl in* ■rDTIT I miUrTrrf. |ht 
riwilr tbi iJw orlr rntlrf I ipnnt *koM 
HI lUr liter in hr:>jura.l» 11 l#*ilnc Hf 
■r nri V>B> ACU-r «nFw tmt wt*Ji'i :rrri[- 
mrnl' "f Mrrahmiitia IJic Aitinn» lfrfl rar 
h i_i I I hmvr ijmI haQ kD AtUCt *ihit 



I'nws Of up to stity jrarV •Lmdinr huTC nrpurtcd WfoflfTJ within ! to 4 
mo □ 11m vUliDitl nnr rccarnsicn -.mm : ]\JJ7\] fc>ROSUS 

Ub jvu wlili lc b" ibilf 1u 11* iIoitii anit hlrrn it ulikt aillhanL frur nf allaok: for Ihe 
nttrai l» (mm j 1st bbibt ***Uy; Tut lh«> »li^r*JHi ami caujjk la ttmp: ier liul tlcnt. 
Unnml at* IrrlinC I* dli*pp»ri Ifl »Uk la fcrratlic Irrriy. |r lane Uul BliorEnciin (if 
brantii and Hp a bill MHbnnt dljUnrBa; T4ir Ihr attarkk l> brrnmr l»rt E^n^avul 

Mil than dlianRinar alleenihrrr'* M» ralirnnTtH Drf (nbilalNtn can fi»> VfiH llnl VtElcI. 

MEMBROSUS 

our rrrtMi vnos 

Hrnobcnnn* Itialairiil riim nai ruM * i r< mj ilMi(». harmrnl ar kaklf fnrmln^. no 
Mmiiinl Mtili-u aiil) ii|mr« till* timpDrixilj, It la ■ lilal crll luuil wtalnh 

■e|fti Lhr bluod (HcilM £ oli if rbjLl UiraUfh (ha •liEalnatlDi |«rlui iuJ uwlunaa 

tram Kir ■mrm. 

mi linnn-.i «. 4 «.\ lici.l- tin ALSO. 

Fnr nrtlnulBti rail nr Hint a iimnt^'l *iltrtnnr4 rrn«.l'i|i# mtiLintntnr tmt taB*U.im 
I* "HFHOHU^l K," r, b. IltVIMI.'H PlIthMIC't- iSslv l>l«trtbulf r» f»r AaNlralla anJ 
Nrw XraljBrfli Sa, 1, AAKtVUDXT MALI. 5 V OBK MTBirKT. «tUKTT. N »,W, 



to make mow- to b<. a Continued from Pape 4. 

"PoruFt it." ho told lier fimilly. 
"I pup 53 I cuii ftwins n Job Tor 
b, friend of muir)." 

How ho mtirunTcd It. M^lmda 
never knew, but Unit day the Usk- 
phonr rane mid she wus calle4 as 
■n trtra In DuJtc CNeB's nuw pfc- 
turo. "Troublf Shoater." What 
M?llnila didn't know waa that 
BrU:Jc MHirr happened ta he ont of 
the most vnluod f>l«ctrlcianH an the 
Wurltl Wide tot thnt his work with 
spots and hrogdn and Qoodn hud 
won hktn ft secure plnce in the in- 
dustry eaid that he ahxi belunHed 
to a union that took care of Its 
own* Brick had dropped a word 
with the Coating director und, 115 
he had never before ft^ked a favor, 
hii wiali WA« granted. Mdlnda 
l«iurtnt's name waa added to the 
list of extnut vorklng in -Trouble 
Shooter." and that wu that. 



moodily, 
net into 
mdiy, 
■ Why- 

Ptar !*tn1 ni-'-i fanir»ufi pt'op^e— 
and. evcrytoody." 

'T3h. huh/' Brirk yt,wnpd, but 
Mf Undo, iftw tliu-t hto eyce wpic 
Twintling. "You Ittdx that drift 
out ftcre to try and break into 
plrturti are UiUiuUy in lov« wlUi 
.:■ in- fuL- headed actor. Which 
oni* arc you r.rusy aiJutitV" 

Mcllnda btu^hrd and when ftho 
hlunlied lw rhi^ka kui ro^y and 
h*ir i'vihj spurktrd and nhe waa 
very lovely indeed. "Duke O'NiiLl," 
fthdi inrifessed. 14 And I'm nnt 
iu.httmw3 nf U- I adure him." 

Brick groaned. "That tramp? 
Why. aay, he's about as bail oe 
thuy come. One ol them middle 
a^fd hams that iryu to play 
JmenUc porta. He works on our 
Int. I've iumdlrd tlie spot for his 
company niHtty'ft the time " 

Yon kntiw him ?" Melinda'ft fryes 
were round. 

* l Ye*h," drawled Brick, "iLnd 
extra friris are iila tftnr?claltv . Bay, 
why don't you ito home, kid? This 
ain't no toivn for a nice youngster 
like ynu." 

"You know I'm hroke," Mellnda 
ponted. "And heaides, I want my 
chance In picture*.' 1 

"All right," Brlftk eome to a 
sudden decision. "I'll fret yuu a 
job — on one condition." 

'■What In jt?" flhe cried ex- 
citedly. "Oh, Vtl give luiVthltiH to 
work at y our stud in— where I 
could see Duke every day." 

"Yo!1*vd eot; to oavn your 
mnney," Bri^k told her aobsrlr, 
"until youV« got enough fnr a 
tic fcet home. Then p«t out ol 

Holiywood.'' 

-Why— 1— " she hesTtwted. 
Til dn it It'n be worth it. To 
be on the tame lot with Duke — 
to work with him, perhapa to be 
In one of his pictures," 

"It's a bet." Brick snapped. 
"Now go hack to your room and 
forw-l about runnln' away. You'll 
get a call fmm the studio some, 
tunc to-day." 

"But Brii&. how can you 



Extra Girl 



HOUTEkEEPIWi I 
IS SRSJCT 

FUN .' j 4> ^| 




WORK-STAINED HANDS? SOLVOL WANTED. AU the 

HOUSSWOUK IN THE WORLD CAN'T MAKE A WOMAN'S HANDS UGLY 
IF SHE USES SOLVOL AFTER EVERY BIRTY JOB. SOLVOL HAS A 
SPECIAL LATHER THAT GETS BELOW THE SUWACE... DISSOLVES CREASE AND 
ALL KINDS OF STAINS... AND WHISKS AWAY EVEN EMBEDDED CRIME. 
VET SOLVOL IS AS GENTLE AND SAFE AS FINE TOILET SOAP. 

11 in I* J.HntHtN LS0H5 PTY. UD. 



HE firirt niy wm 
llk» worlcln« In a madhouse fwr 
Mrlmrtii Thf iwh anil unroir. 
tht luge wunil M.ciges, thr tnilni 
nf rabies, the blliidlDB UEhl«. 
the commanda of llr dUraj- 
tcim randc her hea.il 6Vjm 
dtizily. She siurk 11 nil arlnily. 
watched tho otlu.T airls, learned 
rapidly. For twelve hours a day. 
sL-von dayfl In tho week ahn wurkcid 
wilhnul real. At night shr was so 
ttrcd that aho fell Into brtl and 
ilepl druamlCttKly until the alarm 
ri.iLtse-Ll her at [lawn. Ne^er before 
Iri her life had she worted like 
tiiia. ahe tu toeelnnlns to =ti!^p^>"t 
that maklntr pictures waa ttot half 
the fun *he had supposed and that 
even the atars earned their salaries 
In thin buaini'ja. So far she had 
not so touch as a gllmpM of Duke 
O'Notl. 

Brltk in on the set every day. 
uniriK quietly about hti bualncsa. 
doinit his Job thorotiyhly and with 
the eaay effleleney of jona prac- 
tice. Even the Bery UttJo Russian 
director deemed td respert Brl^k, 
didn't shout at him or order him 
around as he did the extras. And 
Brick had an occasional erull word 
for fiftrfinda. Nothing personal. 
Junt. "Hut you doln'. ktd? Keep 
your chin up and don't n*t ner- 
sou». M 

And then, one maalcal day, Duke 
0*Neil walked onto the jonnd 
-!..■'"■ He was not aa tall as 
MelSnda had thoUHlit and seemed 
much older than m had aupc*red 
on the screen. There were tiny 
wrinkles about his eyea which did 
not oliow on flun and hta cliin 
was Inclined to anff. At that. 
Mnllndn was thrilled. Junt 
lmaaine telling the r/irl! back home 
that ahe hail worked on the aatne 
set with Duke O'Nell! 

That day. Melntda made her 
flrut mistake. She knew that Brick 
wa'j wntcliing nor from the loll, 
above the MBee. too, but she didn't 
care. Tho director had Just dia- 
mlMrd the rotupany and 0"NrJI 
was movlnff towards hla drciahifr- 
room when Melinda catutht up 
with him, "oil, Mr. OHell." she 
called out impulniyely. "May I 
have your autograph?" 

Duke OTJeil turned alowly. his 
eyea lighting with rudden Inlereat. 
Hut fan mull had fullen nH alarm. 
Inaly lately — very few people aaked 
Tor his autograph any more. Not 
extra girls, anyway. He knew most 
ol tile extra Kirla In Bollywood, 
and. what waa more, they knew 
him. This girl then, must be new. 
She was an v.tatilBhinsly pretty 
girl and she must be crazy about 
him or she wouldn't want his auto- 
graph. 

"Certainly, my dear." Ho enuitht 
her arm and pnlled her close lo 
him. gazed duwn Into her frDsh 
young face turned fa^erly tip at 
him. H'm. very pretty nnd young 
■nil fresh Dukr O'Nell'* little e«o 
expanded at this Dlc&smg flattery. 
"Working In my picture, axe you? 
Splendid, lit me take you home, 
child. Meet me outside the gated 
In about twenty minutea." He 
strode off Into the shadowy dark- 
new, leaving a very much excited 
young lady behind htm. 

T 

J-HAT night Brick 
ms waiting for her In the 
hallway at Ma Bwaiwriu's when 
she got home. "Listen, dumb- 
bell." he began harshly. "I 
saw you moonlit' arriuud O Nell to- 
day. Brought you home, loo. 
didn't he? Well, listen, dun'l fall 
for any or hW promises about how 
he'* goto' to ane you gut « break. 
That's the oldest, gag in Hollywood. 
He's pulled It on hundreds or g&ln 

and not of 'em ever got any 

extra footage tliruugh huu. Wliat'j 



more, when he geU tired or 'rm 
he has 'em kicked off thr lot " 

"Who an) you lo be MctUtjM 
m£7" Mellnda cried hotly. Blit 
had worked hard that day and witc 
tired and in no mood to be criti- 
cised. "1 guevs I can takr 
carc of myst'll. Mr. O'Ncll wa: 
perfectly Bwcet to me. He say 
that I've gut ■ future in pictures,' 

Brick gave her a Bronx cheer, 
adding, "Roll You big bobj. 
don't yon know that's the line bt 
hands every glri? You're noi goir. 
to tall for that old one, are yuu 

"Be'a Invited me to lunch with 
hto to-morrow." Hhe leased her 
head hauuMlly. "at trie Mont 
marlre. You're Jealous, ttiat'rt ail " 

"Me, Jenloua?" He took her br 
the sltouldars and shook lier. "Sa:- 
I never pay no attention to exfrii 
girls. Just don't want to see you 
make a fool at yourself, that's all ' 

Furious, alio pulled free, glared 
at htm fiercely and tied up tin 
stairs. In her own room ehe face,! 
the mlrrur and caw that her eye) 
were red. tier face white wo .. 
fatigue. How could he talk to her 
like that? The big brute! She'll 
shoa* him. 

Phc was thrilled at limrheor. 
A crowd of iaiu ouUlcle the res- 
taurant recognised Duke hii-i 
several asked lor his autograph 
Mellnda dldnt know Unit Me; 
were professionals who made » 
living by Milling the autuitrnpl, i 
of well-known stars. Women 
stared at her In the restaur ar.l 
and that pleased her. She dido i 
know that tliey were laughing al 
her and wondering who the new 
girl was ttuw Duke had picktii 
up. They were late gelling bait 
trj the studio and the directoi 
bawled her out, but she took It, wit', 
a grin, lie wouldn't dare fire he: 
—now that abe waa ■ friend oi 
Duke's, 

One day Brick cornered her back 
Of the monitor's guissed-ln butilh 
"Usten, kid," he. told her, "If rou 
thmk Duke Is sroin' to gtve you a 
shot at a big part, you're cro/v 
He'o camera-Roofy. that guy. H-- 
cut his nwn grandmother's throu! 
if he thought Ehe was stealln' foot- 
age on him. He's altpptn' and he 
knows it Look how he steps on 
everybody's lines. He's scored be 
won't be fnem' the camera ever> 
Bocond. I tell you. kid. you ain't 
got a chance. And you'd belte: 
keep your eyes peeled when bt'i 
around." 

"When I need your advice. I'll 
ask for It" she answered tartly 
"Mr. O'Neil and I are good friend - 
He's asked me to meet his tmiifuv, 
so what do ynu think of that t" 

•T)sdn'l know he had one" 
amwled Brick ilarklv. "All [S r 
got to aay la watch out " 

"I know what I'm dultig," »» 
tmnprmd. 

"Yeah, well when he asks yrm 
up to bin mountain cabin yen 
know It's time to run as hard a* 
you can. see yuu later. Baby." 



-■t UK o 1 r e r tr ; 
cahftl nod Prick linrri'Tl 
to fix the lights for the nert 
scene. Mellntla Blared aftc: 
lilm tn atnasement. How did Bre t 
know that Duke had Invited In' 

10 the cabin? That waa where hip 
mo titer lived, he explained, up i 
the mmuualiv. where it was qua' 
and penreful. They were to go Ml 
Batiu'dny night and spend Sundic> 
with the dear old lady. Melinad 
had been so excited about It that 
she ciiuld hardly wall. And now 
Brick had moiled it alL WcU. 
Brick was noted about the tuuilin 
for Ins rudeness, she'd discovered 
Never hail n pleasant word for an? 
or the extra girls. She'd go hi 
visit Duke's mollier anyway, Pro-.n 
thai. Brlrk cuuldnt boss her. 

It was not Dnkc O'Neil, but the 
Russian director, who gave Mellni'.-i 
her break On Saturday afternoon 
they were lo make scones oh tin- 
outdoor set where a series of Oil 
derricks had been erected 
"Trouble Shooter" was laid in the 

011 fields and dealt with tin 
struggles of the hero iDuke O'Neil I 
to establish his claim lo oil land: 
brlhK held by a big cornpanv. 

"Ynu. youl" railed tlie director 
to Melinda. "Come- ofer here. You 
gink you can do a bit war. Duke 
eh! Von short *bot iat"» al)," 

Melinda almost fainted. Play ■ 
part with Duke O'Neil? Could she ' 
"Why— yea-a-s-s." she atanurwreit. 
her face flushed, eyes sparkltnv 
"I'm sure I could." 

"Ooottt," the Ilussian Bruntrd 
"Vv need a etrl sweet and simple 
for Us zene." 

Pl*a.*t turn la Pagt S, 
^ , J/ur-n Strtion. 
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! CASH f'HIZES AWARDED 
! Each leetk £1 « paid for the 
J bent teller, and 8/'6 for ercry 
i other Utter published here. 

I'm natnvti art not used f id- 
J loirina the deciftttm ot readern 
[ given in the pall taken on </i/a 

i page. 

NBVKR TOO OLD 

HOW often do Wt hear 
people say: "I wish I had 

ii 38B taught to do that when I 
was young"? They may be 
,peaklng of cooking or fancy- 
work, of some form ol discip- 
line or self-expression, but 
none of them stops to think 
'hat one Is never too old to 
leant 

The very fact that a person 
knows his faults Is toll the 
battle, and, providing tie has 
' ! »>- will to learn, he will master 
the problem whatever his age, 

II for this letter to Mrs. A, 
F. Smith, 203 Nicholson St., 
Abbotsford N9, Vie. 




• GIVE YOUR VIEWS ! 

J What da you think ot crv 

J edtteaiion. of '"roughmo-it" on 

i h(\!uinyfi, of tarinh spriiittna 

S an testier orrattinn*? Head- 

\ trn hnw given their opinions 

i a n th*>6r and other subjects 

i tttim week. Let in hnn your*. 



INITIATIVE LACKING 

'[TIE following rtwLiseinuril 
appeared recently in a city 
d' wuiMtper: "Two girls for shop and 
uuinework wanted who can think 
und act for theoifirlve$ without 
ImtinK Co be 'boiiscd." " 

U ociioc* the cry of exasperation 
'.'fU'ii voiced by employers. Why U 
Ll. that so many children on 1r-avin.it 
school prnve tJiemselvea utterly In- 
efficient? 

Tiiere tfl evidently something 
in the mass-metriodi ..[ Lrn- 
purtlng instruction and securing 
dlwlpllno. Children acquire the 
habit of ulJotrina others to do their 
thinking. Of the thousands 
thrown Upon the employment 
mcn-feet eaeh year, how mutiy have 
•..-•.■.•lopitii r.ntTicionl initial lire lo u*e 
their eye& und judyment 1n con- 
tributing to the smooth running or 
i lip LatabliuhmenL employlnff them 
—in abort, do their Jobs "without 

Mrs- MM) Wood. Cunnellu, Avon, 

♦ • * 

( RTJEL SPENDING 

VOW that the ChrUlJnaa and New 
Tear festivities are over. I like 
the rrppartunlky of a&kinB why so 
[iiiiny people, make such times the 
(UUM to Indubre in a bout nl 
ill inking and pleasure-srmtchirJB. 
Ci iratmas arid the dawn of a new 
yoar certainry warrant rejoicing. 
Bui the «. ten lf.cai.ee or this season 
nhould brinK forth unsellluHuL's^ and 
l.hc dwire to five joy to others, not 
rnerejy to satisfy one's thirM tor 
empty pleasure. 

Mrs. J. Tnrppnll, e/o Mrlvlllr 
hairy, Frrtnantlc Boad, Hi mm. WJL 

* + + 

HOLIDAY ''COMFORTS" 



Not Only Women 

Who Dream 
For The Future 

I N iKHrwe] Co Mm, Barclay 'a 
query (•/If"3r7> 1 "Do women 
have more imaslrutiou than men. 
or juat more time to think?" 

The ciDD.ot.jnY ul i.l it average 
wpmwr8 life la such that, U »he 
didn't her imagination run 

tint, and dream, urn mental ttno- 
Pttul5 would be EuU tu ovcrllow- 
um with, womeci 

Is not dreaming and plannum 
ahuad their safety culve tlirough 
tne lone liard yean while they 
are rearing a family? 

Uth. J. Mar&liall, Monrlanui, 
KoUd Ooitd Sluii. Ifundaben, 

Qia. ■ 

Why Generalise? 

ITOW cad one RPEcrahse u to 
whether women dream and ) 
plan fur the future innre thnn ! 
men? Tliert are both imaglna- ■ 
UVf mm and women, 

But. of course, men are far rnoTe | 
reticent than womtn about thetr j 
plADii, O-j-iuiniy they dream, and | 
look forward happily into the fu- f 
lure, but they are afraid. If they , 
confide thalr plana, they will be 1 
thought "''effeminate/* or have their 
cherished ideAls lituiffhed at, 

M. Prenciiitl. SlTiiiiau Si.. Sntilh 
Burnle^ Taa. 

Husbands' Planning 
\\7oMEN are not alone in dream- 
tee nnd furmulatinsr plana for 
thi? futyrc- 

Ahnrjfit any lntenigflnt. Impptly- 
marrjed man will loot to itudtinn, 
his life and that of hi* wife hap- 
pier. He will make plann and 
strive valiantly for ihelr fruition. 
Bui. being much more practical, he 
Wilt hesitate to diacusa them nptl- 
mietlcaUy, iBHt he raise false hopes. 

Mta St Ho». 10 Jcnkfci* Avenue, 
Myrtl> Bank. SA 

Time's Uic Thing 

A WOMAN looka aliead and 
dreams of the future more 
than a man becaUM In M many 
walks of )lfe ftpi*n to her &he can 
let her mind wander an to other 
thing*. 

She dincusses her plana wrltfi her 
tinnr ones becauae It Is woman'* 
rjatuTff to confide In lOmeoae. 

Men ore mole practical, hord- 



Are People To-day 

Better Off 
Than Ever Before? 

J APPRECIATED M.v- Davia 
letter ifl,'l/*37i, in which unc 
observed that the middle-class haa 
never been more fortunate than to- 
day, inaeniuufi %b so many luxuries 
are within the reach ut all 

For '■>■' ■ who are given ao mucn, 
nu'ely slop to count our blKS-unnn. 
and are always grumbhes about 
aiinor detect?- — wbetlier the object 
be motor car, ;elcphnne. giu. or 
electric service, or vacuum cleaner 

We muu*. set uvr ■ in thi<)r true 
penqpective W e ore rery tacky, 
but bow many of u« reallw U? 

ft J. Mclmils. I Van kin nd SI.. 
I-Munrentan. Taa> 

Luxury and Leisure 

Y"EB, 1 find ll fj-traendnuaiy m- 
ii.'L-r;.- ii iti to contrast our modern 
fife with Ufe twenty or- thirty yeara 
• We really are Llv|na in the 
lap of luxury— on l'& or so a wnrkf 

The housewife to-day OmlB waah- 
Inn, cooking, and cleaning a hun- 
dred, times easier, with the many 
excellent and reasonable labor-so v- 
inc devices While she works mUMC 
may be played to her. news read 
to tier, hints glean to her without 
any effort on hfr pari. 

formerly ahe would ttave to work 
from early In the morning tilt late 
at night, without d! version. 




Value of Keeping 

Girls 
Long at School 

MISS C. CONEY (S'l/W BUJf- 
gefiLs that by leaving $chool 
early 'because r.he hatea It) a girl | 
ia likely id gniw into a narraw- 
mlniied arid lid Interest in c woman 
Why should ahe? 

While naturally It is desirable for | 
a girl to remain at tchnol unru j 
sixteen years of awe at lua»t, tltat | 
alonf wjii ntit make her broad- | 
minded or mtereiitmE. Life, and ex- ; 
pertence, not no much a lot of book- ■ 
lcArntng. does that 

Anne Elfeabeth ThrlsUe. Orange 
Orovr. Lower Parlland, K.H.W. 

Not Necessary 

OOOD Bizbodllng ts certnlniy 
to be recommended r<r those 
who have scholastic ability, but 
those who tiave no specLal aptitude 
might Just as well leave school at 
fourteen or so and begin to moke 
their mark In the world In more 
conffcniol occupations 

I do nut Llilnk. Miss Coney, that 
every gtrl who leaves school earty 
growi into a narrow-minded and 
uninteresting woman. 

rtlits L. Jhiifcs. 2ft Cfaaleyer Si.,' 
ITIlhiuchhT. s.s i\' 



TRCE ADVKNTURE 

\\ r r. flnu w many petipif these 
day* ynamr k for ndventuro 
and seeking for the mtajutlute. 

Tncy are overtpokin^ i.lie tmt.h 
thai |jfr u. the greau^ir ndvcnt ure, 
and each day we live we have ud- 



\^Ytl\ Lhe reoprmnc ut 
tllr «rJuinln. Ihr Llmr la 
opportune foT rniifiifrrint the 
uurttlon at L'D-eduralJoD 

Personally, I am entirely in 
favor ot It I Lhink thr 
mingitns of bo>t anil xirls 
in Uirir early tft-n* jiiahr* for 
the moral wrllare of thr 
community ll also tend* to 
leanen frn Utin hi Industry 
later on 

After ail. It does seem fatito 
In separate >nnnj people tat 
a few yean when they niat 
s^#nd lhe ivsl of their Uvea 
Ujttlfiiir 

Uhul da reader* think? 

Mm, J. B- Vrr.^. f'araphrll 
St., Bowen HilU Nl. UrUhntir. 



ventures in experience nnd undur- 
sonnding which, when viewer 1 tn 
later years, will considerably out- 
weigh the lesser adventures winch 
inspire all then? yearnings 

Doreen FdrKaj. 33 Challla 
Avrnor. I'dUk Point. V> vV 



\\ f HY do 2. many people prefer 
the Jiwomforts of "rouRtung 
it" to tie comforts which modern 
&xwDGf* can brine? Why tin 
eennide holiday-makeTa In their 
thmisandji, for example, tolerate rhc 
irmdecuate dressirir sheds, the WPll- 
watiir. and the moHcmlco lortura at 
th* undevelnped reaortfl, when places 
ijiilte as ritfhly -endow rd by nature. 
u:d with the additional aftractlana 
fir concrete dnissnip puvllloitA. 
plenty of reticulated water, and all 
law-lyine ^ti-as reclaimed, arc Juat 
ru KuecBaible? 

To me It appears that some 
rn-upln negloct to wniirh the ad van - 
Uew uul diaadva«taaaB fully before 
ennwlnR iholr holiday resort. 

V. Cl. Winders. Main Street, Bar- 
Aita Wl. BrtsbaAe, 

* * * 

PHILOSOPHY 

|N oarth'r to achieve success and 
contentment In Ufa, whether U 
be tn the itoctal or huntm'W Held, 
it Is essential to consider well and 
nwdltale <iver what we arc about 
to do. 

A netfaUve. doubting, vacillating 
mtnd can no more create, produce 
or achieve anything of real or 
Uritiiuy value lhan an apple can 
rlftlata lhe law of gravitation try 
: ■ urwr upward. 

W* build an we think, our llsea 
fallow our thnughU 

i>ootit your future sucnesa. and 
■■■-■) wltl need to. 

F. L*»ch, Ti7 WaClaM SL. New- 
town, Toowtiomba, Qui. 



Way to Help 

Your Country 

PAH too often we Und penple 
worktar at DccapatiMin> 
whlcb hold no interett fnr 
ttirm. and at which ther show 
an marked riegvrr ot *uc- 

Wisr mtiililpi-utlon must Im- 
cvvrti ta the ehoo!«ing of nur 
vaeallon In Mfr: *r mnat re- 
mrmbrr not to aioi ton hish «r 
ta« Law: and lo decide od ITnal 
to which we are rmiortlllv 

suttnl. Surely what Ii lark- 
lac In eanl} remanrratlon will 
be wuppUcd by uur satisfaction 
in doine the work which ap- 
peals to no. 

Our awn material success 
brines ii hunt the cress nf 
our country, uolh al home 
and uvenras: our happintM 
prmerve* peace Jit home and 
keep* the country nnlled. 

B. ."VL Stewart, « Went 
Avenue, Darlmjrhiirmt. N.S.W. 



hpadr-d. and have UtUe time to 
drrnm- 

MLh \ Moan. .":»► Khietlry SL. 
Camherwrll E«. Vfc, 

nitTereiue of Sex 

I THINK the anwwer w Mra. C. a. 

Barclay's question Iti "the differ- 
cnoe between male and female." 
A woman la ever n dreamer, whltet 
a man out a one -track mind— he 
Uvea la the present. 

The sexes will always remain 
different in their way* of thinking 
and admit. 

Duphnr Evans. 18 Spt-oaori RL. 
NVuiral Bay. N.S.W. 



SIGN Of THE TIMLSl 

Modern middle-closs has luxury 
and leisure, and we jihauld be irraio- 
ful for it. 

rvira. Fenny. Collins K, Kal- 
Eoorhe, W.A 

Lusiirj' lb Bad 

M^? R. DAVIS right to a ee*- 
tain extent. However, although 
the condttioni of tlie average 
middle -class family have greatly 
urn proved, them Is the lendunry for 
them lo want more arid more, and 
to that end spend more on luxury 
than they can afford. Luxury ts 
like a druK. The more one haa the 
more one desires. Certainly htitfer 
conditions are to be desired, hut 
v>rlfll impruvcmcntA &eem lo make 
many people run wild, 

Mrs. J. Rrnard. Victor St.. Hol- 
land Park. Brfcaanr. 

What of the Poor? 

TrUE wurid may have charmed for 
the better as far as middle- 
class people are concerned. Bui 
what ot the poorer people whn work j 
from daylight to dark to earn u 
mere lirlnsV Tliun- are for them 
mi motor cars, no labor-savine de- 
vices, and few tunart clothes and 
hnU. 

Though Uie world ramy have gone 
ahead in Inventlnn, the eont or liv- 
ing to-day is much higher than 
twenty yeuirs ago. 

No I Luxury U definitely not f°r 
all. Only tar a favored few. 

MJas Teniplr. Dohie* Biiflit. rta 
t .i .inn. Richmond River. tt.S.Vr. 

Happier Then 

"TURNINO the pftfies ot our his- 
too* books we can readily see ■ 
tinw eoivrtttlniis have chanaed. 

To-day work Is much ^a.sicr. and 
wauea higher. In the olden days I 
one had lo work no hand for a mere : 
triad. Very Ultle enjoyment, did ' 
people have, and tot I think itiey I 
were happier than we in thin modern 
aaa of ulamor and eae-lU-metit. 

We certainly havo more leisure 
thiin before, with all our labor- 
fiavtng devices uwd almost luilvnr- 
nahy. but Wo do not v.. in to have 
discovered the aeerot at using It to 
Ltie boot advantage. 

Mia* Gladya Hunt. D Uaniell ltd.. 
retersEiam, S < \\ . 




Molly Fox plans a 
PENSION 

MOLLY C HATFIELD FOX u * ryot***. She b -M. C4 ■ «r«eW. Oul 
of -l.y .K- plj.-n (<• th» twn l]iLi1n» oiir, to etl|oy lifr wllfle -li* 
ii young; two, lo invert portion of her Hilary in «n AM t*. 
ptiln-.y thai wrill j|ive hor £10 m muruh lot lii» after vhe ii $}. 

"WhctimT | marry or not." «ny» Wi»m Fo K . "Ty* m»d= Up my 
miciil jibout an< lliinH 1'irl iavcBlin^- * b.l of my pir»rni inrnmc in the 

A.M.r 1 . M tkat 1 CU kaV* « privBt* Midline ■! 1 ' | get ■ 

larger aaUkTy \ m\u*\\ imugr for □ turj^nr inuim* at S 1 ?. I'm iioS 
■-■ ; :i to titfe on : ^1 j*. . ' » ' 

A vary ;:>^i mo vo. Mm :■ >* ii m i broker'i -. and die 

knowi how liarii il ii far a w^man to liuild up ordinary LnVaklrnRnis 
I Hat will mum a certain ilO n month ; a ^.i k -. r, ■ - - I inrome. Sha 
biowi that when ike r^acKci 35 vhrque from I lie A.M. P. will 

arrive at frgubttLy aj tin* tttaoni that unilaf the A.M.P [ilnn aim 1 11 
ma na rills" of bad iti««irrmma : hava no worry nbaol irtei-aimmta at 
aiL 

A witn plan. Nov, what ahout yva. Mini Earn>a>Uria^. who md 
■Ka tLnry ol Miaa Foa'a plan? Shall w* und an eKpririnorreil axlviiei 
round fo talk lhi» mnttcr oritr wtfh yen) Aakitttf urn to arnd htm will 
put you undor ao ebhgntion wSnirwr. Wi ne«k only to hnlp you. 
lhe Society !■ purely aantual- U br!'jr>ai vntirely to Iti aiembeta. Aik 
u> today. 

A.M.P. SOCIETY 

Tt» L>tiii.t Mu,n«S Lif. Oflicfl in tha Empjr*. 
C, A. ELLIOTT. FJ.A» A. W. SNEDDON, F.IA. 

AOuacr. C«.I<U Malum 

Head Office: 87 PiU Strwt, Sydney. 

Br Mtk Ofictt H : 
MELBOURNE. BRISBANE. ATitlMOE. PCUTH. ANI. ItORABT 

Dittrirt Ofuti Ttr<m S boiil Uth Suit, 
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r;„ u sTmmN women's weeki.y 



Sotxirtlau. JaiiuaTQ -VP, V.l.,7. 




'■ ORDINARY - 
for CUrfc Hair 



" CAMOMILE " 
for P»ir Hilr 



•SHAMPOO BLEU 1 
tor White H.lr 




HAIR BEAUTY 



-["HE Royal Way to Hair Health- 
Lovely women of Society owe 
much of their charm to the subtle 
influence of "EVAN WILLIAMS" 
Shampoo which brings refinement 
and distinction to every 
coiffure . . . 



Of al\ 

Chemliii and HairdVeMCri 



SHAMPO 



si 



A 1JE Ka Id rode 
rarw&rd to meel him seated on it 
hurl, rwl i-flrtdif- on a whit* mule. 
Ftom tLfiir lit cried out In a yuicc 
of wtflcume, 

"M.nttte!" and he let Mattle 
Driver thraiifth his (Trent court- 
yard Into iii-- hall. H was * place 
of tiles, and pillar* [minted and 
decorated, and a .sun tain play me 
in n marble boam. 

"1 you tram (vfw with the 
glasaes you pave tu me," said thr 
old RrnJlfiman. tn whom In more 
pru-.p.-rniis ilmy* Mi* t tie lutd pre- 
si nttd a Roiu binocular. "Now, 
how can I nerve you?" 

"I wna In Mamtkysh.'* replied 
Maine, ' (ULtl I hud a wish to aec 
you a*;uitt, nnd T hod kkdc 0*75 to 
Ware from my aflnlra." 

The PCAld'fl uyw narrc»w«] a 
little and hLi fa.ee became & miuik 
But hi* CL&ied no iurther ques- 
tions and tausictt hinuielf with 
fare w b of lou. po u ] - ye am 1 1 ud 
parcsd 5 aim* Mtutre hod cinnc to 
these lonely regions and the Knld 
diflCDUt'Hed warmly ot Lhfi French 
nnd their friendship. MVunwhilr 
MtiLLte's ayea MtsdjHPfid nruiinc. the 
noun and in a little while- tot) .«tw 
it, n great fining key like silver, 
hansinu fram a nail affainat a 
pillar where all ryea might tee it. 

"Tdu will stny with rae for a 
week? I will have a hunt for 
the third day. II may be that 
we final! find a moufflon." 

But Maine shook hie head 

"Bid Mohammed-el-Hatil. on 
the morning nf the third day I 
nnwt bo on my wuy back to Mar- 
rakesh. 1 * 

"It shall be as you wish," said 
the Kald. "Meanwhile 1 , my house 
Is youm, Mnttie — and all that 
It hold*. " 

MaUle slept in a room of honor 



The Key 



Continued fnun 
Pag* U 



Kidney Trouble 

The Hidden Complaint which Is often the 
Real Cause of your " Mystery " Pains 

RHEUMATISM 



BACKACHE, LUMBAI 
"TOO-OLD" FEELIN 
GRAVEL, STONE, 
JOINT PAINS, 
URINARY 
IRREGULARITIES 



Tbe kidney*, tie* 
natcd in the ■nmll 
the back, are of »nck 
Trtal inipfjftmit-e to your 
hralm, thnt >Jaiure Has 
bon -at treat paloa 
to prolrrct Ihrm fmm 
ijnury. The kidney* are 
the treat alters of I be 
body, and it li only by 
Inrir ceonclnM -.■■>■■ k in 
ciuactuiB' uiKh poiwma 
ai uric acid, bacteria 
Mu d other -.1' r pro- 
ttr-cta, tint the body is 
kept runninp, Whrn 
thr kidneys are healthy 
you are- not even aware 
nf their prraeiK*. They 
work ailcntly but ton- 
BrtanUy, arnJ thr Whltk 

lyatem benefiti thrreby. 



^^^^^^ ^^''^^aB^aB^aB^aBBfai 




Ynu ennnpr t>c Weil if 
[ your Kidneys are 
Weak of Ailing. 




De Witt's Kidney and Bladder Pills are com- 
pounded specially to reliere all farms of kidney 
trouble. At the first symptoms of kidney trouble 
take a snort course and you will soon be put 
right. Even when the more pronounced symp- 
toms tell you the trouble is setting" serious, 
De Witt's Kidney ft Bladder Pills will give relief. 



f tic kidnrya become in» 
tLunrd, injured, slurp eh 
or discasrd, Uirir fitter* 
ing prjwrr*t once drop*. 
I'tHwn* rrmaiil in UM 

body— «nd a form of 
«r!f-pfritf mittf tn th* re* 
aalt Not only ta there 
a gcnrial fcelillt; of 
dcTMTsainn, wiUi such 
syinptoma e« bad faxcalh, 
t lur under the 
eyw and distress in the 
ariimry fuiirtlons, but 
snrh prunfal effects as 
barJur.bc, theRmatism, 
naln& id enoscJe* una 
iciints, 1iinitmc;r. etc., 
mnkr thr Niiffrrer'! tilt A 
Biiacry. Tht longer this 
condition is neglected, 
the wnr&e it becxunea 



with a wiiiftow opening upon the 
south eli id a door leadinR on to 
a balcony above Uie patio. And 
at one o'clock on the momins 
of Uur oecoud nJftht of hln visit, he 
crept down into the pacto. Through 
Lhc open riKif Ute mDOhlhfrlt 
poured dnwn upon tlie tiles. Even 
in ttn darknt«K under the bal- 
cony the Krait key elramiHl urjfjn 
[he pillar like a Mwflt Mattie 
lifted lib hand to It, and a llettt 
A\iddonly ahonr behind him Mat- 
tic turned alien Li>- and swiftly. 
An rlectrtc torch exposed him 
from head ta foot, and cDnccaicd 
thr mnn who held the torch, 
Then tl'ic liflht went out and from 
tlie moutli of an rUcove Ujc old 
Kajrt Epoke very scntly. 

' You. too. Mattle? I tnld you 
that my house was yours and all 
U holda Why creep dowu Uie 
stairs, then, like n thief In tht, 
middle of thr iiiBht?" 

Mattle stood rooted to thr apol 
in shame. whiL-rt the Kald lit rhe 
candle?. Vn a branched silver can- 
delabrum wtucih stood upon the 
floor of the alcove. 

"1 wouldn't have bud this hap- 
pen for worlds." said Mattle. 

' J*t. Jt has liftppeiicd," on- 
EWexed Sid Mahooanied-ol-Huti. 
"Let ua talk-" 



in a great gardrri. 1 haw nrvi-r 
■een It-" 

"And who oecuptes it puw?" 
Mattle asked. 

Tlw Condf de T^l^teTleJ»' , ; and 
with w m Mnttii- fcnrans to hia 
feet. 

"I wan sure of It. Llsttn. Sid 
Moliruriruedl A mnn calliru; him- 
Bclf Juan Gomez, a mrrrthant of 
Coidcilstt. hired mir to bteal ytmr 
k^y. But 1 had wen hi* picture 
in the newspaper "El Liberal' — 
an evil little whltr~&esrded rocue. 
as supple as steel, and not over 
that namr. Bid over wlia* nnmL 
I could not remember urTii nnw 
He is Conde de Tarrevreja." 

PtWM turn to Paffe 22 



De WITTS 

PILLS 



Kidney & Bladder 

Of all Chemists 316 & 616 



.B sal down crovs- 
IcifRod upon a njntilun and btci- 
oned (o Mattle to ML beilde him. 
Mutllc, however^ stood in front oi 

" 'You. too. 1 " lie quoted. "Then 
other* have preceded m^?" 

"One,'" rcpl)«l the Said. "He 
camr last year, and at this tunc, 
Hr. wan a stongrr. Ho had s 
itors that hr was travcllhiK ta 
T&flJot. He stayed one niKht. In 
the morning my key was none. 
I erait aftrr him. nor. on thr road 
to Tafllet hut on the rood back- 
ward la Marralc?Fih. £n hts lilu- 
irage my key was. found. He wasi 
brought baolt to me He was 
f*r.v noor. It neerued. Hp had 
brpn oHrrrd much money for my 
toy. I lot htm bo." 

The old Kald stopped and once 
motr berkoned tu MaLtle DrlVRr 
to 6lt down at his side: and thu 
tune Matlie obeyed. 

"6a you, too. Mattle. are now 
very poor," continued tha old 
man 

Maltlr noridod In! head, and In 
a voire full of shame he explained 
t,hr paw to whloh he had come. 
The extreme* of fortune bring 
do surprise to a Moor who mtiv 
be a Prune Minister one day and 
a bejiRar without his eyes the next. 

"And you want my key. Mttt- 
tle?" 

The KaJd did not wait tor an 
answer. He croased the moonlit 
patln and lilted (lis key from Its 
null. He hrounht it back Into 
the alcove and he balanced It 
between bit finders, thi> light from 
the candles rippling along Its stem 
and Ha ward*, until it seomrd a 
f.hlntf alive wlilnii moTed- 

"IV 

1 TlOT a' spec* of 
runt Not a fix* in it* mr Lai." the 
old man continued. "Yet It has 
hung trom lhat pillar for three 
hundred and fifty yearn. We call 
It the Key of Paradise. For It 
opf*ns The door of my house In 
Spain." 

Mattle Driver had expected Ju»! 
thin statement. Here and there 
about Morocco, in Rnbat as hvthe 
Atlas, in Fsi as in Marrakcth. In 
thr srreul iimut! of the nobles 
hung similar keys. Their ancet- 
Vots, driven out by Petdinand and 
Iraljclla. had carrlod rhclr house 
keya away wltli them againsi the 
time when thra- should return to 
Spain and fit them Into the locks 
again. Gvcn now their descen< 
danta keei> alive that faith. 

"Perhaps even I ." said the 

old Kald, and he broke off with 
a laillih. "But U so the tune 
must come soon, Mattle. very 
soon," and he sat absorbed like 
a man Razing upon a treasure. 

"And where Is thl* house of 
roura, Sid Moliammcu-ci-Hall?" 

"Al Elche." 

Mattio drew a dftp breath. He 
waa thinking. 

"Yes. this U a bigger piece ot 
Tllimny than I drramed of. But 
I don't underaund it. I think I 
am alrald." 

Aloud he said : 

"Elohe Is that old Moorish town 
with IU famous date palms thirty 
kilometres or so from Alicante." 

"Yea," said the Kald. "My 
hrjuse stands on the river bank 




Tcvnf op if Tsseer 

The young bud-leaves of 
the tea-plant are rich in 
flavor. 

Older leaves are weak 
in flavor but strong in 
tannin — that puckery 
tasie. 

Bushells Blue Label Tea 
is the young bud-lcif; 
ordinary tea is the full- 
grown coarse leaf. 

Now you know why 
Bushells Blue Label 
has a finer flavor, and 
makes more cups to the 
pound than ordinarv its. 



WHAT !>HKS agasajgaaaaaaaae 

THE riJTUllE 

aaaaaaaaaaaaaaiHin.il FOR ME? 

Thr some did daUy routine" i 
Or. Mime change for thr IwUrr? H 
NOT A CHARAt lEB ItlLAIUNf;. bat 
A St'lfcNTII If FI TI7RF FtiKH AST 
CovptI nr n nance, travel, bealth, 
mruriaiinn, Jtitlertes. lackv datra, 

— 



1 

r 



t>u«t|(in* anawerML Nn extra ewt. 

»ntt P.N. 3eB rv;ir»ni'. ytiT. ■ 

I RAMON "**' fl Baaseross. I 



R5TR0LDGV 



LIO MOORE. Dcpt 1 A 
BO* 34S7R.C_RO.SYDM E* 

FirrtK acTlat In. □ Nl! / W t n, itptc _ 

firjjiiifT ■mf om Anrtnrr [c nil hi 

•TSCftfOsU, rn, J.Jf-i- . . . 

Whal arfl mjr future pTftspecU? 
Whvn will ttiy "tira lmtrrt.ve* 
Will I rralrse my atDrnlltinn? 
Wha . la my lol l cry lark? 
Ma trl j (,.'"■ Ti'ilvrJ? I lujtiif r\i 7 



f *- 1.1. Irfrtarlfrr*. 

i'.cc il a da-fr rn*g*d Mtrolnpr. 



Help Kidneys 

Don't Take Drastic Drugs 

To ur *|<lnej;* h»V» lilai XlUUlUK Uft> 
tutea ot' rJllera whlcfa mta i\nilmii|(« trt l" 
tirfc-ltirt cr drsjitaii, UTUaUtiE dntvta ft* 
warn I If Kldnay traubls or Ctiultlr.r wru\ 
»■>*>• nnUf* yuu prUEtsr frnm Grivrnj 1,1 p 
Nurlil". I^-B Paln«, Nnrn&nNrina. Dls*l- 

nrBOL KLlTf llf RtirUItULttsiUI, LtUlnbAKli, 

Ctrrlea L'Udrr E>«. flv&lloij Auklrs. 

"urnliijT, MchlDa;, Buiartii'ij. 
mat VlgTour, drrti't GrinX- 



Try thu Doutoi'B r>#* <H*wrww^ called 
C/Mia l!llifl-i). Honlfcen. tuiir*. wlrufka. 
aitd lii'Ata sh-k ttlLtn«riL HUrts *nrk in it 
mJii.i'tMt ItHiVN mm h*aitix 7 vmb ana 
TUnll!> In 41 liuufTt. C)t to* ccrrtu Mttl* 
■ Hit tM rtifU-MrlterO to »nd ynu* tri'itlilAk la 
I o»;» t-r muiiAy bbi.a. Al ill . !.• uLi;*. 
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H E ilarcd dnn at 

• H< nnu thr key *hich rjpeiu 
Uk Doum to wiiirh duram the 
* t T lHI> *r bt U«t£ — a B#rund try— 
■air m a cajole of tlw Alia* Mtxm - 
laiaa. Why? He want: it §e- 
nrtiy. too v> Meretiy that he 
miC" two men to aUral It Why?" 

"That. MatMff. yo>\ snail Ond 
out,** laid the (j)d hUW alovly. 
"For I thai, tend you mj toy. 
I aKk you U> oritur It bark to tne 
u <*»n and brie hi u u a new." 

Be vu Kpeafcutg a parablr u 
Mat tie Driver w welt ur*4c;- 



But MatUe't klutrm belli Wpnj 
all rtnjruur nmr notaUy than ever. 
He tt» tfcr oW KJud nil in* m his 
while robra. as cvitkNUem aa an 
nna^c. He aaw itr ah in ins key. 
the f*n4U* buminK ctradJiy In 



The Key 



Cotdinurd from 
Page 20 



the sliver candelabrum at l;L« f**t: 
he <>u inn of Usli lowly tui> 
In Use bills, nod of the shadowy 
plllami lull But mil these thlsrt 
voir u uniHib tl anllal at the 
visions ol a dream through which 
hr m» looming up temfkellr ■ 
veiled and monstrous enigma 

In ihe end. however Mutlle lock 
tilt try and returned U) Alicante. 
Bui In * hcM noticeable war Dj 
pod and rail. He dipped quietly 
Into ihr town sac evening, with 
■ week in hand, and bevej* him- 
•eU to an note J. tie had suil 
fifteen hundred pesetas left and 
lie was Id no hurry to connect up 
with Ponton*. 

Bui Malttc had no fuck. As he 
strobed under the palmettos In 
(rant at the dub on that ewrr 
nieht Pontsn* brushed put h!u 



Pears 
I tonic action 
I keeps your skin 
m clear- 
' glowing 



i 



Eco 



Afore 



Every cake of Pears is matured 
for months to give it _ that 
glorious transparency — visible 
proof of its purity — and to 
remove every trace of harshness. 
When you've washed with Pears 
your skin f«b toned up, in- 
vigorated, refreshed. That is 
the wonderful tonic action 
which makes Pears matchless 
far the complexion . . . which 
brings to your skin a greater 
beauty ... a more fascinating 
loveliness. 



to «J ■ frm nil i, 

j^ty- ^jf jit, 



Now 



OKK.INAI. TRANSPARENT SOAR 



A. or f. H£AH.1 I VI). 

SSJSSLSS 



and mid In a low itM* without 
turning hu head in his dlrection- 
"Follow!" 

Heluctsntly Mettle followed !n 
ha step* Od the dart side of a 
square at the back at U» «■ 
pftoade away from the lUthU and 
the mmlc. Fontana atopped and 
waltML 

-You hare been gulck. mi 
friend, and 1 hope auaeaafuL" be 
•aid. ai ataltle jcused him. 

-Yen." 

Pen una patted bin on the 
back. 

-I knew, of course, that ran 
had returned thli evening, but I 
was afraid, litwc jou were hen 
a wee* belort your tune. It If 
enoouraiiau to oiler a little help 
and Ond onraelf to Jodtlflad. You 
will be clad Vt nave flmahad with 
our email affair and to recclvr 
your reward. You liiall receive it 



l OCTASA w«s all 
juvlalltr and goodwill, but he 
allowed ttattle no tune for de- 
liberation. He hunrled on with 
hlM Instructions. Tt vu tome- I 
thing which Maiike *a> to fetch, 
fie understood. He did not want 
to know what it warn. Heaven 
be thanked he waa not eurl- 
ouj. Ail thai he vanied wa& * 
nor and then to do a good turn 
for aodneone on the rock* The 
point was. Mattie had frtclied it 
and the good Juan Gomez wan 
atutous to have it — wal. tndr^. 
«l this moment waiting for It at 
hi* houM in Hebe— oh. a mere 
hen. akin and Jump of thlrtr 
kilometres — an hour In a motor 
car— and K was not ret eleven. 

"Bit I muni go back find to 
f <■'-"!, " afattk began, and was 
at once interrupted 

"Yes. jr*». no doubt. To fetrh 
what rou have to feteht See 
huw wonderfullr e-.-erytlilng agr«"» 
WhUft rou fetch what you have 
tu fetch. I will get a rar and semi 
It here '.q thit quiet amure A.', 
one o'clock rou will oe bark In 
your hotel, your lut> miaaian ar- 
aanplialKit. and to-tnarrow you 
rtart life again as a capitalist 
Bravo"' 

Altitun* shook Maiif warmly be 
tl.e hand, gaurd at him Is de- 
lighted admiral wn and added: 

-It will be beat that the car 
itiould not gn to inr house. You 
have understood, of course, that 
Juan Oomet d'<« not wish for 
tn- limelight. tt>» old fok." mi 
with » chuckle ..t poked afattle 
In the rib* "Yun cannot mistake 
l lie houae," and he proceeded to 
give the same description of the 
house at Elebr which MAttle had 
■ 'ready heard at tl.c Castle tn ths 
Alias Idountalnr Though in the 
one case the details bad Oven 
given fiom a traditional know- 
ledge with a real pasrlon of djg. 
ilrt: tn the other merely aw S 
means of leading a strange; 
straight to his coal. 



B 



UT by the lime 
I smve there Oum« will bo in 
bed.' Wattle erposiiilsted. 

Pontsns laid bit forrflnger run- 
nlorly along Uie aide of tils nnse 
"He wit) be espertlng you. I 
trhphonrd to turn, as «om> as I 
knew of your return." and with* 
ob- 



out 



Jaeuoiyi Ponuna itcpsi 
across the aouare and 
pvsred Into Uie mouUi of a nar- 
row street. 

afaltte was all for running home 
to hU howl and putting his hnad 
under the bed clothes. But fifteen 
thousand pesetas were fifteen 
thousand pesetas. Moreover, hb 
elementary ideas of law and Jus- 
tice sere based upon the Moorish 
system as he knew St He saw no 
rsua why. if he failed akimes. 
Gomez ihnuld not pay the Gover- 
nor aoinethinv. get him clapped 

Went to his hotel and fetched the 
key. He was going to keep hW 
Ward with Gomel. But he mesnt 
also to keep It with Uie owner of 
the key. That key must be re- 
turned bright and clean to Tau- 
ght. 11 must be the Instrument 
of no crime: It must help no dst. 
honorable scheme. 

H wag eleven o'clock when 
Wattle returned to ths square. 
Every house was dark. Use roadway 
quite deserted But the tide- 
lamps of a motor ear were burn- 
ing on the spot where he and 
ywiltps had stood 




American Beauty 

telfs secret of 
ENTICING LIPS 



• "Mr Iim Ue»* takrti oil arm 
lite ttad beauty *tv* I lanricl 
sMicJ«eL lu crJora are tfarimmiy 
RxttetM. It l«r a ail ilay ( Hxtxl t 
creamy Mee keep* joy Jrp» *ufi — 
•sfrKydiji — t/\J/ yuataajf Ht> utber 
liT-Ktck hm t«f*/uj(irt *vj inaviy Cfflxi* 
j>Jirief.ti . . . iMce oTJier iiaocum- 
plctcty pcrfr<e," Orr cenuiric 
Miripfl end are ibe beauty ii 

JfOUI mPUZh. UcaVaVJC nf irswif asl serrww. 



6 AppenJing Shades 

■UawttU. ae*rtft. mil*. 

fU*i**rri. CWrf 
Bl/.f>- Ljucvw-Pi'PvUr 




OMainabte from ill 
chemists and stores. 




Warning ! 
WORMS t 



IcjmiiejJ iBfrnt if* m mf-tflm tt 
feditMB*. Tli*** *iuek iv* aol at enry 
in <h>Wrra. ftitj<iru of aUi kiai »t 
Imok rh«j eats* tnn. 

flcrvM. alflit in i t?uiM* 

Lrfrtfll.. ItchlAf «r MwmKn.ii an 

chlM of kMia aa« ti Me ai ei a 

MfeOan aaniayt b <***. 

Th< Guaranteed Remedy 

IfotAitif alM a m raucuftei f»r rmirlg 
«anr>i tt femiu '» Worn TiLsitix. Tkey 
trt t~rt*i\f t-ia. TW> fgrtftiiiiib 
• saiy ib* riineM. tUiur'i Wifia TaaMt 
4* Ml eeniaJB twiioeiB et mrepeHBaa 
lx)txra*ai »f •■ulllnc, Tb«; ■» ra«r- 
HH>), ■trni oifxlkrn K Ml motit ilUan. 

FREE BOOKLET 

TtM (atl*. i^TBAHetl tori rut frl latnll-rJ 
Mfim arr ffa.rijr vat fliti(U> it: tut tw 
■at K i Worm TiM.i Raothl, A way 
mill N teal FDEC AKD wrTMOLl 
Ol!|Jn«riOM *■+ rrtnitt to Ttm Uictt* 
Ut%. Co. t>-pt XA7, tm ttirtw 
HfMi. ReJhrjurTM. if lakltt. are Ht 

wVa.ii.. fH i I) tg-.r, X t •r.f k r,, .11* 

*f lr**tnvrnl f** */- hVT fAUUt tluj. 
tw.I e*itl ttte tl plait anappsf r 

BAXTER'S Worm Tahleta 



Hairdresser 

gives advice 

on Grey Hair 

I'll* Jlirw u Mak* a ncuur Sl»4a 
Ora» EUtt- a> a*fdi 

m*t tn>ca> Hinnrt m w*D *p*w* ■■ twni 
b*tfer*tatr Tar taa yaat Ira rwt»r«, f3ay«a 
iKU Mtrivr — -*n-trt It ktLbira its 
Lts« tw4t (or ftwy aa4r, auat ■» bvai 
to C4UM» ar H-t Horn. Vi *• -f tl.j«-rti^ 
aMt a eaatU baa of Of m Oveiaaami, lei l 
attR a nUf-atet W eaUte Aaj rapajln 

at* aoBB*/ iite Ur>i xnati ti Mraau ml 

•fat Bit itMtf tt ta te4y jwu atkaaa4 tat 
II TwunwU aadt aatf argue, oa yw itt. Wf 
OHiualna ihta Uettat tMiwm* n«l kaie yea 



euk:u Ibt kali ajaaay 
trkr «a04ruff. ll It few- 
a*et set kflrtl vkfjhef a. 

■* tlMarw aajgj. 



i'leatr turn to I'qqh 



: i 



it 

(ari l| j.»Tt 
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ESME SCOTT 
AT FARMER'S 

P-n-rtonal representative 

a) Holena Rubnutoin. 

Dfctfjr tlH tho nth Fvb- 
:nurr Y with . '.".. i>n 

• vffTT" i-i-v- of twftiitj". 

' ar h WriInf»wUy ■nil 
VmlBy In thr rirrral 
■■it'»n. A '■fmnvM to -.oU«j 
yom hnuly fitohlen- 

fttfwd 

;twc% 

21/- 



* FARME R'S 



COOL COOL oir-co*- 
cfHiwiid if"?'* *T* a 
EOfllfortabl* 73 uWg(*«. 
humidity W pw «A 



Skirling 




'»■■■; 



FREE CUTTING OUT. 

dan* by rMBMjrfl **- 
fiorit if you chaw* yow 
pal!»m from tins huni- 
rwdi of it* 1 * pattarni, 
■iti tin .j Buttatl 'Ai or 
A.H.J.'l Na churn* for 
thii writ*. 




18/1 f 



Read all about 
the new 1937 
WOOLLENS 

Grand opening at Farmer's now 



■fr We're using more and mora Aiulrdian wools. 
•ftr Smooth broadcloth is a sensation overseas. 
iHr New weaves contain angora, featherdowrt, 
Boucfes, Itnops, self-checks gain in importance. 
if you'll wear Scotch ploid ifcirts and jackets. 
•jr Sehiaporelli makes evening wraps of tweed, 
^kf Black Zibeline ii an important furry fabric, 
^k; Hound's-tooth coating it the hit for sports. 

COLOUR IMPORTANCE 

You'll live in blatk day and night — black dinner 
suits, day suits and frocks tempered witij Glenea^les 
green, new blue-greens, wine reds and your grand- 
morlier's old gold jewellery. A deep, smoky blue 
becoming to all types is die next most prominent 
colour; and nivy, nin, grey, brown ate still popular. 



FREE CUTTING OUT. P-trm^i will mi o*I four ntw fritrij tr niu uiilh&tl tktrgo jraa titlstr Bnlltmi 
«t AmtrdtM Horn* J«uritil patfrnx. Ytw an Imj tht Ijlttr in the fjittrn Dtpattmm on tie Vrrjt Fluor. 



LACES 

half and less 




TJB, B/a IMlitfhiftil Bjjedlt- 
ruo Jmh*. Colour j kt« buign 
and oyttflr. l.iruit<Hl quint* 



lllBi OfllT. 2 tU 21 J / I I 



in. iridtnc. Fricp, 



US. S/H f 4/11, B/11. Pari*. 

tit to 3} inr.n widtbr Mb* 
lted quttiLillei io I / I I 
each iiw. Tani, I / I I 




Ua 2/11, 3/6. GiiapriM lneai. 

pari*. .Must iltHigm, 
tint limiiiHl 1'Uftiili- I ft 
tiM. UinA, t.r> Sini. I / O 



thu 100 pntittrac | j ^ 



14 to t IB. Itl-jthj. 
£*r« — Ground Ffoo* 



A SHOE WEEK CLEARANCE- HurdWt of d«p|*iod 
and cancelled line* ! White linens, twa>ionei, Mcriftced. 



|j«tfliiL : ufii ' - 8 
to fl. Or Drown 
Lid, 8 
l* 6- 




iDJItvp t^O Of |[lB.f;fl 

fiiil. ilfi>\m or Mask. 

bixm I / / O 

Ur. 3B/B, BmvD or 
bUnh Icid darbr Ub. 
Kurd TftTnp t Aiao la 



Melbourne 
buying scoop 

Lay-by I Former's shoe man purchases 
J. H. Whelon's ftoclc ai a big discount 

PWnxtoniiirioned ^Ucc kid courtj and tins or dcrlw ties 
rletrins; « huge living i>n Melbourne prita. Cjcnuine 
pump tola. Doigiu thu !cn-e yuu for , m:i y 0c.-4r.1t.ru. 
Shan, r»W fltat. No mril or 7*om -.j.-m 
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PALMISTRY 



tVb*i 



■ i i In: 



r.iii 



In t.irr? 
l-.'ii...-.:. «lll 1*11 i«U 
■ IL Send %«* Ut 
ItuLiil-rrul 
<riMPUT* CIMUI 
c ii m p ) M * 

.ttHHlnTiii p.ildf Kill) 

v. liiUtt «JJJ uuiwt'i nlJ 
fiiirj Qiitiltom. Baicr> 
iAln iif Jt«i]irm ynjiu 
rr'riLiU aLU i-rUuum 
■IIAIBI.'JI tuuiri* 

.Mil -t,.„|.r-1 ItDdMIWll 



DA B»S ITU J J 
" rj.p.o.. hybnfy. 



Australia Is To Hear 

Great ARTISTS 

Feast of Music This Year 



DEAF? 

"Chiro" Invisible 
Earphones. 21 




Australian music-lovers have a treat in store for 
(hem t liis year. 

A splendid Reason has betn planned, w. many artists nl 
! note having been engaged that ire shall no longer be able to 
deplore our cultural isolation. 

SINGERS, conductors, 
pianist — all recognised 
as fine artists, and tour, at 
least, or warkl-widc fame — h&va 
been boalcf'd. 
Auntriillan cudirnres rndta and 



a | concert-hall, aje suing to hsvej 
presented to them ft tcowti 1 
that will, 11 In trusted. bcI a man- . 
uaru In quantity and quality Qt \ 
musical eritwLulnnieiit. [rum which 
we will never ii'trogross 
To the very grail, credit of the 



Australian BiotulraAlliiu Cranmln- 
slon, Uioso who iluupt lis iMJltcy 
haw rmliwd this most important, 
fact: and it it laritcly due to Ihelr 
lirrmd and BT-lwttve planning that 
we are tn hear the vartcity of 
artlau whose tours have been 
arranged. 

Noted Conductor 

THIRST at the Importations to 
arrive will be. Conductor CJio- 
t.inni Pntte and hia wile. Sltvla 
Bernlta (Auatralian Joan AlJenl- 
Cnunt ral.tl di SSpatto although not 
well known to tlie majority Of 
Auotrfthans. ha* n European repu- 
tation, founded. In the innin. on hia 
ppanttte work. 

Italy has been hia principal 
ground, although he has conducted 



JAfusic, Theatres! 

] AVi AND 

■ Radio Review [ 




*HOW TO GET YOUR FREE GIFT 

Talte yaof n«m ft> UNTAS PRI-Ji <ilJ'T 
Dl'iPOT, H7V(lkK STRF.iiT[Towi, I-T.i II Krtd>, 
M IINI-'Y. h" vou ixnn»l *^ill fir .eriJ r*W*THlt 
fix ytiur fjili, cut u\u thii fofm, lilt in paniculjra 
niKl tucking vrith ndHM, Mldreatccl tft-1 Biix 
•U67 Y, fi.P.O.. Sviincr. D(l NOT KMXOSfi 
A 1-ElTtR Bl'T USE PRINTED FOHM. 



SAVE SIREN SOAP CROSSES 
FOR THESE FREE GIFTS 




In several European, capitala and 
taur^d Orrmapy conducting irTin- 
pliori) 1 (.■uja'L'i is CLinjint: ■■-.) i-;ton 
after the .^arfrent w?Bfien tl will be 
intereatinH to observe hln -.vork witti 
nrfrh^itrn-s. whteh have already bene- 
fited vi Ciiii.v by the Enslls-h con- 
ductor's visit, 
A coloratura soprmno. SGvia Bor- 

• Q1T,Q , P rlmrrn U3 IV RiBRP-r l-S RSilJ ID 

derive from htr m artery or Un* 
Itntmn hlyte. It has bct*n orrHi>geil 
tor hfrr to broadcast over nailrnisl 
BtnilOM, "Qbtas from the Operaa." 

In Mjimri arrives AuMisillart euti- 
Lmlto 3issie AcU&nd. Trits populiir 
siiiKE'r, mainlj Jmtmn for brr buDads 
and work in oratorio, has won fur 
hETHilI n secure rfrpulatlt?ii m the 
Umced Klngduin. 

Ruawn to thoUBnndn of toni'tTt- 
eoor» in ihls country, hw rerardinBB 
have ffiven litrr an pveii wider tirr]i. k 
of fldmlrerB via tha enimrtphuiiir 
and radio, on her corainK tour 
she wiD give Joint: rt-ciiofe with 
htsr hitsbnnd, TteRinuld Mfirphew. 
harUane. aljto an AustralJatu, 

Famou.s Artists 

U'lill will trr I'lrililHf, TIC !i 

than Lhrrr arrivals nf Artl-dam 
importarctr iKlne *chcdal«f for thai 
manth ; Lotte terhmtuin, sopr j m. ; 
randurtor tVeorp SrhJieevo>gt'- and 
tht Uiitlnpwt SsLrrnff Quart/*!. I.mik- 
Iilc bark mi oar wn rn i, or mui'tr lean 



| Jlf.ULH IH of tast nrrk'x 
holli't iiro-irr>tniuii- Lhr 
■ harmiru "'!> Beau Djuiul-r." 
hi which iiKi-.H dpL-ui* And 
ehorr«ffruphj rnmbiDr til prr- 
tent a tirhr hll nil- htrioiii'liinl 
tiictorc of jKifi-war Vknnu. 

"Prince Iffnr"' wo* o eyplritrd 
and ruturful item, but "L'Aprcs 
Midi" rumc at a tihtliiH dis- 
a|i|>uiiitiiicnl. The choreo- 
crupbr, caning far wtarruto 
nioVFsnrntii fraiu Use tlnim-r-.. 
In iln- direct unllLhc»l> ot the 
mUAlr. Whi'i'r bdtli Drbuasv 
and MalLavrtur plirturrd cool. 

forest clades, the rr«- 
\ar\ nf Uir ballet have nvt their 
dunrnrn ajraiiiMt a hot-lonki&r 
rack .mil nbrim blur •»•»> 

On Ha turd AT nljrht **Tlie 
Firebird," music by Slravinsli I , 
und "t'-TrUllon" were tJir new 
ofterkajts. "Avirura 1 * Wedding-" 
which ba* alread.v been wn n, 
in.ikrs the third boIlc-L ot the 
pror, riimmr. 



ream. II Is difTlctill Ui lielkve Uiat 
we should be selling sn mnch al <inf 
Lime. 

A numr Jew known In its is 
Genre Hchntevolgt. Thl« eon- 
doctor huA mudc a renatat.tnn for 
himself by hts work with the Ftn- 
nitii Niittmittl OrclieatrR. a body 
of ptaj'fi-s be has made Into one 
of the fin tat orchestras in liliirnpi-. 
Flyinc out to Australia, he wiU be 
vltl. Ht lor thru monlli!!, openlm: 
In Mplbouiue 

Of the Budapest String QpAjtet 
Illtlr need bip sa.tt, since the memory 
ot LhtT-ir lant reason ^ utlll freali, 
In .luttl' two world-famrd ar- 
UKtu btp booked to make '.heir f\m 
Auf.trr.lian aprieDrancpA. Vlmltmir 
HOTDWlu. Hussian pianist, has 
bM«» rnga^cu by the A.B.C.: Tito 
Srhipa, nporntlc trnot. will como 
out under Tall manaermenl. Botlt 
tours wll) be Bwrita of major 1m- 
poiLunt'u 

Tho name of Tito Sch'-ia Is 
familiar to every lover of opera. 
Hits Rreat ten nr. one of the bUr 
.uMnrs uf the Hetropolltati Opera 
HtiUM-. will open lib; season tn Mei- 
bDiirnr or Sydney. 




A 

FREE 

2 -page 

READING 
YOUR 1937 
PROSPECTS 

r [hi* tiBit, totmlirr wllta 
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AH Mistress 

MISS MYRA MORGAN, of 
Neutral Bay, Sydney, 
iv ho has been appointed resi- 
dent art mistress at Glennie 
fhurrti of England Girts* 
School, Toowoomtaa. is an ex- 
•-■Jidt'nl of Redlanda School, 
itul studied Under Ltie Direc- 
tion of G. Rayner HofT at East 
Sydney Technical College, 

She derided to go north by 
bout, and booked by the s.s. 
Manoora leaving Sydney on 
January 23. 

♦ ♦ 

}>f legate (o Conference from 
I n l Uroptih \gical Swict y 

ELSIE HRAMMELL, M.A,. 
uf Brl^iiton-lr-Saada. Sydney, 
uuended the Science Concrvtt in 
New Zealand as u delegate from 
'!■■ An: hrcipi»]«Kir*l Society of 

Educated at St. George Girls' 
H i is n School and Sydney Urn - 
Watty. Mtss Bramniell in 1333 
ww appointed to the stall of the 
Australian. Museum, Sydney. as 
j. tant antbxcrpoloattit, toeing the 
only w/jnnan Co hoiet auob a post la 
Australia, 

Mine Brammell wu born In 
Pop OA, where bar fatiiiT (Mr B 
W. Brammclit was Com niiasi oner 
I it Native Affair* fat many years, 

♦ ♦ ♦ 
Helping to Develop 
Appreciation of fiallet 

01 1-33 DOROTHY GLADSTONE, 

of Melbourne, la very inttr- 
r-5tid in the art of tb* b-allist , and 
kalda the advancea teachers" err- 
IrflcaUr aiie rugheflt obtainable) 
of the Royal Academy □! Dancing. 

Toward* trie end of year 
Ihe "Lu CamurBO Bullet Club" 
wp« formed in Melbourne, with 
the dual abject of encouraging 
thfi Ecneral public bo be more 

t: <■! tided, n: = : OUT 

VDUQB ballet students the? oppor- 
tunity of appearing In public, 

ML» GlndAUine Is the etecretaiy 
of thin club, which Is to put on 
Id flint programme very ahortly. 
K:i n proceeds to rq to the Notional 
'I'! ii'jurf fend. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 
Fairy Godmother to 
I.vnefy Travellers 

V \'EH ihiee the Queensland 
J Country Women's Araoctatlcra 
tv.i., formed. Miss Molly U'ahoy. 
ot Brisbane, has been clowlj enn- 
iieeted with it. One morning' in 
rvery week for many years she 
iiiis been on duty at, the rest ruoms 
ui the city, mid for a year she 
wn6 treasurer. 

Iter work nowaday* la mafnly 
r i nnen w rl with the Travellers' 
Aid Bectlon. The various branches 
reqacji, rhar fiooienne meet a tram 
•ad look alter a lonely p.iwnngcr. 
or a rtuld. Sometimes it is ac- 
commodation that has to be 
found* aumetimai ft hospital lor 

■ :wffutii*t to be rutted, i*ntf it ti 
Misj Lcahcy J a work to do what' 
erer lfl aaaed Of her. 

♦ ♦ + 

Appointed Dietitian 
to ft. P. A. Hospital 

U /.S.S LAURA HA USER, who has 
bna in charse tit the dietetic 
rlejmrbajpnt at the Auntin Hos- 
pital. Melbourne, 
for the In-- -it 
montim, Iins been 

appointed JUflis- 
l A n 1 !■■ '='! .11 

at the Roynl 
Prince Alfred 
Koopiui. Syd- 
ney. 

Tiilj hoftpftal 
1 n r. e n d k to 
brunch out with 
a school nf 
> dbrteUcs. ft n d 
Miw L. Bann or MlJ " Hauler wUJ 
becDme an m- 
.Unmf.or under the dlrecUon of !ue 
r««i itierfTttun, ni»rt from tat 
Tfiuln kftciiun dietetic work and 

She tK well equipped for hrr 
■ iik. fld* did par* of the medical 

■ N.-ie lit thr ^lolhtmnif Unlvcr- 
"iLy and tn«k n dlplom* of In- 
^'itMUartal Mrtnwt«'nirn( at the 
t-tntly KcPheraan Collc«P before 
coinn tp the Alfred KoipitaJ. 
Client nhr upeclaluwd In the study 
of dleietlna. 




Success in India 

j N Australian, woman who « ill soon come home 
a/ter a lone; period of rafttabfe Empire service for 
ks * a urn, -u is Doutor fcfTie Stillwell, medical officer-in- 
cliar^i- of the Purduh Ho&pll.il for Women in Pat nil, 
IndLi. 

Dr. Stfllwe-it li.i'. arhlcvrd much In suinlng the cnn~ 
fidenre and respect of the mothers who have pa^ed 
through her hands In a Purdah hospit.-il. The rnlin- 
staH of doctors, nurses, and attendants must be women 
at Xbcae InNtltntiunn, 




Mrs. Phtllipn 



Campmter af 
Many Stut(/n 

MT3S MET^ MACLEAK. the 
A well-known Brisbane writer 
of nortHi, is lravlnf shortly far her 
home afte: a holiday sprni in 
Sydney . Niunbered amnt) g luj r 
coniptuuuotu io "In th« Momimr 
Early.'* which was nuna by 
Madame Munmce Austral, aeeem- 
punied by John Amadio and 
Roymand Lambert, with much suc- 
cess. Madame Austral ha*- piv- 
mlAed to have the song recorded 
when a hr nrriveo In Ijondon. 

Mi55 Maclean's work 15 mast 
versatile, «ntl one of her recent 
flchiMvi'mente ffnn to win an oil 
Australia competition for a waltx, 
wlurJi w*a published by CThappell's, 
Sydney. M±s& Muclean Iiua aitw 
vemui'ed into the realm of tru? 
tRlfctes, and camposed toe film 
sonc "1'liC Mnth of Moonbi" for 
the film of thM name. 

At. difTeren: tunes Mrs. Sarah 
Sheldon and Mr. Robert Mc- 
Cannell have eollabnrated With 
her in her work. 

+ * + 
Curing Defccttte Speech 
Among School Children 
Al'TEH a delightful IwUday In 
" 'liWn Mrs. Ncredoli PbiUipfi 
turned to Queenolaud in 
• m ' rendinPBs for the 
roE-jmpUoti of 
her Important 
and effectivr} 
wrjrk in corrcct- 
Ijctg and curing 
children aaffer- 
tne from impedi- 
menta of speech. 
Report* of her 
work from the 
State schools 
•\\<: Mie Roman 
Cfttxioilc schools 
fur Ui3a shnw 
mwt (ratifyina 
res ti Its. 

Children who could tu>t art leu - 
iMtf without a pronounced siam- 
mer. Which wm usually accum- 
panird by toMOTttOO* nf the foce 
or stamrriiiEC uf feet in the effort ta 
do so, hnve bm>n quite cured nf 
these defects. Many galwi Iho 
fOB pert-aittiRe of morkB tor rftad* 
inn. paetry, or impmraplu lec- 
iurettea at tfie schnrjl examum- 
tituis. 

Mrs. FhlltipB lias high praise for 
tha Quceiuland Department of 
Public lnstrurtion in the clTorts 
it makes to old children suffcrins 
lrnm apeech defects and tlve ai- 
tendani hnndirfl.pM. 

+ * + 

1" rianisi Engaged 
for Melbourne firoarfcaHt 
\ 'LN'A BAHNDEN, tba ynuiiij 

Adelaide pianint, whoue re- 
cent broadcast of the Liatt con- 
ecrto In E Flat with tlie Mel- 
bourne Bymphony Grcho,tra was 
*n favarobly received, la Jinpinir to 
lenvc later in Lhe year to con- 
| tape hrr miifilral studies in 
Arnerlra. and ptirhapti England. 

Miss BarDd-nia work haa at- 
tratited a ureat deal uf attention in 
^uuth Australia, and a travellinB 
ftmd Im bnen xiarted to ensure 
her the opportunity of further 
study and emwrlmier abroad. 

+ ♦ ♦ 
M own Palo Plnye.ru 
\ LTHOUOH no South Anctra- 

U*n women'n polo team will 
vide Mclbourn>» tht* yf.'or t becauso 
tevprai of tlie State'* bcftl women 
pJayern rtavn Rone to England fur 
tin* Coronation, two women's 
teams will meet and pUy innteht'ji 
Bt t; i- polo carnival at titoant 
Crawrcird. Snuth AustioUIa, ncewd- 
Iriff to Mte: Eric Patcrson. one of 
Artelalde's Vadiruc ptoycra. 

It had been hoped that an Ade- 
laide women's team wfnild meet 
the Virdnrlaim fdT ths endnlf- 
January gymkhana m the Wmem 
Dl>trlet3 of VttrlorU. and at 
Moanre Vaili.T. 




IHlw Inobrl 
Carter 



Goitig Oversea* fur 
Additional Experience 
JlAVTNO uutniUi^d Irave of ab- 
sence iriirn the A.B.C Sym- 
phony Orchestra, Melbourne. Mibh 
lanfcM'i carter, the 
clarinet player, u« 
on* lr> Kurope far 
additional expnri- 
piwe. 

Httt hwt trip 
abroad was in 
1034. and thla 
Itmtt ahc will 
traiLi m the 
G p r m a d carRfi 
boat. BLtU'r- 
teid, and the 
first pari, ol Ucr 
work will be done 
In £toeklmlm, 

MIbh Carter luu tfjMU PiMch trio 
work, and c-hc plays the piano 
almost na well as *he ploys the 
clarinet. 



Inlnrxted in Welfare uf 
Women of the East 
■^yillLE many Britishers whn 
tinve lit-ed in India still stoutly 
dt'ny t lie truth rii Kattiarlnc 
Maya's book. "Mothi-T In ilia." ai- 
thnu^Ji It waa written many years 
a^fr, n senile English woman. 
Lndy Ad ami, wife at Sir lii^auurd 
Adanii. formerly \>( Hie ipdiun 
Civil Service, aay* "It jo all true. 
Unfortunately she only dcHrrtbe* 
the worut iidu. and dots not bother 
with hop<:fui uspfccv but what ahc 
said is mainly stlU true now." 

Lady Ad Ami orul her husband 
are pa-iwiirtors ni Uic- MiwlLun, 
nnd will visti the grave of their 
:;'■:». who wtu killed during miU- 
luii' nianuiTUvreB In Nt)w South 
"Wales. 

Ijone befiire the Am^rirftb Jniir- 
nallat. Katimrine Mnyo, wrote her 
honk. Lady Adam] was tnterest- 
tntr herself in the welfare of 
;rntnm women She wur ULitrciwcd 
□t the primitive snperntltlonJi which 
mode duldoirth a niunltnare. and 
she devoted much time to Lhe Pur- 
dah Ho/.piLaU named after the 
Duchess of Twk. (it Patna. 

"If you can once Ret the women 
Into the har.plT.al5 you do a big 
Job," flhe said. "auL there fa a 
terrific amoioiL of superstition siui 
to combat/' 

♦ + + 
Hon. Secretary Women 
Justices of NJ5.W. 

VIHS. E. M. GBIFTTTII, Sydney, 
1 haB entered upon her duties 
as ban. secretary of the N£.W. 

*rV 'tn-i. .■<.'■■ ■ 

AiisciciD-tion for 
Unit iniii.h suc- 
resaive year. This 
year will nee, she 
hopes, in cam- 
man with other 
member* af the f 
ari.'kjcmtlon, the 
rexnnval ■' the 
chaaDiiiUes that 
prevent women 
jumicch from 
thft full privl- 
letfco of mngl*- Mrs, Griirith 
leilal duties. — nik. 

There kHl approximately 1B50 
women Justlfvrt gt the Peace In 
New South Wales, nnd ntthnuifh 
New South Wales plimomnd such 
nppointmentB— the firKt 61 numua 
b- ,nv. c.iwiT.'d in 1KU— iticy have 
not tun privlN'Rtifi Uwfc been 
afforded womfn justirps rn other 
filatex 

Mrt. QrtCLlh itoa workpd fur 
many mov«mcnlA of publld ln- 
tcrcst In Sydney. She la a deli<- 
fate (o Uiu National Council ot 
Women, find a member of itjt Ilqtial 
Moral Standard committee. 
tH pciUU-iiiJii'iy ihi.r-n-rd.L'd m Wis 
prohiraus of lhe mentally de- 
fii'ti-nt, 



W.C.TX!.'* Gettture 
To Visitor* 

r VtlE Womi-n's Christian Temper- 
ance Unlan in Adelaide: bt 
rrertUiB a new build inc. wh Ich 
will have several features the 
Uuian hoi (or a long tune felt 
th<i? need ol. 

Of these, the chief one tn a 
roomy Jouiup? fur wk convenience 
of their oountry ptrtrpbcin or inter- 
state vJaltoro. AnolJier, lu-cord Lnt* 
to [hr prea(dept. Mrt. J. R. Bower- 
tbK. la a tower In which the record* 
uf ihe union 'tn the charge ol 
Mrs. E_ W Nir hulls i will be kept, 
and 4 third feature will be big 
diiplay wuidnwfi, in which scien- 
tific temperance product* may be 
exhibited Tlie bmldhw fihould be 
eomploted by tlie end of Feb* 
ruary. 



Uational Y.W.C^i. President 
Ret urnm la A tlx t rid i n 

\\ R-S J. O POTT. National 
4 4 President ot the Y.W.CA. In 
Australia, who nrrlved by the 
Mooilan, Is one nf lh« liut of thfl 
AiihtTalion delefrstn ».r> mtum. al- 
Lhouetk tlicy are nttll Cuntinuinv 
to trickle back after having topped 
off tht Oflttfrtreaca In Ceylon with 
rji^hwi.-mp vtiita to India and 
further East 

BeAjden the mere lioud'iv nidi! 
Mrs Pott murie a point rf viaitiPH 
all poMlble welfoic mavemrmta 
nimi- Ijrr route. 

an* was unprcfrbcd with the 
women's boapitala, the Y.W.CA 
ruWtoto and trairilivc centre* and 
tihe mlsain>nary iraminj nch oota 
for boys In acrlculture, poultry- 
Iceepluir nnri h andcrof ta. Tlie 
Child Welfare Control, *hd trav- 
elling clinics and dlfpnuoriei alwu 
(nlcrvatcd Mn, Pott, She con- 
siders that n spirit of trust Id 
such moYf-Tnnni* gradually com- 
munlcatinQ Itself to Etu? people. 





ttraeery RvcogtUHtd by 
Rayat Uurnane Society 
{ )UTaf fiemen inclpienw of medaJa 
and awaftlf- made by tin* 
Boyol Humane So ciety of Ann- 
tralatia io 
Q no en ilondcrs 
for ar.u at aol- 
lantry lor Ule 
year IP30, there 
wlw only one 
sirl, Midi B«aeL 
Irene Wamw. 
who la pictured 
htfn'- 

Misa Warner 
weighs than 
aix Mori? . looks 
jtttf Irail. and it 
is nlmoat In- 
credible to think 
ine could da what .*h* did. 

In April at taut year, ut Mooloo* 
looba *tie end'-ovored to rottme 
Imr aunt, the late Mra. C E. 
WoodroflTe. friim ctrownhuj. She 
Woo. however, unsuccessful, and 
m her attempt to rave nw aunt's 
life alw? nearly lose hfr awn. 

Miw Warner waa awarded the 
b«p«B mfnlal, and It 'was pre- 
sented u\ her on Dreember 2 by 
Sir Lc-Elle Wilson at, aovftrnmunl 
Houne. BrtRbaue. 

♦ + + 
Supervised Opal 
Exhibition in Hongkong 
Volt Che last aix montlia Mias 
*■ S- O SnUivon ha? been mper- 
vislim on opal exhibition In Hong- 
kong. She Is now having a holi- 
day riRitififf her parents in Mel- 
bourne, where she be>lon*> 

For the last four years Mlsa 
O'Sulhvan hat been an opal- 
cutter. Slie prepares Ihe rough 
! tot H'tttne. and lias tra- 
vel led widely with opal exh ibl- 
tianu. Bliv learnt tier trade in 
Germany, where opal cutting nan 
bmm nn indiatry for over 400 
years 



How did she 
get so 

Beaut if u 

SUM 



1 



gHE'S got thai aH.rac 
live, iilim Cifjre h> 
much admired by tbs 
oppDflite sex. She's 
maintained her lorely 
line, and kept in perfect 
health, with the ntd uf 
her rightly Bile Benin. 

Bile Bean* are purely 
vegetable. They tone 
up the ayitem, purify 
the blood, and dailv eli- 
minate ell food residue. 

So. if you wont to 
gradually melt away 
those Biirpltu pounds 
of fat and have radiant 
health, junt remember 
to take a conple of Bile 
Bniuu at bedtime. 

HERY NIGHT TAKn 




j.'* ! ' 

o 



"I rirootttmonil Bil* Bf^ani 
' ftlltnmliix u -. 41 ;tti4 

fernn BU «ILCM rtuillll in rfJuc- 
Injp my w^Jchi. ni!» Pnmn» 
f l AillJJlllJ rnn.fiTr.WI a! I i hi* 

■ ciriploif fat run na ntf buwt 
h Iptv acid rrttblii Ui •> 
monrh T 'it' I<hu «1rht 
Ttmrnflm. Hy mntnm hwt r*>- 
•un.niJ nua Ihsnha to Dllat 
li an* 1 jui: In ■p]rni]14 

Mav a. % 



'"WTiAt T I1I< pi HMiitl T?H« 
Hr.nna lv Hint imn frmtlaMXly 
Wf'ta rlrl n' thn unr-plnn fit 
htdiuilt rinvlnis ta or 4o 

It Hip ItMlUi l'i"' 

li-«n Mr flaiirt Im lnuirnv- 
k« nil lii« whtlt. 1 aid 
heap! bAttne. UKi. u rKorili 
imv fftiti-nj b-uJlh." 

Ml-, i II, 



BILE BEANS 

AHO LOOK YOUR BCHT CJJV THE BEACH 
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Happy 

Old Age 

U i evary uorra* 1 P"7?" 

t l, B itt.rn.th *™, i ^on and 
thorough ■"r iiTjU » b *P I,r 

p U i ycu OF 1 Tn * 

-fake a 0am&Wi T ' hM 
mitht. 



The Key 



Continued from 



iOC ax* waiting 

for me? Tou Icsow where to bo7" 
"Eliihe." uttld ihe driver. 
M&UJe sol In. The car rin 

parallel with the const until tire 
mltpaiu were reacllrd. and at llml 
poinl. just nfter It had turned 
mJanri. the nnglnc stopped. MatUe 
sat on a pile of atones nt Che road- 
side. watchJuR tlw pyramid of salt 
EJlmmeririK In the summer night 
and ho pine, that the damase wm 
too important for the cliaufTrur to 
repair. But in twenty minutes the 
ear was ready attain, and It ran to 
n. ■ ■■ ' over thr lout part of I be 
jDumry that Mattte »HBpecte.d 
I.hfTe never had been any damage 
at all. What If thi* accident wens 
Just a trick to delay him, BO that 



Do your Nerves 

stay up 



hp might reach the house on the 
river bank at a moment riacily 
prearranged'' Mattic was in the 
mood ta turn baxs: at all costs 
when the ear reached Che out- 
skirts of Uie village. swung to Lbe 
left, and stopped before the mouth 
ol a lane between hedges whteh 
ran dawnluU to the river bank. 

"It Lb here, man." said the chauf- 
feur." 

"You will wait for me," aatd 
Matte Driver. 

"Perfectly," replied the chnuf- 
Jerur. He extingmalitd his 'amps 
as Mnttle entered the Inns. A 
hundred yards ou Msttu- came 
upon the house, a solid block nf a 
house flush with the laud and at 
the side towards the river massive 
old date-palms standing up be- 
tween high garden walla. 




Note : The Nett weight in 
each size has now been in- 
creased 12 J % 

41 oz. 1/9, 9 oz. 2/10, 
IS oz. 5/- 

At all Chemists and Stores) 



on go to bed ? 



WHEN restless nerves will not let 
you sleep- — when JSOU start at every 
noise and the small worries of the day 
are unduly magnified — it is a sure sign 
thai vour nerves are undtmQuriihml. 

Your ordinary daily dietary Is not pro- 
viding sufficient nerve-restoring nutri- 
ment. 

Wkat you need is "OvaJtine," This 
delirious beverage is supremely rich in 
the nutritive elements necessary to feed 
and restore rhe nerves. Taken at bed- 
time, its soorHtng influence quickly in- 
duces deep, natural, untroubled sleep. 
And while you sleep, it recharges the 
entire nervous system with vitality. 

But remember — it must be "OvakinCr" 
Although imitations are made to look 
like "Ovaltine,* there are otv.ous and 
extremely important differences. 

"Ovaltine" rfo-fi not contain any 
House tialtl Sugar. Furthermore, it 
docs not contain Starch, Nor dors 
it contain Chocolate, ar a large pec 
centat* of Cocoa. 

"Ovaltine" is scientifically prepared from 
the ktahrst qualities of malt eitrset, creamy 
millc and pcw-Uid eggs, and ia flavoured 
with cocoa. Thr proportions in which these 
ingredients ore combined are of the greatest 
importance. For example, new-laid eggi ore 
used libetalW in "Ovaltine" because they 
provide organic phosphorus — an eucntijl 
element far building up the nerves. 

The experience of eoimrlesp thousjindi. of 
pctttom and a huge volume of unsolicited 
testimony prove that "Ovaltine" atandi In a 
tlaa» hy itself far quality and v,i!ur Con- 
fideriog ita pupremr health-giving proper- 
tin, "Ovaltine' 1 ia the most economical food 
beverage you can buy. Reject aubstitute.— 
they are definitely not "like "Ovaltine"," 

TRL*aL SAMPLE: A ernrroui irial lAinplr of 
"Ovahin*," lufficirnt to make taar cupaful, will 
hr unl on rtri ri[»t ot 3d. in nampt, to covej ctw 
of p*ckin|C and puJt«ir. $c* *djJrei* below. 



OVALTINE 

fbnsures Sound, Natural Sleep 

A. WANDHR LIMITED. 1 YORK STREET NORTH. S\"DNEY OMM 



was not 
ti ll«ht in Any of Die win- 
dows upon the lane, not a 
Kaund from any room. Mattie's 
feet sank without nnlae Into a 
deep carpet Of aanij. He seemed 
to have come to some derelict, 
forgotten mansion in a wilderness. 
Yet somewhere In the depths of it 
the disturbing little Count of 
Torrevk'ja was waiting* for him, a 
pile of notes under one hand Che 
otlier stretched out for (he key. 

"Well, the nooner I get. It all 
over, the better." said Mottle, and, 
taking the key from his pucket In 
his right hand, lie slid tils left aver 
the surface of the door in search 
of the keyhole. The door was a 
massive barrier ol walnut wood 
and bolts and bars, and hurK upon 
hinges which would etop n tiatter- 
ing-rani. Yet. as Muttle touched 
It, it swung open smoothly and 
noiselessly. A child could have 
opened it; ud it opened upon a 
cavern of blackness. 

MotLie drew back with a little 
iraap- He wits now thDTDuehly 
frighlened. Why was the Iiduss In 
dartneu when he wan eaueuted? 
What trick was being played on 
him br thai old spider of a Taire- 
vioja? Why should he carry on 
in an affair so suspicious? Ah. 
Uierc was an answer to that 
question— fifteen thousand pese- 
tas. 

Mattie stepped cautiously lucru^a 
the threshold and. realising that 
he cuehl he visible uealmt the 
glimmer of the open night to .ir.y. 
one wutnhffig tum within the hall, 
he drew the door close to behind 
him. Then bo waited and ha 
listened. The house was as still 
as a tomb. 



Saturday, January 30, 0*37. 

Keep your hands 
young fay renew ing 
natural moif-lure 

t, j|, ii luimi-i Urrtunf patr-r'h/'il 
ftw\ ..-.'I i-l-i* mimI eipoinre 

|t> filter, ton nn-rl wind Ui .1 lhr> 
hef-in In look iwtrf thrir mitt 
Tlml lit?, *»riukInL ruar-*^, ruoph 
as-iii mslli fcini l»rk at narnnil 
nioi-turt 1 -- rr,»lore il mid "nni'll 
find litem growing 3 voor and 
lovely aialflJ 

Vnr vran I'-im! • .,...!.- .( en 

• rinEi-iiL 10 rmtaiy Inii unlnral 
mtrixTare. Sm U In priidT fur fun 
- 11. 'In *■• r;:i ot * fr,,^r|;nt ffi-UIU* 
liquift tlml lirik* ■>•■'! 1 lnln Ihr 
lifiie>, (J-r>uri.ilifiiR tLrui, krvpinf 
T.uir boEida -fill, -wliitr. nMurinv 
Krrp a Imltlr whrtr y»V witl r** 
mentfaer lu Uar (1 t . -jnl..! s ; . 

Ps.itid\ T ailfnn an all hSHi 

• iir'.in- Koutinf .ifnt braling 



aflVf ir.i.ilf.r. 




• ,V«ir H'lling at ait stare* 
anri chemitU, f 



BILIOUSNESS 

Severe Headaches 



'OT at la-it. far 
away, tie saw a single per- 
peridicuiar thread bf faint 
light, as though across a -.-ast 
hall a door stood Just ajar. But 
whether Ills eyes had grown acrtis- 
tomPd to the darkness and the 
door had always stuod ajar, or 
whether it had only Ju.it been 
allcutly opened, he could not tell. 
He moved very cautiously across 
the fioor. He unagnied himself to 
be In some old pntln which had 
been roofed In during a later 
century, aad he held out his 
hands In front of him lest he 
slitjuld clatter against a pillar. He 
touched one and then another, and 
so came to the angle Is which the 
door was placed. It opened in- 
wards, and at the corner ol a 
room. The chink was an narrow 
that Mntti- could see nolliing 
Uirough it but a atrip of wall- 
panrlling. He bent his head foi- 
ward and listened. He heard no- 
thing—not even K Bound of breath- 
ing. The lighted room seemed as 
empty as this black cavern of a 
hajl. 

Very carefully Uattie pushed the 
door It yielded, but with a tiny 
whine ol the hinges which sent 
his heart fluttering in* hln mouth. 
.But even then do cry, no question 
was uttered, and there was no 
sound of any movement of alarm. 
The room. then, was empty. Mattlr 
opened the door Wide, with in eye 
upon thr crack at the hinges, lest 
anytme should be concealed be- 
hind Die panels. But that space 
wan rnipty; so was the room Itself 
— so far as he could see, Bui it 
waa a bedroom with a great four- 
poster bed, round which the cur- 
tain-, were drawn ai ttuiugh some' 
one alept there — or as though 
suuironc winched there, holding 
nlfl breath. 

Plea/it tmn to Page 28 



A Woman's own Story 

A Lady frem Curlier-. Violmia, wrirrt « 
fullt/wt : 

" hoi U3STT7 ymrt my buldi -»*- -uiy- 
but '. :,.-!.'■■■ .... I endu-cd 
much pjui and ^iscan-fcrl nwmg Co 
dt ran ^emeriti nf thr kidnryt .nd liwr. 
'llicw were nrcMlUctiva ui wvcit head- 
achu nnd ai»trr«Ain; btlitjui Btavks. 
At vsrlduf tinm I took nuny pills, 
phytic*, etc., bus they only iHcrcler] 
temporary relief . . . lM» wit en until 
I w.« n to make H trial if Mnthsi 

Ssissflt 5ynrp, t soon found it to be 
the he. I medicine 1 Itul ever used and in ■ 
stm t tinle it efrectrd ■ wonderful mi. 

rilvimscnt in my health and the urtielil 
dcriyrd proved prrmanent." 
rVtothrr Scigel'i Syrup tsutianrs btlkto*- 
Dfaa, ; ....til atler eattng, Hatulence, head- 
ache, and dwiEPcpB. llicie ia no brtlet 
I, ,i ■ fur ytnmg nr old. Try Mduict 
SeilrrF'a Synip tv-day, 
M *u ' '.-«« *. 1 SLof*beap--n. Trial aura 11 
l**W *i" '■' Ua.nil^i irii* di.T <Ju-* l-iai.i 
DM rrvaurutr *r/ CnaJ Uar) 




BVlTqu* lhi-nrio-C-Blriiss Cami>lrv*1l<w, 
Vithti D*rfc*na,d r Irownlih Uvrtd Italr 

1-A SHADES LIGHTER 

Wiltiftut Injurious Btenrhn 

■ brS|1ll-« ItniiTBtrfT I lUl He rhmptT FUlltrtkl gala! 

blond hail Ia»uui'V« niiipfH Hi* man— Urw 

tnl'. rnii ■'» slClnM^ti-in- l*J1 lur atnU iulduhi. -: 
mtm EaWl *f'i ilr-J 1 1 1/ ■ -jkI-. (aNHrCtlj) .rlllliK 

igtrT tikwiil tisnr t^kerri bwuirie it\il, anil 

fct-mivmili — fptl l<itc itic ytrLUfifitl allutltkrr 
tUMtTri tEtai .Trtlv h Irur Hnnsir ptWaariasati kdij 
• In- - ai- - ri"- tiuikn rcrii aabniwii t'f iua inil 
■nvinl hr aFiaTOoi. 

Nl-Wrpl hi"—, h«ir h fkr rtvafr tfedriUT thsut 
ctilirui . .Mir. Gkvc li ih« r»rr u Am-u anul 
aitiii i ipoll TOtjot ctmnxxm kn llfr tW ricukr: :m. 
lilt- if,. oiuiLt •<! yi.ui/ lmn.itiu[i[ij, RpEicil 
Uk MMH.OML', llsr beminy itorl rniU 
Stats* nf hltaiiha — *mly «n«n(Wi> naavtn 
diikpiifr-l. mrwr. »^=ti Inrwiiinh hiimil Iitsi 
a-4 lAuatir' hfhtrrtnti ,t»rwvnu auhr t-lmi-fi bur 

(TrYRi ■iitraia'riirisj. N« Or irijiii^f«i» Ww--u|i 

j*Aakn ntiji-siiiriil Win lam PiLnrr too, Voui 

BK-cn M ii r t|U ** r I*** «i» Hm rwj. 

K:.. >.ri in Alyttfiti •lOr.tl**. .Suk (II* 



STABLOND 
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WITH 
CAR 



uL ..W* FlUM^B. j«U with romylr-l* 
i, o»lr a c«wm n.»o*r ri t.u*i« ''flu 

fiTrtal " irrninnlH.il. i *«■« ©( Pt -^ f r4r J, 
1 m • if<--i wilk > "Kirif, t* 

,m..m ihmht in tr>* fl*,nk t\*r7 

in *" «ui»» in*k» in K v«r »'"7 

»*'«»« U-iMJ-rtiir-n — OUnl 

W T. EAWLETOH CO., LM>. 



MAN SWEET Valentine 



You're Mighty Nice 

An Old Custom takes on 
a New Touch of Romance 



WANTED 



u 

I'litlLIKNl OatmBnta INVISTHI.Y 
Mended and CCtBr.fri nnd T*rr.'c-^d 

.t svoNnr nr_*vts(j CO. 
"0 I'ITT ST. Phone: BWBB5 



Australian girls must rehearse their blushes in 
preparation for St. Valentine's Dag. to be revived in 
Australia on February /J. America has never forgotten 
it, seemingly, while London staged a revival last year. 

CHANGE being inevitable, scented love-making of Vaten- 
the so-called "hard- tines, 
boiled" lasses will have to learn 1 Sentiment Is definitely "in." 



GREAT SUMMER 



to simper prettily when they'Te 
Introduced to the lavender- 



It 




baking pies that 
playsliavoc with 
the pie-dish.... 

. . . IT'S HARSH CLE ANING ! 

Take s nice* nrw pir-dinb ] Use it at often *a yem like but 
give it tmaath Vim drama" and it will may j««t tiki- nrw. 
Hut u'.'iur it * i'rvr timet with bar-th, gnlty 
drjuiwr* and it will eoon br • rratvhr-J and 
<i i ■ ■ : ■ i and ■.!■= i. .■>:•: \ im 
grain* are «t*p-i:oat>d to «n * \ ' 
all tbr dirt — rvnii burnt -ill 
dirt — wilhuut linraiiiie; th" N j& 
■uriwrr. £av* your kitrbfn* *- 

« r- by rjvJug- it « mouth Vim- 
eli i g all U( tiirtf. 

Yl M REMOVES THE DIRT 
..BUT SAVES THE SURFACES 




VIM 



* LEVER PRODUCT >te 




FAIV*^ 



AGUT 



Thr nififpritr of people ovrr forty find their 
diiiHiLor fight "till flood, hut whm reading ifan 
print blur*, it i* diflk-ufl m ihrrjd u nrrrib*. in 
fnr( nil near vrork j» laJWious. Th^y fr*-l ib ■ 
nrfd nf * stronger heht ami linvr a irmb-in-r 
lo faotd objects further from their r*yni than 
formerly. Such rondilioru* «tt|tivil that your 
• ■* i-i i i--.-i.-nt ' ■ 

GIBB & BEEM AJN Ltd. 

Oplomrtrias and Optit iaiu 
a MABTIN rl.*<:e. j» WIT 3TBBCT. SVIWfV 



A-a 
I. ». »■ 



..<! I. fill 

A * at.u-«, unwfii 



It. has been coming [or some 
time, but most of us did not 
notice it until we bumped Into 
curls and fichus, fully-gath- 
ered skirts, and flower-laden 
hats. 

Valentin*, n.vc ux tnicrnttnc 
PMt. The nriKin of V.lontine's 
Day is popularly mwrihed to a csr- 
td(n ! !V Vaiencuie. but a. U 
li.ppL'm. Valentine van Ltui iuuw 
uf » numtxr o( ulnts. 

The mcrtl celebrated werp two 
Roinati martyrs wliode !--.;:v ii; 
fall on February M. 

Ttic nrst rctorosil muker aT 
P04;ttt?aj V wag Uin 111- 

r«ted troubadour, Prlnre Charles 
of Orleans, amaJjion of CLiailprt 
V., father of i/Hijs XII. who was a 
pilsonor In tine Tower of l^ndrjn 
for 25 years. 

These are preserved In the Btopat 
Book of Ver»e In the Britl.h 
Museum. 

In the 18th and tarty l&tti e\»n- 
tuue:, Vrtlrullm? tnessosHi were 




Only while ihv SALE lasls 

CURTAINS made «i» 
Free ofi Cliarge 



\I IKS M n I K I. E Y ASS 
' R It HARDS, wha mu 
ttir rhurnijn; mntlr! (or thr 
hoUda> froclLE from EI«rd«rn 
Hro-;,. on page 7. i« «">nn in 
rii.ik.- fi?r -...■■.iNi'I Aiutravlfan 
pit' ( u r«*. 

fhosra br Centrwiuncl to 
rl.i > thr Incrnur trad Ln "It 
I*n't l>flnt," "he *o imnfMHcrd 
thr •jtudiu with iir-i t.ilt-llt jind 
■ ■ii inn that she win hp m- 
liftrtpi with trank. LrfUbtwi 
111 the n*w prcHla. tioD, 'ajlJ 
Timhi-f." 



written by hand on Unvedaed 
pApcr, and adoraed iritb cupldhi, 

"Trur-l.tMfer'i Riiol" wna ^ t>upu.- 
taj- -,ieti'fi-l for tli'-i 1 rsrfjr \airn- 
titir fffusinns. 

1 hr.- printed BPntimrntnl ?fnrt 
brrnthtd htUch dclicatr tenderness. 
TSwj usually ins-pined try na- 
ture, ttw HtarB, tl» eoolnx drsres. 
or the lijvwd one's nyy> 

Modern Trends 

pRlEKDailZP, taowevpr, U the 
note stressed by maat of Uds 
year'H Valcntmes; booklrtrt Ln 
Aural de&jana bring "Valttntlae 
aTUFUnr? the best of cluinu." 
*nri ftirds on Uie thrnie ol friendly 
memon^ and irrccbtngii to fri^nda. 

Fumil; afTecllon h nnUbly In 
rvldence. Thrrr ajr Vairatinn de- 
«isncd fur rvery mrmfc^r ol the 
family, and i>vrn tin- kiiltiin hdVP 
their •■m 1 ul r.iiiU to send to mnthrr 
and fattier. 

Hiire are fiotuc typical modern 
v«r&*s: 

VaJentbie Greniinjc* to Mother: 
l it ■(!.'.•■ "-. (he day wben alt the 
worid 

RrtneziibrrH Jiweethcatrta true: 
And the swrplhnut 1 rrmrmhrr 
llrst; 

T»*-ar Muthpr-mlnr. In Yon? 

Frar thf; more rrwrrved yoon£ 
mnrx or wamm thf* Valentine runs 
tUonfi morr rrn trained lines. 
To My VuIrnUtir: 
Of nil the Ifmea and W4wni 

No other can autTlcc 
Aa writ as tnia to tell yvn — 

That I think you're mifhty alert 

The following Valentine would 
make the ranst dlaliluflionwi wif* 
mnn* dellAbLed wit It hcT rholce. and 
possibly make » world of tlLtIV™iLi>: 
to this hflmo BtsiDCphere. 
To IVIy Wltit 011 ^'alrutioe's Dar: 
Juit want to trll the werti*! wife 

Tliat rvcr rotdd be found 
It's Valeullue'i l>»y erwy day 

Whuierer nhe'n am 11 ml. 

ChEMoLateA and sweets nrc Im- 
portant, too, Ln heart-shaped bonea, 
and. absurd of not, who nf us 
will not ttpprprUto Umm lok«n:«, 
efepeelalfy l( une bears Ika old, old 
mp-sfiaga. "To the dparest onf> Ui 
aU the world, my liwwtheftrL. 1 * 




Thin mfran* lliul yoxt will 
have; yuur f^urtuiiin and 
Mm 1 ih- Viilum *-* porfertly 
Ifflilorpil fnt- of f\lru e«ol 
prot idin^ ymi purrhuao 
your nmlfrial* fru«i aor 
Fumi^hmit |>pparlin<*nt 
si not fluin 2/11 prr 
MridL You ill iil-it* l>rn*> 
fit by Sale DifHrourils oh 
nuilt-rial.i. D«"'l forgist 
to Lrtna; your m*.'u«ur*a- 
nn'til- along. 



LOOSE COVERS MADE UP 
,it Half I Isual l*rir« i s 

Usually 21/-, N»w 141 U 

You arc [irotiii^pil prrfrct workmuii-htp anil a f'.liiiir or 
Lounge Suili> lliul look> as frooil u-i new. 1'iii . lia.c miilulile 
nf.'l.'rj.iU fi-oiii nur Fui'iii^liing l)i*|»:irttii4>ul nl nut than 
2 6 per yuril uinl »p will rull ft>r four Furnilun> aud mak« 
up unil lit Covers for y<jit. V». 21/-. Salr Pricp fnmi 1* 6 

I k i-lii iti Chenille 



Shallow Tissue; 

Usually 3 '11 yard 
t iigliih iibrii:* by a fimous Min- 
cheiter Mill. StTting wd wrviewbie 
in flur^l >nj "Modetne" drjigni. In 
i bit (.IumVc ot piipulir Lolouria^. 
J I im. wide Uil. J/llyd. 
A tuntiin ac Silt, yjrj, 



I - 



Usually 7/11. 8/11 

A nstl Scotflih Chenille of depend)- 
abJe quality. In nne, crt t U »CW| blue, 
nut. t"j*vn ind brown onlv. ^ \o$, 
wide. Uiualiy 7/11 S, II yard. 
iLcDurVaUi vslofi it 



S\uiin\ Sale Values in 

FURNISHING FABRICS 
5/11 Ready Frilled Muslins 

tkiptiving j .Mi'nJir i* ul Sprig J«ign in diinry coloutingi on cram RrvonJi. 
1 brrc-inch wide frill? nninb eaiib udc in coloun to cone with »pri*j. Vvira 
WUk 1W ^cnatmver cumiinv — 5* indirv U-juilly n j/ll / | | f 

ranL Now reduced to HALF PRICH for Safe it. y+rd, ^sr 1 at *J 

3/11 47-inch FolkWeavs 

Reproducing j typetil" dc^i*;n oidy icvn in highly priced F*t»fi«. »nd colourod 
*i new i«h-*» denund. In gmcn, blue, orifige, gold and nwt rclicTcd with 
cream- A clote iturdv wcjvc niitiblr for Ctirtiim of Coverin^i. / M M 
47 incbet w»de. U<uilk 5, II yjrd- Sale Priced it only, vird, aSsr | | 
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The Key 



Continued from 
fage 26 



Hairy 'n 

lr J / H it i d A il i r lit 

\ lyornuc new \\ lr tn t o i \-<.U fed 
roots. morn foiling liair. jut- 
vrtttB (revues*, and pro- 
iii olci a iiiiurij.il t sTi-.m.t]i 
at hcalrhy, youthful tmir. 
Malm your" ' jirr tn ' list 
Innjfrt, fiiok lovelier. Of «U 
ctn_-mi n t b A ^ loirs H j'- a. bottle. 



£ Mzfc your hair beautifuUv 
clmn.mick and lustrous with 

BARRY'S 

Tri-coph-erous 

Iter Luxuriant Hair Grouith 



The "Home' Train 



Work over (or the Jiy, man and maitf, young and old, arc 
intent upon "getting home." All day they have been GCineeioed 
with htsiuttv nimtly wmtvnne else's husinwi, for the majority 
of the hurntsAard-buunti travellers arc salary or waec- earners. 

Have rhry— have you — found lime far pcisoatl tmiinrv;? 

The Common wealth Saving* flank is open all day in City, 
Town, VilJjLgc. and Country Post Office, and Ita cortvcnicnl 
scn-iccs arc therefore cjuily available to alL 

Opening a Savings. Bank ifcautit — and using it — casts little 
tunc and t\a money, and ii will pay you well [n jlie loot} run. 

(Lommonwcaltb Savmos Banft of Hustraf ia 



M A'lTIK'S eyes 
wandered to a Inns cheval-irlarui 
whlnh stood oppaime to htm hi a 
recebfl by the bed* and became 
Ibted In a %tare. 

Uatl.le was drawn serais the 
room a? a needle ts drawn by a 
umpnrL. He pulled one ot the 
curtains aside arid dropped It 
again, and stood holding his 
breath. There was Bomeone 
there — in the bed — asleep. Yea. 
no doubt rwleep. Vol M a t tie 
looked spam toward.* the dressing- 
table.. All that violence, that 
destruction must have been ae> 
I'umpii nlL'd by noise . MnUSo 
pujilir'd the curtain wide aguLn. 
The bedclothes were drawn over 
the sleeper'n hand, and there wn* 
no stlr\ no rUw and fall, as there 
tmiM- be, huwc.cr slight. If the 
sleeper breathed at all. Whoever 
lay in thai bed was dead, ivuttie 
approached the head of the bed. 
and his eyes once more enctnin- 
tfcOtfd the mirror. They met in the 
mirror anciiher nnir tif WO* The 
Count of Torrevieja. Sate Juan 
Gomez. :;,' !■■ Laid of Cordoba, wn 
rtajiding tn the doorway, his eyes 
bright and bhnrv as a bird's, ft 
smile ot natisf action upon his Hps, 
a glittering word in his hand. 
As Mattie turned, the Count raised 
his voice, in a scream. 

'"Murder F Help! Romero. Fe- 
lipe, hurry!" and as he Bexeamed 
he sprung in wards Muttle. 

Mattie had .to weapon, but as 
the point ol that glittering sword 
dartn'd towards hii breast he swung 
the curtain of the bed and caufihr. 
it in l he fcildo. Already in the 
room above a clamor aro^e. there 
van a. niBhinR of feet. Before 
Tarn -vlejH could dhteueafle his 
sword. Wattle's hand was In and 
out ut hta pocket. It held now 
the heavy key, and with it he 
struck twice at Torrevieja'i head: 
at the smuid blow the Spaniard 
fell. 

Mntllf Irapcd arroHN him as he 
| lay. Cumliea- gleamed across the 
stairway as he raced across the 



Rinso Keeps Colours Really 
Brilliant 



ANOTHER RINSO USER SENDS PROOF! 
Read thin letter frtim Mrs. M. Hunter, 
oj Tamur Street, Marriclrville. 



HERE IS HER LETTER 



to ohm' 1 

„ . aw *°"z ht . |L% i N?rJ 

''- ,, v:i:V'"-r.r.-' 

u"/ l,J ' „ | 





Why ii Riruo vrubini so safe for colour*? Ream* 
Rmnn rontjtnj no risky clumicils and the sud* are ao 
rich they rciuuvr dirt and dullnco without harrafuL 
rubbing. And as For the whhc clothts, rJiry "rr ?hadci 

whiter when RtQIU dot! the TvashiriF, Ihhjiidc Hit 

Piniio suds— toaay alt thTvu(h- r -gtt all thr djrr. No 
rubhing ! Ttic Rinjo mclhoJ is th« csntnee cTaafrty 

and ' I : . 

so Eur ro use - just sprinkle urro the tub 

A LEVER PRODUCT U77.lfN 



halt. Be had no thought of the 
pillars now. He rlmched the door. 
Oncii more It swung inwutds with- 
out nolio. In n siH!ond he was 
outride. He drew the door to m 
the Ehuuls and the stamping of 
ftirt rMoundcd thinush the halL 
He hud a moment white the ser- 
™ti ruilicd Into the bedroom— 
morf [luin n momt'lil perhaps — 
?f?a. mon* than a moment. For 
they would wait until the old man 
recovered hi* senws and could Elve 
his orders. Mattie fitted the key 
Into tlie locK and locked the door. 
Then lie ttiuk thr key nut again 
Mid rnn. fur a while the house 
leaa 9111], 'men the cries, the 
Bhotm brokr out again, and llelits 
leaped rti>iii whjdciw to window 
»s tlioiuih the whole great bulldlns 
wofl in names. Mulll 1 .- readied 
the mouth ul the lane. Htn motor 
car hnd ftonc. 

In n few minutes that door 
would he opened; Torrevtcja'a men 
would spread over the country; 
tile whole district would tv raised 
In pursuit of mm, the rained ad- 
venturer from ItfDrorco, who had 
isolen from hi*, friend the Kattf of 
TiuirirL the Itey of Torrevieja'B 
palaoe at Elclie, and had roused 
Into Spain cu rob and murder! 

M ran and ran. 

MohtEis afhTWiirils a havBord 
bearded man drugged himself up 
tti I In' Kabbah of Taupirt. and was 
admitted to the presence of the 

M y r.ivoritc Poem 
i _ 

J A Sunset Paiitmy 
By Vittor J. Dale;. 

[ Sa, l.j'iA i» tj„J, ur tlHUth 

• the isn 

', Bum Juu'h tbt uesurn 

j itt*]>\, 

l Dreaming * charmed Jreim, *j 

\ M'ho m tixkjniimrnt stetpi! 

j A dr t *m nf Low we Wain 
I nine Jul, 
\ fT.rrWffj of m.th er ckart, 
J Witt ixil/i luit litifl ami ml 

AU.\I\, 

l /w/o uit itrnttt'j hettt. 

J Sent In by Frances Sent, 

* llumrbusJt. 



Kaid From lui ragBed clothlni! 
lie (hew a tirlulif and sliming key. 

"There te, however, some rust 
upon it," said Muttle. "It Is ths 
blood of the worst scoundrel I 
ever met. I would that I bad 
hit harder and killed I" 

■'Vlurtie. explain this to me," 
said the Kaid. as he hung the key 
upon Us nail In the patio. Mattie 
Driver told his story and at tile 
end he produced a cutting from a 
SpAhihb newspaper 



T Lb now cer- 
tain tlukt the murder und at- 
tempted I'obbery of the Can- 
deau de Torroilojn must be 
clos&ed tmutiji Uie unsolved 
mysteries of rrime. It is thousMt 
that the murderer must have hid- 
den himsflf tn the house durin? 
the dtvv; but the police have no 
due to hlK Idiihtity and the fact 
Hint he had not the rime tn take 
any of the Condom's Jewellery i 
wlLh him makes his discovery now 
fumoit impossible. The Count of 
Tonevieja. who wwi profltmted by 
sricl, intends to travel (or a year. 
He, of courw, InDt'tlled all the 
great wtMiith of hie Aj'^cntine 
wife." 

Mntt.ir read the extraci to Sid 
Mnhoinmetf-rl-HntS. and resumed: 
"Torrevteja meanL^ of course, 
to kill me thorp and then with hifl 
sword. If his men had taken tne 
prLstjtuT I should not have btHn 
[n any better cruse. For who 
would have belie red my atory? 
Fontntift would have denied lt r 
you may be sure, the driver of the 
car. too, if he had bean found. I 
tuns naught in the mom with the 
key of the house Ln my poeket", and 
the CountcsH 1 Jewels In a bne and 
the Connl-csfi murdered tn hor bed. 
But since I fiol away. Uie Count 
will not vpeafc of Ihitt key. Hp 
haa all he wants, you flee. If I 
Were HOUEht out and brouRtu to 
trial nnd told my story, it would 
not save me. no. but here and there 
hit? enemies mh?M, befrln to talk; 
there would come a shadow over 

I hts name. Ro he leaves me alanp. 

I But I wish t.hnL I hadstjuck harder 

I with your key." 
The Knid looked up at liia key. 
"Mattie. we are in Gud'a hands," 
he said. (Cowrifhll. 



Are you 
as lovely 
as you 
can be? 




it! ft • - i: 

.Wax t-m*r x l 



ARE you getting u 
much from your Inoka 
ae the flcrccn auirs «do ? 

Tiiey make Burc of rhrir 
charm by using Max Fac- 
tor's — the make-up b^«ed 
on Color llarmonv. 

Max Factor's Color i .ar- 
m o ny chart shows vvhaU 
thadeir you ahnulri uac. 
Fill in the coupon below 
and send for aamplci of 
UpBtick and rouge — try for 
yourself the make-up of 
the awes ! 

* ITIax 
Fouotar's 

OF HOLLYWOOD 



RrprrscnLitiiTB Tot AuNtrallii. 
Sydnry Address: 
Ct llcr Ttfsirstr'i Ar.^dr, 8vdhrT, 



FREE 

-f ...» ;- ... a^c .u, <*+*f WMib 

h it.,mfi. M IIMfM v ..,„' ft*4|% fc',, 

~* P"* *WX r«TD*H the, U^; 
*tnat tt+^Tftf m t i^ r i Ur« mI . 


^^*^iTiin» 
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lime You Seen — 

The large oblong of darkly blue 
sapphire flanked by three-cornered 
diamonds trltirh in Jmm Waddell's 
engagement ring? Just the lore- 
Heat bit of bijouterie! 

Still Another Deportee 

'JTtAVELLING to Singa- 
pore on tin 1 same ship 
as Lady Gowrie— the. Nieuw Zetland 
- is Mis. L. E. Croll. Silt Intends to 
join the Indrapora there for the con- 
tinuance ol her journey to London. 

Thinking it wise to leave nothing 
to chance, Mrs, Croll has already 
hooked her seat for the Coronation 
on the stand facing the great doors 
of Westminster Abbey, and has pre- 
empted her suite at the Dorchester, 
in Park Lane. 

Her son. Sydney, has elected to 
spend the nine months of his 
mother's absence In their flat with 
the lovely roof-garden on the top 
floor of Virginia, Potts Point. 

♦ * * 

As eery icetcume guests. Mm. 
Kdirirrd Knox line her . grand- 
daughter. tin. Tom Hull, dm. and 
wee ftrcat-graridduughter Martha 
staying icith her at Kona. ISeltimc 
Hill. 

♦ * + 

A Very 11 right You tig Thing 

\S a sort of reward for 
valor — 11 was certainly 
brave to tackle "the leaving" eertl- 
flc-ate before attaining her sixteenth 
year — Dr. and Mrs. Eskin gave a 
party at Romano's for their 
daughter, Robin, on the day she saw 
her name figuring In the list of suc- 
cessful candidates. 

Robin is not reluming 'to Fi en- 
sham this year, but will probably at- 
tend MlssJanet Stephen's culture 
Classes till she is Did enough to make 
her social debut. 



Bohemian Merrymakers 



Nankin was a very 
superfine parlies 



gay 



shi 

A: 



lip. 

ally 



LWAYS enjoyable and often 
anrosfng" is Mrs. George 
D;i\is' sutnrriiag-uu of her 
reccnl experiences in GltliMi and 
Japan. 

The 
with 

on i lire nee. 

One party, though (a dist htuiTel 
sapper), proved lo be aii dulioratc 
jnkel Lights were swilrliwl ofT on 
Uu> pi>rl ilfck. Icimh trestle Inl ili-s. 
covered villi uewxpiipcrs in lieu ol' 
cloths, were lil with cundli's pushed 
into hollies, liter w.-is drunk from a 
mixed hag fit' odd jam-jars, and the 
guests, in hilarious mood, lislietl out 
their frankfurters from the pots in 
which they'd been cooked! 




Interesting Engagement 

\ r OU'LL ail like to know 
something about the 
fiancp of that popular lass, Joan 
Waddell. He is an Englishman who 
has lived In South Australia, where 
he has had a station property for 
about a dozen years. 

He is more than common tall (well 
over six feet) . very "easy on the eves." 
brother to Mrs. C. B. Wmcott.'and 
named Jack Cramer-Roberts. 

Joan's first meeting with him when 
she was a schoolgirl holidaying in 
Adelaide hardly registered with 
either of them, but later on she met 
him at the Royal Sydney Golf Club. 

Her recent enjoyable and much- 
prolonged visit to South Australia, 
and the subsequent cancelling of her 
projected trip to England, had al- 
ready set her friends guessing. 




AITLi; A L.1PSH of it,t,t yjr! tkt Iwo dunning CtpUilJ litltri ,ur Urttlbft 
tgan. PiclmeJ niece is Pit, Mri. Phillip Uoyi fasti, witkwlmm Itr tiilrr Ptwliut, 
Mrs, Tim Budrn, mho bit juJI nrrittit jtvm EriflMj, is Maying. -uoimni ««*M 



A.li.C.K Dance 

jsOCIAL uplift was given 
to last week by '"the 
aides' party," held at Ad- 
miralty House as a fare- 
well gesture to the Han. 
Pat Hore-Ruthven. 

A perfect summer 
night, fwirdchng lights in 
the trees and the scent of 
massed flowers were so 
alluring lhat half the 
guests preferred an alfresco conver- 
sazione to dancing indoors. 

White gowns were prime favorites, 
Mrs. Jim Ashton s was beaded with 
tiny crystals. Joan Waddell's sported 
a big blue bow, Mrs. John Faviell's 
dead-white Lulle was in strong con- 
trast to her sunklst shoulders. 

Mrs. Jim Wormald was a dainty 
little figure In pompadour crepe. 
Mrs. Noel Heath was a golden glitter 
to the tips of her liny shoes. 
+ ' + ' ♦ 
Measles aver. Mr*. Roy Chishotai 
is looking radiantly icell. Unforced 
rent is a grand beautified 

♦ ♦ ♦ 
Rural Amenities 

JUDGING by Mrs. Alrlie 
Keep's description, 
Khnncoban, the station owned by 
her brother. Captain Colin Chisholm. 
where she has been staying, must be 
a sort of Garden of Eden plus modern 
plumbing. She waxes eloquent over 
the charm of the old homestead in 
its setting of English trees, replete 
with every town comfort. 

The river, in which the house pari v 
has been con- 
stantly bath- 
ing, diving, 
and shooting 
the rapids, has 
been a boon on 
hot days. 

A i r 11 e te-> 
turned to her 
spic.k-a.nd 
span, newly- 
decorated 

abode at 
Gainsborough. 
EdgeelifT. last. 
Sunday. 

Au Revolt 

WORRIED 
by the 
news of her 
mother's ill- 
health, Mrs. 
El gar Payn is 
curtailing her 
visit to Sydney 
and is on her 
way to London 
this week. 

Captain 
Payn, who de- 
spises a ther- 
mometer when 
It registers be- 
low 80, Is keep- 
ing to his orig- 
inal schedule, 
and w o n't 
leave Sydney 
till April. 



Not up lo Anticipations 

'JfHE American shipping 
hold-up is still sending 
well-matured plans "galleywest." • 
The Edward Lumleys have had to 
leturn to London via" New Zealand, 
and thence wend their weary way by 
a somewhat, prehistoric 
through the Panama Canal instead 
of by the Mariposa and the Queen 
Mary as planned. 

The day belore their departure, 
Mrs. Lumlcy, looking extremely 
smart in beige linen with pillar-box- 
red hat and accessories, was at Mrs. 
Sep Levy's lunch party at the Aus- 
tralia, and In the evening she hos- 
tessed a party at Romano's with Mrs. 
Geoffrey Godfrey, Douglas and Bar- 
bara Levy and several other smart 
Sydncyites among her guests. 

"On H'tnfls of Song" 

FAR too seldom Jim 
Robinson, of Bengar- 
ralong, Gnndagal, gives his friends 
a chance of hearing his fine baritone, 
but at a gathering of Intimate friends 
at Mrs. H. Sheldon's last week he 
sang group after group of songs 
divinely. 

Just out of Charlemont Private 
Hospital, and convalescing as a guest 
of Sir John and Lady McKelvey, he 
was doubtless feeling particularly 
pleased with the world at large. 

Did You Knoic — 

That ttetty Hat ft and Wang Os- 
Iwrnc hare decided to hare their 
marriage ceremony at that pictur- 
ttqut old church. St. Michael's. 
I unci use? Only a eery intimate 
and limited number of guests wilt br 
at the church, but just about halt 
Sydney at the big reception after- 
trards. 




'QUICK 



aw 

_ li 
" ENAMEL 

blUlhw on tailly— •rnovllii Hi»rH Qu % — eiritt Huiclty wilh * 
1h*T juil m wLib ct « damp i h, k*p* in- 
Alio madi in STAIW. SILVER CLEAR. 
twit BrrtM A Sum (Australia) Ud. 
>Vwu-t<i. r ' irVjuru* Company > it,u..i Ltd. 
Hi*u*r* i'aJni nnd IdrnMh Company. 
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Imporfant Discoveries 

affecting the 

health of children 

T)i« Verdict of Exptttmen I (See "The Medical Officer." 30.3.35). 

A prcdsdr comrnlled series of investigation!) wm carried out 
in London Welfare Centre* to determine the influence on the 
growth of children of varioui food Suppkmraia when adjej 
to the ordinary home diet. The following dugram shows the 
tesuln obtained :— - 




Virol w»« the only one of these Supplements that 
produced what ut generally accepted as the ideal rate of 
growth for theie children. The full report uf ttic»e 
investigation! will he sent on application. 

Give your child a 

VIROL 

constitution 

Jina : ELLIOTTS 1 AUSTRALIAN DULTI LTD . SYnKHY. 



Petrified PERSONALITY 



'¥ that ( !itw, mr 

dear Kancy Ferguson, Uie other 
Rirls will be gaping at you. Per- 
haps Mr. Conwitt. too. will ba 
inHM-esM'd. Certainly In; won't 
withdraw hi* hand. 

Any good book on palm L* try, 
dear Nancy Pwguson, will ad Fine 
yuu of same of the other tiling* 
yon may safely nay. I wish you 
would try this system. 1 believe 
it will help you to blowtom forth, 
I tfvl certmn It will imIcf Anthony 
Cnnwitt look upon you with CHuih 
and new inlereflt. £>□ let me know, 
my dear child, what resultd you 
achieve by adopting this sujjaea- 
tion. 

It was almost three and a hull? 
weeks later that I received a second 
rommuii .ration from Nancy Fer- 
CU5DQ. This time she wrote: 
Dear Mrs Coe, 

I hardly know what to aay. When 
I read your first bit. of advice I 
Instantly took It. Z studied every- 
thing I could discover about 
palmistry. And on Friday ninhi. at 
the social. X did, precisely what 
you had cnrecled me to da. 

It worked beautUtiUy- 

Mr. Con witt ww astounded. Ho 
laughed and said he'd never sus- 
pecied we had a fnrtune-teller in 
the store. He danced with m* 
three tunes ufter that. I could! 
see Julia l.ane glaring: at me over 
hii shoulder as we Awum? around 
the room. But I didn't care. I'd 
never been fio happy in my whole 
life — except ■ liltln later, when 
Mr. Conwitt drove me home in win 
car. 

Cmlaide Mrs. Jane** boarding* 
hcnifi* we sot tOHether fur fully 
fifteen minutes. Just talking. He? 
I'vi'ii held my hand, go i read hU 
palm Again. Hi- laughed more 
than ever. He said II was tle- 
l.ahtiul— and asked me Low I'd 
managed to memorise so many 
of a palzntRtry book. 

Of eonr-ae hp won Joking, so I 
didn't mind. 

All tli at week Mr. Tonwitt was 
unu-stiuily nice tu me. lie would 
ittnp tit my counter and Laugh, 
"Out any new trlcfca up your 
sleeve?' 1 And when he laugh* he'a 
really very nice! His teeth Oafih 
ami his eyes shine, and he tnakea 
you feel tlnulr aU over. 

But, Ftidap— oil, Mrs, Coe, 
you'll never Imagine what hap- 
pened! 



Co ntinitvil from f'ajft TC 

Julia Lane corn pit d Mr, Conwitt 
the instant lie came into the racial 
IMl She had two boaka. The 
nrat; thing etcc 1 In&Lsted on was 
knu^-init iiu birthday. He told it 
to her in surprise, tuid she imrne- 
diaiely made hUn sit 'lawn while 
8 hi* rrixd his hcinwcopet 

Mr. Conwitt looked from her to 
me and iH-ujihed harder than I've 
ever heard him Hu.Jflh before. That 
evening, though he c.anr:ed with 
rnt! twice, he alao danced twice 
with Julia Lane. 

CJti the way downstairs, offer the. 
aortal the little eat slipped and 
fell. Said ahe'd hurt 3-er knee. 
And Mr. Conwitt, of course, bed 
to drive hrr home. 

Dear Mm. Coe, please tell me — ■ 
do you think horoscope arc more 
interesting 1 than palmistry? I feel 
all petrified again. 

Anxiously, NANCY FERGUSON. 

I .<.at there staring at the letter 
for mrnie live minutes. The column 
was already written for the day. 
but at itti bottom I ripped out a 
paragraph and inserted: 
Dear Nancy FeranHorir— 

Now try numerology. Plenty of 
joud book* avallabEe.— M.C. 

There weeks later I heard from 
Nancy attain. Thi* time her letter 
actually worried me. In fact, it 
seemed bo intimate a eommuntea- 
tlon that I didn't even cormlder 
puttinK it In the column. 6h« 
wrote: 

Dear Mrs. Coe.— 
Tlie crash ha& come. 



X OXJ win be In- 
terested to learn* rm mire, that 
I ad up led all your suffeestiona. 

After Julia Idinc hud startled 
Anthony Canwitt with her horo- 
scope, 1 did what I c-auld to ob- 
tain information on hunierolQgy, 
There wunt much to tw had in 
Fniebiiry, but I saw an advi'rtlse- 
ment hi a magHrirje. And when 
I answered this, somebody named 
Madame Zara sent me a booklet 
whirli told a ereat deal. This coat 
me Ave ill All week lone; 
1 tetudled it. By Friday niBht t 
felt I WHIM have something brand 
new with which to entertain Mr. 
Conwitt. 

Perlinpfl I michr to mention that 



I bought a nrw frock on Wed- 
nesday. Jt'a really very pretty— 
blue chiffon that fluffs up around 
the 9&mklera, Mrs. Jonea, my 
landlady, ealtl tt'a the muat be- 
cfimmsr frock I've ever owned. Stia 
said It made me look divine. Bo, 
of course. I ware it on Friday 
niftlil to the aociaL 



As , 



r*oon oi I finmc 

In. Julta Lane looked at me and 
said, 'My, my!" in one of those 
tanPK that moke you boll. I felt 
furtoQi. But I had no chance tii 
eiy any thine IXM^UJe at that mn- 
mem. Mr. C'onwttt entenslr 

He Iooki*d very breezy and happy. 
He UfKided. to everybody, and I 
thmiKht he had a aperially nlee 
nod for me. 

But imagine how I felt when, 
Bcarcely a moment lut-ir. I saw a 
frroun of fl-irta gathered round Mr. 
Conwitt. Julia L«ne wao doing; 
alJ tlie talklnt. I coiddn't hear 
what it was &hc- said. Sa pre- 
sently t moved over close, to them. 
And what do you think Z heard? 

"But numerolosy, Mr. CorrwHt."' 
Julia waa siBRiinR In that way <jf 
hen, "to reatly the moat advanced 
of all these acir.nces! I've mode 
quite a fitudy of It. and as fir as 
I've been able la discovor. It's much 
mure exact a m« palmistry or 
horoscopes or anything cl-ie. Will 
you let me [rive you a readinc?" 
Julia Lane —and numerology I 
What rnxde it worse wna that 
one of the other eirla— Dora Byl- 
vester — had learned to read far- 
luiiei by tea lrav-j» nnd also in- 
sisted on r?tvmn Mr. Conwitt a 
Trading. Somi-hndy else had 
brought a pack af cards and *.ls 
beffdinR him for on opportunity 
to nit with htm tti a earner and 
tell his fate as revealed by aces 
and kings and quern*. 

I've never seen anybody more 
amused than was Anthony Con- 
witt that evening. 

The. tnmunc-'tirsn that llnm-d 
through me. Mr*, Cob. wan beyond 
expre.'Mlim- It f. true that before 
I wrote you I hnd a petrified per- 
sonality, I was "a wallflower In 
the ballroom of life.' 1 as yuu tnrt 
It. Anthony Conwitt never 
seemed to notice me at a!L 
But what's happened now? 

Please turn to Page 91 



WIFE HELPS SECRETARY 



UNO RATHER LHan 
TELt YOU ABOUT It 
ME WOULD KAl/E 
FIRfO YOU. , MEN 
«R£ SO AWKWAROI 



THAHKS eVEH 10 MUCH 
FOR TELLING ME THE 
rRUTH ( MRS.TAPLEV. 
*£V£R OR EA UT 
OFFENOEO WITH 'BO!" 
I LL ST»RTWIT1I lIKSUtrr 
FPOM TU-NICHT. 




Mm hegint each d*g liiu litis 

LIFEBUOY LATH £ R S 30 
LOVELY —MAKES ME FEEL 
TWICE AS CLEAN - NO 
POSSIBLE CHANCE OF 
OFFENOINS WITH 'B.O.* MOW. 




G ha tow »iifi dw naulw uie ol l.itcbunr mi mmke ion of incrrml eomplrtirtn lonlbun 
Fat Lifcbuur ■ ndl. crrmny lBther «ef» rid of the Mttjm cause of eornplelkun taulti . . . tha 
pcnpniltoa impuntm Jrfp Jnu-n in the Hkin-;>oEr*. Alter t l.tleL-u/jy njjh yum ■■ kt. 

Hi-™... . , . I !■.- I . . . t 

Tlierc"i no need to riilt BO, (Body Odour) 

Eymtoik! penpim r 'lie t«idy hum nlf «t lent • qturt ■ ilay. 
And unle.1 tliti penpirntian waste it teiooreij vnu may rvrrlTi • , 
ofTrtui. That ii why yuu ihuuld pUy ufe by ntohing and tuthintf 
dully in Ufchuu; lather. In lather— cunuinml the (alnuui 
health rlerncnt — Jeep dearrtea the »V,a— ireta rid of every Npcck 
of odour^auaiPK iinpt|liti«. Vet, are Jajrt of frrcdi>m from "B.O. M 
■iter a Lifehuuy bath ; and LjfebuoTF FXUA-Lleaa jcent vauiahoa 
aa '...u ruue. 

Millions say — "It agrees with my skin" UiVra r*m»Kt 

_ '\ \At£it- FOR THE SMOOTHEST 




SLICREST SHAVE TRY 
|UFEBU0VSHAV1NC CREAMS I 
SlX MOI5TER LATHER. 
. L— i 
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Do people see 

KIDNEYS 



in your eyes? 




Do dull. UMd, tirttul tfn i«U 
ttl*t «n kidnayi and 

\ivirt Thru bring tuck tbt 
youthful iparklc mJ imp that 
n« ihculd tun fc T killing 
fhi trouble uiiJatnuih. Tb* 
hinuiul h.-Jv pQuoni that 
pour front dtifcrdrfrd kidum 
fit livM in i«r often ihi rtal 
rime hihind iniucauLA, .'. ■ . 
prplU. t fa cucr.ii in,, ruuiiLis. 
•tUtlti. i bllicnmria, 
■our. and i hnif at otbtr dit. 
Hriiing ivrnplDmi. 

Follow ihr idrirf at tbm 
vi ; .r, jr ,.. m of lufftrcn to 
wbttAi Warnrr'i &jf ( Curt 
Ivji t<n?ugbt o#* f * N! 
brilrh and vitality, Ir u *d- 
*ii-c that tomo from hi:t 
y»jra of wctld'Wiii* tBUna- 
fnl Dwrictift. U« Wiri.i.-'i 
Salt Cara agaJur tU 
liorial linm.Jd [n Lutuf -i or 

WARNER'S 
SAFE CURE 

Ordinal Poim Coiurnrmnt 
3/- 1/J 

H <*W ft** : . [fa* 



His lips said "Darling" 
bat his brenth sJiid 

"ONIONS" 

IF you n»K hresthjng you dEc 
. . . If you keep breathing and 
yuur breath la uil^ilRaaauil you dlt 
*l*o i iim i.i!'.., . thai I- 1. NdImmIv will 
enjoy your rnnve-rantioti if, alt the 
time, they KNOW that you had 
ONIONS for timr.er 
Clear ynur breath with a May 
Rretlh May Brealri tablet* remove 
all trace nf oniona, ilnJ-e IdhftCCO, 
«tc- ( in a minute. lS'*->n-ar:eht*d. 
Antiseptic. Good for you Carry 
a tin with you alwayt — It takei up 
*»ry little room. 




MAY BREATH 



CLEARS YOUR BREATH 

I/- • nn .1 all ■ fii-mi.l. 



Petrified 



Continued from 
rage 30 



[The Popular Girl! 



Personality i! 



He 




E'S aware r>f mo, 

all rUihti He prutmbly thlnka Tm 
Lin world') bit? at est idiot. He 
miint reaUw thai I started this 
bu&ineaa limply to attract bla 
attention. Row can he hair© any 
respect for me? Huw con he do 
anything but launh at mc ami 
think of me with contempt? 

That, at any la the way I 

felt on Friday evening. By ton 
■■ i lock 1 could tin Ion ye? €ndure 
his unused: pisiKT-S. I ran out of 
">-• social hall, irut my coal., and 
went down the ntAtrfl, Of coura?, 
the party wouldn't break up fnr 
anrather hour or two. but I ditin'T 
care I vmbow) to go home, I'd 
nfTYer before felt an cheap, so small . 
fto humUlHtecl In my life. 

Ji was whlto I wy,5 hiirrj'inR to- 
ward^. tlie bus at the corner that 
I heard Mr. Connttt brhlnd mi: 
I kne-w who It was even befurc I 
lLirnf>4. 

He woa a little breftthles;; as he 
reached my side. He'd forEOtUiri 
to l:\ko in:, hm njid coat, and the 
nipiit breeze Was rtiSlina; durk 
hair He lacrlced *o hantljarne that, 
staring nt hlfn. I felt ftn nche In 
my throtbi,. 

"See lie re, Naney." he protested, 
"you're not U*&v}ng us. ore you?" 
I nodded. X couldn't speak. 
"~ he asked 

"I — I dont feel ynry well." 
"Nonsnzuw!" he laughed. 
"You'v* never looked IwLtor In 
ynur life That little dress Is a 
knock-out. You ought to wrv 
finfT y blue chiffon Always Come 
back and ftakh out the even iag " 
But I shook my head. 
"Ail rtRht/' he riuddcnb/ decided, 
"then Til run yott home tn my 
car." 

I snppopc yon tVihik _ felt deliri- 
ously overjoyed, 1 Buppom you 
think I jumped at tho opportunity. 
But no, Mrs. Coe. I didn't. There 
war. such a terrible sense o{ BTjUt 
and shtun? in me thnt X all but 
sobbed. 

■ No thank*. I— m take the 
bust" 

"But why?" aftkod Mr Conwltt^ 
mrprtoed. 

]\^A¥BE l IW v ■]-.- 
stuy for doicit* whut I did, but I 
couldn't help It. I Blood there 
hiiine tny hp. trytna to flaiit back 
teiwa, It took a few areond^ be- 
fore I cnuld rontrol my voice 
Then I told him the whol^ bODCj^ 
truth* Bow else could I sgunre 
myaelf T 

"You'vi* been lau*ghltt^ At me all 
pv witn g," I laid- "S_L.ii.ii inn." - 
cauar you know how Tvl- tw-^n t.i"y- 
hia to puil you hway from Hie 
Other Etlrl- with my tricks. Tm not 
denyfDK It. Mr. Conwitt. It's m- 
BicHy what I tried to do. I — I was 
nphtlnfr for you iisntm: Julia Lane 
and the others I dldnT. realise 
until to-night how chpup »nd difi- 
pustiiiit --nd _otitemptuous the 
whole thing mujjt have iceincd to 
you. Now I'm ashamed — I'm 
tl)orouifh_y aicfc of mywlf— I — -** 
Thru *-_i when 1 heard the bus 
(■omtnif. WhrU mnre nould I nay 
to htm? It seemed to me that. Lf 
I attempts another word I'd 
break into ooba, 

I turned before he could «top 
me unci raced for the corner. I 
was Just In tJme to catch the bun. 
When I looked back. I saw him 

| l.- i i.m .1 alter trie. 

Mrs Jar-en. my landlady. 

i thought I waa Insane when I 
packed my thin « a the next raorn- 

lC-K. 

It wan lmp«fi-ib1e to explain to 
her what had happened i How 
pouid she be made to Understand 
why I wm lea.lna my JobT 

£3o I sdmply told her t'd received 
a telraT-arri from my Aunt Cecilia 
m London, who wan very Hi I 
really hart an Aunt Cecilia In 
London, and Mrs. Joneo know* oli 
about her. 

At rune o'clock on. Satrirday 
morr-inr— histpod of Iwlnti at my 
counter. I am on the train to Lon- 
don In fact, I'm writliie thll on 
my way. 1 feel you may be Inter- 
ested to know the result of your 
advice. I khall never m;a-tt iee 
Anthony Canwitt, 

6_r__rrtfy, 
NANCY FI-RGUBON". 

The lef Ter kft mo fttarinfr tn dUi- 
may. 



The damiLtce was done a-- far an 
Nancy PergiiEon was concerned. 
Somewhrre in London the poor kid 
muriT be sprawling on her bod. 
sobbinc wretchedly. SomewHeic 
else, up In Plniibnry. Anthony 
Conwitt must he chuck ling with t3.ft 
memory of a .v-riea of funny Prlduy 

I benan wi^iiins I could com- 
munlratc with Nancy PerjriLwi. 
attain Mrybc to off** (Urt a bit of 
50l-.ee. But how? I knew neither 
her noliL name nor where w tuid 
her, Neverthnleaa. I did Hiiot'nd to 
the column: 
Nunfcy FtrguMin. — 

Do lei me know bow you arrt, my 
dear child.- M.C. 

Two duya later, her f-nitl lettEr 
came. It made me bat my evc.^ 
In ivm-prisr. She wrote: 
Dear Mrs. Coe, — 

-Low tun T ever tluuik you 
enough for your interest In me? 
"WMlti I suw your message in the 
column. I felt thut you are in d red 
one of the traest frlentU Tvo Jpver 
had. Certainly ycu've dtme moTe 
to rhoiLgf niy life than anybody 
I evitir kJi?wl 

i'lcaxe turn to Page 32 




See the boys *nj»yinjr ibern- 
irhrw. and Mary at the piiinn" 
Evrryime knew that Ju«t a 
ffW month- affP S-buy 
"didn't know a note." Vet 
here »br *u ralUinc alt 
all lite !.!!■■- i hi 
rt'lncy, ^yncr-patrd Ujle! 

W!i*«< at kftf -i"" 
ha* i-a;i'.'' M 4*>"kij 
Harr rrrnrf ikMi * h * 
u_J "la of In hm«ll ( " 

ftHtl ■■ ull- b-dU »' 

TEDDIE GARRATT'S 



POSTAL COURSE 

msar- 

aaislulr nralnLirf. ■ M-il.'.n= t'UT«, ar att x-mi 
llfty^lul TLaJlirt, 



YOFB BtttCESS P0A1TIVRIT tlTJ \RAVTEO)t 
Kill in the coupon and posL at once 

7~i~" "f iT " " ~T\"uio " " *\7o> m. rldo.. iw> rm aTTj m JjJj 

1 huTr ■ pLRfio at dit lUa-tnnal. and eau tp«.rr ai 1»at » mlnllttB a*lVj 
m a«nd mi r^ai titrutamnr. m, liiiiEtrtiHJ «-P«sr nwiH. 



ta> BTttL'tiaf BS lura..- r ■ ■■ r— r - 

■TlsB StUulM Of Bf^lfll.l1lDltPfi. ,, anfl ?HUr trxriuJ fnalaiuira-a ^ unnj^a 

p j. f m r r- 1 Ju l Ufl pl&U ma aliT llll Lit* Hull. 



(P.ff. at JiLfcintii., 



Remember "Kr.VBOAliD KAFFRS" frv.rn Jf.P. ZSM. ICI1. 2K0. 

t lt» 4GR, 4MB, ">K \ and (AW* 



^V\ sVear 
^ oXJ sckeep 



cfs ^fveEasier 
>'S^OId DutcV* 




^GOflD OLD &L>TC>t 

MADE WITH 
I SElSMOTITe 
|M^aVELLOUA FOR 




"I mlwav>i buy two tins of Old Dutch at once.' ■ 
perfect housekeeper said recently. Then there's 
one tin for the kitchen and one for the bathroom, 
niir) no ne*Hlle.HS step* laKro. for thin mstrvvlloiiiH 
dirt cha>H<r hi always nl hand for clenninf?." 
ThoimandBi of women nre chan^ln« from harah, frtittr Band 
iwipi. Anil paiitca tu safr Old Hutch. They Bnd It f«ra fur ih-r. 
cleans tatter and is to SAFE tn oh. That'i becamie Old Uutrh 
ia madn n Ith Selsmntlte. Its tiny flat parti.- ir* cmntarn nn 
hcraUby acr it. Just a apHnkle on the dirty rarfaee and It wifm 
clean vo easily. Get lurr> Una ml Old Dutch to-day. Sr> ol«aiLapr 
does to mnrh at tn amall a frost, and with such IttUr tat.our. 

TRY THIS CONVINCING TEST 

.SprinMe a little Old Dutch on the hock of a 
pifrfr and rub with a coin. YouTJ hear no 
ffrJntKino WHnd bccitut« Old Dutch cort^ofnj 
no grit Tru t_hr same tc=t urtth an ontifidry 
L*le«ater and notice tht diff ttrtmcr., 





Old Dutch Offers an 
omoiing opportunity 

to get 
Al GUARANTEED 
SI LVERWARE 

St-nd to-day ffir «unf 
or lnrely "Old ) 
lifth" jiattrtn SiEtrrwarr 
And Cullery. Al l!ra\y 
FUlTTxplBtV and Hand- 
irnunrl S:..in/.--- Hnivea 
niarir by Vlnrr A Elall 
UpL Imprrlnl Works. 
BhpffiHd — the wirld'a 
lirrmlrT ( nUers and 
^tWrrvmUh-.. 
unit k«. )— rota tiu- 
^■rno?fA r»a r n m*4 t 



HOW TO GET THE SILVERWARE 

tKctld '' rindoUN parirh frnm Old Ihjtrh rnbrl.i and 1 2 'f> fuirfal 
S'rttr ffi*r V \t' II nnit Ii-tUh). Ynn may wrtrr anr mlt or aa 
■naoy a» 7"U wiah. Tbry art all Kuaranteed \1 Bllvrrplal* 

or SUlnim «le*-l- 
l. t tuspoons mhif> lav- *«» 4*t*N). 

t. 1 nrailiaT arOO.Na iTalac DO,- par 4aa>D). 

1 lir-«*U*T KVJrK mi* rUITK 'wM\mr 1. - r*r a*J»i 

4. i tm.T nrrrfifra luhw W- par a**r»X- 

l TArlT.a KSli a anal FOaa .Tatn* tt par a.rn . 

f i T^w.r rirnn»iri "»ii" w- *t daitar. 

V 1 run f-TFii rmn- mint. s/_ P rr faatrl. 

■ ■ rauiT trroons. <*«i<i ii»ni in>vi> ;n ■ inn. 

o I rai'lT KiHJV* la BMirt* >><t Trail E»wii ivalai S#v- m* dam.)- 

U. 1 |OSaiLN<i Ml'WfX. C«W-Una4 t«l (?*'•* IdYk 



ORDER FORM 

CTD.tHV A CO. LT1>.. 

Ei f <JFK STBr.irr, CU.KBE. N3.iv. 

1 pne.nru? windmill panel* from Old 

Potoh ■labflb. and t*ontal Note tor . , 

for which pl«astr send me tpaat jwld) Untta 

number (f „.,„,,,.!,„.. H 

NAME , _ 

ADDRESS 

**" "** • "w ,W Ni. 1 ' iV "- 
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The fashion of our century 

To refr«h mil revive in lojl-rnom »nd con- 
ottt-hall, crt the spwl*- 

;'■ "r'j ,,<||) al LlliinC. 




ContintHd from 
Page 31 



Petrified 

Personality 



i 



WOUIJ3 cer- 
tainty li»v» ivrnmunieatcEi with 
you Inuncdturly. If ii tiadii't biwn 
far ill the nmtsmem tint hat 
rrnwded these pjtst l»o myR. 1 
hardly know how to start tilling 
you wrm! tupp™^ 

In the first place, when I zume 
lu Lurictun I did go to the honit' of 
my Aunt OoctllK. Trier* ru so 
iittit- money In my pur*e that. 1 
tlUlo't feel 1 ouRlit U> «pen<5 any 
of it on ji h&trl riKim Of enurac. 
my Hutit kbs rery mueh tutonlthed 
tn nee me in London. Wtlflther ahe 
iu pletUJ'd or not when *he linird 
I'd given up my pusltltin, 1 can't 
say. But idle received me cor- 
dially enouuh. 

I'd been in bet Houta Mtoraly 
five hour* when the bell ruin and 
- -can you ttuess who It was thut 
rnmtt? No, you'll never cue&s. 
Antbony Conwittt 



Doctors recommend it ! 



eauty Protection <w Health 



SLin-aafrry it »o iniport.inf — vau mmf urt* a eertnictijj] luup in protect 
your fltmt iJrmu. Daetm adWar Prm** — tKo grTmirrdiil map 

remaining ti-free ftfl, It'» CtttiptnM} anbavplii:, y*t it Itava no f^rhollc 
ui fiteuWinal u*u>nr. 

Ur* Pnnt-% 5iVju>p pvorr timr you wadi ur btitfii*. Tlifn ynii'll l*« 
wfr . . , i nV from ri|7'< *!■ m 'iN-i-i .Ih' i. **{« from infwainn, *df« from 
f«ur of ■ 1 1 «■-.■.. I' 

ProiPi ti cconnmfC*L If CIMi only riapence, and — (icing h&nd-rrMuar 
mi J PrejieJi-uiilI<-d— 'tfit-e* yvu fuJJ value lor *vwiy penny, Mmh it cotv 

tJLTl* Tl-tTM Oil! 

Pmt»x doei ru)t mnurn any niuihi.il. J| ir (hnrf^HT blind J ml 
soothing lfi.it It ii luilabla- rrcn for baby** imjrr pk'11. MjVr ProCn til* 
fjunly aoap, ftw flip *tlt* «f ill* fjmil^i hcaflh. PinMv la endurvd by 
ilu Mv>Jik.il PrufAafoui h*c*M** il jpvkb complete germicidal pnncrmm. 

PROTEX 




11 Times Stronger 

Than Carbolic 
Yet Noa - Irritant 

M -> a: i - 1 Mil. -!. j 

(allowing dtc tier and 
ir t f > from wfmtl ti-lw uil 
— Uu powerful Aiiwrilijn 
Jttti*ritk iMrd ill TroHa — 
jl divillr.r. 



MAKERS 




Yv5. Anthony Conwltt tUms^Jft 
Looftlnfj vtrr nngry And tlu»3ied 
and FKusperatrd and handsiime I 
wuif In tlx? living-room when hr 
stepped uitc the apftrtmuit. He 
iiniitchvd tiff tils hat and his 
ilark tuiir -clniiffled ovrr hW fan-- 
htwd. Hf must, have tcf?a my 
M-uiit. but he completely iBnui'i<d 
hur. Tnalrod- oiuc 1 !! to hrr amtir.e^ 
mcnt And auirajre — he came 
:-u n " if to tnt. threw HU hat uide. 
ilu iJ caught my xhoulik5r&. He 
•HwA me iui if I'd bt*n a wilful 
and disobedient Uttlr? child. 

"Wlint ttw i!uvU*a the Idea," he 
iji'rr.,iS3fjfd. lie" rvmning ava.y tike 
this?" 

I sampty stood thorp and enpe-d 
nt lLLin. lloni jj ih.y. Men. Coo. 
if I'd wuriLwl lo reply I don't thlnJt 
*. could hayc produced any jmuiu] 
jii.Hi Hum. My liiroul wu cloe^'d. 
My tfyeti wc-te round It was un- 
believable that Antliany Catiwilt 
\w.d dellheratety fallowed mo all 
the way to London, ffawfwtoen 
In Hit i,;uk nf my mind I realised 
that Mrs, Janes miut have t.old 
him I'd come ta Aunt Cecum's. 
And hu must have CM-ii^ht the very 
next train — utilra he drove. 

"We 11," he repeated. What was 
tin* Ideu?" 

"I fall too htimilbiLrd to fnce 
you again." i whiipHved. 

"Hdtt ridietUoue!'* he flung back. 
<r But 1 made tiuch a deliberate 
and cheap attempt to strai you 

' away from the others J* 

"It wasn't ch«p, H he declared 
a.hffriry. "It waa iuat funny The 
first night you started It yoti really 
amuwd me. I drove you hanip ilwt 
night, if you rememhpr. And for 
thr flruL time I had a chanr* to 
up* ilk to >ou for fifteen or twenty 
niiniites wltliDut Interruption. We 
eat In the car out&ide your house. 
I difveovered yati were Just about 
the sweetest kid I'd ever come 
across. Evt-rythinK that hiip- 
pencd after that— the way the 
other idrl* adopted your notion of 
flndinK new tricks— the rest woe 
juts!, farce. It didn't coiinT,. 
Dldnt you rraiise how I've been 
haiielng fuound yon, hftneioj; 
around ynnr countflr? Didnt you 
realise— Oh, dtiah!" 

And do you kiimr what bap- 
peoied rhen. Mr*. Coe? 

Anthony dragged me into his 
arniH and hUER&d me. After a 
While, when I could catch my 
brcatb I blink<-d at my aunt. She , 
wan horrified. But, when sltt saw J 
my *oce she ituddcnly beson to j 
laugh, Bhf loUBhed fjo hard and ' 
land that Jt wati positively Inde^ 
cent. And then she went out of 
the room, closed the door, left 
Anthony and me together. 

Of courae. I'm so Lag boi-;k to 
Pinebui'j - with hlni. As lonjf as 
he'f. tn London. Anthony eavb. 
Ut'B Hointr to look round and do 
acme biiytror for the spring season. 
He arlked me to pick out u f*. l w 
clothes, loo. He said I'd need 
them. He said he wanted his 
wile to have the bi*«t she could 
And. Anyhow, dear Mrs Coe, 31n 
coinn hack to Pinebury wltli An- 
tlmny— and I want you ta reuliae 
that III never forget fhfl graf.ttude 
I cnVl >i)U. A couple of moni.tis 
i>Ro my per?nnahty was altogether 
petrified. I was Just, a wallflower 
;i. ilu- t.-.Liir-mm af life To day 
I have blossomed out. m you so 
beautifully Put it Lu your first 
letter. I feel alive and Important 
and happy and glowing. I reel as 
U J rnuid race to the top of the 
world and dance there. I could 
even ktst Julie Lane' Thank you, 
dear Mra. Cod Thank you a 
thousand btmea! 

Affect lanately, 
Nancy Tertunon. 
Half an hour later T was llght- 
IriK ""■ Pipe when a copy boy told 
mr I vlc wanted Iti the rhief's 
office. "When I entered. Old Horse- 
face glowered up at me with Alt 
hie cuHtotnary noumesti. 

"Kerry," he antvpued, "Marnaret 
Coc'h mming buck She'll be tn 
to-mxirr&w — ren dy tr» Uk< otct 
her coluran. I suppose you'll be 
tt 'ad to be rid of It, any how 
Vou've been on that pi'trtflrd per- 
aonallty t Luff Just about long 
enough, havtn't you?" 

I grinned and n.«rt»d. 
J list,' " 

iCapyrightl. 



CERT Al N TO SELL 

SHORT STORIES 

A Vl£. Wrrklj p«W tyfl4f+tat anr»tQfT. 
JtMznrrnit* nlimr *tu0eutA hkTv aim b*- 
mirT(ra lood nriht* Hrme. 

crnltT hrnufin w Arlnta LU «nd ti.' 
' t RBVr h»4 nilr. itanwi |igtOutiM imm 

Tlif nr*l «'lnr>' I Mat to Amprir* bu 

"1 rvcelvve m«Mi tut wy lUirtei «hlt» 
itudylni w!tll jnu Uiua I phLd In Inrl.'" 

■t nwKffii £« i.t nu i»d «lmJ«i m 

Lttx 'AiuiJJill»r. JoitnAi: " 
- Tim ttulla".;rt' Ii**t0mr4 mj ttorr. 

"I hm Jim Truicitrti • irtwqti*' Ear 
£<t 13 '* iiwn Tt« nuUntm- Isr my <K>ry 
tXfl Ortrii' * 

: r^cniwii aj frnni in»- •bthi't W»u- 
lot cij ftriit «nr>, "ITIo eftlp»." - 

STOrrfi CORBIMPONDRWCM 
(OI.LEGF. 

IDft Hnurll tJt_ UnLtt.. VM Bi , Srrturr; 
3ijn .\ijrmiitf 1^1 , jlr.;nm)«; ti> ITllniWrA B*., 
Atklulfjj; 37i9 UurrnT ti' . P'tti 

Sf.ML TUU COtroNi tTT US Hi. 

Vmi, UMI L tmtl WtB xlw*.*t M *. ■H[« t7 
utLc WlXJ ITU Ptnt*l CHUif *H*»lii 

tfliTwri for *t*» Ltwjur rnvtiecLiiL 

ffAMX «« 

'.!'i ' : :.-f= ■ 

LW.W.Mt , 



PILES 

Disappear 



WUnaVt <^i*iiijig t*r 
fcrUrarJ trrilmmti telilaHn Hnuti ffftts 

MtnLilrbidy err j>rini»nrr.tli'. 

Jfnr r..--.-:f iroin Tr l&» r.nntr. 

Tno ffliUN U liu*lr(* --irnri <-Jrfru]aLLcm. 

Tht blopd !o Habitant, \tji win* rtchtf. 
Tlir tPT'h r'. wuilj ujr ^*us. I h* ^OXU *JuLd™ 

drid 

TO buisHf RP4l KlltPly rW younrir at 
pOM jou i=.'jjt Ire* tfrfr rircnuiC.un — irnfl 
h ffruh fturreul Ouanill UhRltBXIl pwit*. 
UtmitJ UPtttiTitnl La tiiF ar.a Mix CtttftttL 
■ ■.■ Ji.n (tiFUiitf wtit'l in IL 

J S LDatiJiardt, MP. ■ i;r^ -J nr., prl 
at ■■irk jddu jvlie ito to OiLd a- n>»« 
Inrrrrial rvn-^r for tilJM, tfo awar 

%ittt tti* danfuvoa bh vt hani rubbnr or 
'."'.. :K- . .'.r • iBluea Ha si- : -i '-1 

-whw4 hi* prnrprtpuuu TaeuUitfl-»rii 
irted tt in 1,6m ohbm Mot* wil^A. 
Ndw VMAilMd La tuJe by ;h*-tni»1# erxr- 
■.Nrm, itiidrr piaranLce uf GDennlrlr tTrirf 
a*- Tnfl«»fT M*fim (Ii- d t> u a hannldiM lafelat. 
(nay to taJm, arid Inalda 7A boura, ti«ztoa 
ta rwVofT SuaJLtir blood cJrnitalToa. 
L\- i.:- Jhloatctl -reLtLd (turn ita.rt :-:> nbruik 
ud hrmj, ttftwet la 4 or a dayal 




MADE BY COLGATE 



Q U At I T y SOAPS 



YEARS 




RESTFUL SLEEP 

for Mother and Baby 

Mn. C. write*?— 

" Airier my little boy wm the tmieaf tot 
T lui~vr grvxo him your KTmdciful luinni* * 
Powdcra. When ru it in jr im ireth 
he would pocsm. and aemt itj Ik in 
agony, but an Infant]' Powilcr aoon 
put him at rasr. . x 
m if hr accmcd Aft jjfwtek 

rculcii at nielLt, u v \ 

nne af yoiir In- Hfea 
:-*:-, - Fawden 
meant a nice 
■ Irep Itir both 
babv and tne. 1 ' 
Happy. reatful 
dayi for haby 
JurtriR rite trrjtli- 
in g penod — free- 
dom from pain 
mnd ikknrju. Tiu! tt why w»c inolhrn 
chooar Aahton 4 Pdnotia Infanta' 
Powdtn. Their action L> voudiing soil 
helpful in drKiriiliL-.n and bttwei frlncwm, 
arnu abnohitf ly liarnilrkj co the uuy 
lyatMTi. Alway* auk (ijr 

A3HT0H & PARSONS 
INFANTS' POWDERS 

Box of 20 IVntdcra 1 H *t chnmiflti and 
■tcoxa, Frjr fret sample write to 
Phoaferinq ( rVdjtOO & Poiaoni) Ltd ,, 
131 Pointer Su**t Kydtiey. 



Heals 
Eczema 

in 7 Days 
or Money Back 

n*f» Ii a ninnc • wvn4nTu'. orr. 
•crl^LLar; nriw ilnpenjvd by ctem:jii n 
trUlltm C«t, Llinl will do mm tt>«jinlr 
baaiBf you tbfts tarUiitMt im nrirr uanl. 

In kkta dlar*Ma, lu KVllon Ii lllila 

1MB lllia n-.n r i|.»1 TT'.r -Irhlu^ ,r r:;- ,. 

t* ir.tlanllit ii^jr [h rd ■ th* rrutr.)ona an nu 
f** 1 m •* ■ *rf7 tr» oaya. Tt* iu» 
b -,ra* putwra" U«h aalt rnnun ^ 
acbflt trriLaiintf »ivd uualaJbUy irmalaa. 

Mat mir dm thli rmt hra]j n amtr- 
r-tr*. n uJl piwJiiMa ul h^lthr 

teaJTOf la open whaj aai wrarnda, liui 
hoih. «b<rwi and u k«ra ae> *Jnw4 tin- 
■Wlai^lj rrii-Tftfl utd tl.^tf, tvalad. 

Tw rait nbUla «.->n r', *anra>J Cid 
in Lha artfinaJ bouit al my nrrf*in 
rnraalrta. n I. mJt I* k[ ,d (.11 ur, 

gjj tdi>»"U nw-l ae u ». h r«. 
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School for 
Glamor' 

Mannequins in 
the Making 

IhtUyu ood has a name 
for everything. Its glamor 
ttchaalx "groom*' young I 
K/ort in the making. Syd- 
my, too, has a school which 
(vachett young and lovely 
Australians deportment 
and a dress-seme. 

•T^-'RAINING tot mannequin 
1 work is the main objective 
of the college. But sometimes 
i be girls are wanted for the 

films, 

A Tew week* aitu the principal 
nf the school recuvttd w T>r<frphunr 
call Irani CineGound. frill i thr rp- 
stalt that two pceiplr , Pudd.V Trbbut 
nnd Joy BtirrinEton, Wert aelected 
io play In "Tail Tuubrr." 

At toe end of Lhifi month sever ni 
etrta from the college arc Kumii 
..brand bo try their luck. 

Who knows? There luay be a 
Margaret. Vyner amonp them, a 
gllj who will oe yet another uu- 
bavsaoot fur Aufltr aim's beautiful 
glrai 

In l**rl*. ill thr SaImii PiituU. 
Margaret Vyner rrruled a lunire 




J .V.VETTE . \\ cUXsP, prititi pal 

iff ih r yiiXMn quiti uhnui tiiU ounJ 

in Sydney by Dacikta Vtutttr. 

R*Z JoTinmti. piivtn. 

Europe'i most beautiful women 
cam* to htt thhv fair Australian. 

What uur Auntrulijin flirl hn* 
done many others can do, and in 
Sydney to-day Mim MeLeod, Prin- 
cipal of the Deportment nnd Man- 
nequin College, hi preparinij girts 
for work abroad For the cinema, 
far photographic models and for 
the rommerciuj world. 

Can You Mime ? 

( 'AW you mime? Do you know 
how lo pose far a photograph' 1 
Uavr you a dress scute? Thesc- 
att- Quest tulit t tint every pirl ahtmhi 
ronfiider, especlniiy If »bo hopes to 
ret Intrrr^tlru? w»>rk, And Uu r 
i ..■ rinns are nnvwrrW in a prnc- 
itcal way at the Deportment and 
Manriwroin College. 

For LLila In Mian Mcleod':, work 
Tcachbu Australian pirU how lit 
walk, hvw to wenr clothes— what 
- loLhw to »ear. *nd how to cx- 
tiresH the mood thai, suiu the frock 

Mh» Mary (ijillini'jrr, Miss Me- 
Lend 'a iRtist&nl. whu trains thr* 
rtrei to tt*e the right farlal ck- 
[irrtKion for the finely gomm they { 
have to wear, will brondr.nl an in- 
irrrtrw with Dorothra YarUUr from 
(.11 on Thursday. January ■* 
11.4? a.m. 

Tl U na tiir a (Ctrl i-nniinff to me 



.n.'ess 

^inementjs " sny 
wnnt every 
to get work a 
tannine can nl: 
"Some ol Ry< 
ring me ankLnK 
nnurd Ml-.* Mel/wl 



currcct inof 
Mricod. "I 
•h lo be able 
• amount of 

«lCl flfUTTi. 

blffSHft (Inn* 
model," Pon- 
•and I select 



ihr flrl Jiuitnblo for thr tfowns. 
tffach wear, or Unuvrlc which Is to 
t* dlBplOiyiH]. 

Evrry Kirl who aitendn the cxii- 
l«(te t« taught how to make-up, 
JWW to act. now lo poise far photo- 
L-raphfl, and how to »H the clothes 
a. urj. 31lc IrarlM what t<i 
■ i ,\r for hrr pftrtlrular flaure, and 
»it>W to wear tL 




GRACE BROS 




JANUAHY 

SUIPER EAmMUS ! 



SUITS FOR UL OCCASIONS AND ALL 'FIGURES *** 



PUR£ 

IRISH 




ME).— The moil po^ulor AMERI- 
CAN ACTION BACK. Two pfep»S 
In Cuat, bock ancl fronl. fitted to 
ytiVe, Wde stiffEtied re/on, finishing 
wirh fronl bLntoning ond tilt. Skirt 
string Invjrrted pleot. Sizes: SSW. 
to OS. Shodes: String, Pink, Blue, 
White, Gtsen. 
Lkuol Voluc . . 25/- 
SUPER BARGAIN .. 



't 



MFJ. — MAN TAILORED SUIT show- 
ing raw Anericon shrrred bock f-ull- 
rv.« Int frp«tyn, roo«fed front',, ard 
wide stlffcfipd revers Panel pl«*oT »n 

skirt, Siies: SSW.'W OS In shodes 
Pink, Blue, WTutc, arid 



12 6 



rf STring, 
Greeti, 

Usuol Volue .. J 
SUPER BARGAIN 



12(i 



Limited Quantities 
Only. Post Your Order 
Early. 



ME2-— FITTED TAILORED COAT, shaped ic figure 
wil h imger button, shaped pockets, wde strffer>?d 
levsrs. Skirt showing double knife pleats Sizes: 
SSW. to OS. Shade*: String, Pink, Blue. White, 
Green. 

Usual Value . ......... 

SUPER BARGAIN 



12 



Pleaae make a second 
choice when ordering by 
Mail. 



GRACE BROS. LTD. 



-BROADWAY- 
-SYDNEY- 



"PHONE 
:M 6506 
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CATARRH 

-Rid Yourself 
of it 




Now WIVES Can Hire 

Dance PARTNERS I 



TIGER SALVE 



cable social standing, respect- 
ability and education to act as 
s\ r t sr tt ! dance partners, dinner hosts, 

New Overseas Idea May Lottie Here bridge players or readers to m- 

From Our London Office. It,/ Air Mail. i™!!, ,„ , . , . _ , 

| To qualify for the staff in 
Australian women visiting London for the Coro-; America young men must have 
nation need not despair if lazy husbands refuse to take been educated at one of the 
them dancinir ,thr« bi S Universities — Yale, 

mim wncing. [Harvard or Princeton— must 

thru can leape their ungtiUnnt htishnndx at bnmr irtth the 
eivning papers and hire dance partner*. The idea may be 
introduced in Australia ttoon. 



TED PECKHAM, tall, 
blonde, 22-year-old Ameri- 
can, who established the Guide 
Escort Bureau in New Yorfc, 



has established a "London 
Division." 

The Guide Escort Bureau 
provides younp men of impec- 




Conveniently near 

IN lire I nisi mm gf a great modern cily. time 
and convenience are meters n\ importance 
lo Lm»|Ii men and women. 

The new Head Office |tuiMmi> of the Rural 
Druilt In located lo effect the greatest conveni- 
ence mid saving of time to the Inrgcit poasllila 
numner of people. At the comer of Elizabeth 
Street, Phillip Street nnd Martin Place, tt U 
in ike very heart of Sydney, conveniently near 
lo the city'» major ooiumerriul And iciiuppliij 
centres. It It easily accessible to practically 
everyuiif. 

Yoti are invited to villi our new Banking 
Chamber and enquire into the convenience ot 
arranging an inlereal-hcflring Fi^ed Deposit 
or of iipeninB a Cheque Account Yon will 1j» 
given the lullcst and friendliest asBistiuice. 



JhjOmlBaiih 

OF flElU SOUTH LURLES' 



tt o a * Office) HAIT1K PLACK, S V I) K I f 

.•..,»,„; C, B. MctERlUAK (PnaidraO. SI. ROCKR3, P. kEARM 




Harvard 

be in the social register, 5ft 
lOin. tall, good dancers, good 
conversationalists and altrae- 
tive-looklne. 

In England " must, tie Oxford 
or Cambridge men. nnd tlielr names 
aiuat rrace the Peerage, Gotha, or, 
anyway. Llity musk be lunacd gen- 
try. 

Fecfchani hoppj to take "a couple 

Oi E-Wd- linking EDHllStl Dukes" 

back Id the Stares, as they are to 
popular omone American hostosscs. 

Unusual Requests 

fHE nwartx earn is f<> if .« meiu 
nccordinu to the hours they 
lire "(in duty." Most o[ the HO 
young men on the New York staff 
vrurk during the day. The Bureau 
plutisi the evening'* prOBramtne and 
even seuda flowers to the woman 
cliunt. 

The escort must not drink mcirn 
than one drink an hour I there ore 
"«P0ttr-rs" at every night club to 
see that he duetm'L). nnd he must 
nut urcnniiiany clients to apart- 
ment! unjess there are lour or more 
In the party. 

Clients vary In ane from 14 lo 
15. They may bo wamcn tourists 
or business women, utraagent In 



Our Radio Sessions 
From Station 2GB 

featured b* Dorolhrn Vaulrrr 
^yEDNE9DAY, Jnnuarr 27: 
11.45 o^n., "London Tttll- 
Iruy'": 3.45 p.m., Tin F^lilon 
Parade." 

THURSDAY. January l»; 
11.45 i.m., Interview wlLh 
Mary Pnlllmorr from Drpn-rt- 
mrnt and Miiiinwinin College: 
M:". p.m., "Afternoon Tea S*- 
lectlaru."' 

FRIDAY, January 29: I LIS 
fc-tiL. "So Thf> Say": 2.45 pjn.< 
"Swin^Urne." 

S ATtTRD AY. Janu ory 10 : 
'i .15 p.m., VLrleinnoa. with 
JiiHf-ph Srhmldt ; ".30 p.m., 
l^slJr Stnurl Conjpositiaoa, 

SCXDAT. January 31: 6.1* 
p.m., Fru Luring 1 ihe Vogton 
Symphony Orchestra. 

MONDAY, February 1: 11.45 
uiL, "People in the Ume- 
lielir': 3.43 p.rru "B-evievr of 
Tha Australian Womrn'j 
Weekly." 

TITEffDAY, February Z: 
11.45 .i.iti.. "Tliinc» Thai Hap- 
pen*'; 2.45 p.m. 4 .lo l aUon pre- 
5Hiit> "r.i'.'ifrf Coafltlnr." 



NtrW York or LoJirtcuft. who want to 
visit thfiutren nnd nletat uubs and 
riuinDL go inuLccoinp&nlfd. 

Widows, wivc-a of tired bTurtnega 
men, hMtemsc.*. who want a fourth 
at bridge, nr women who tulte thotr 
■ i.-iv, 8o e^rlotwly tlint they dr- 
mand on exprfrT, dfincbrte partnor 
ojt aDioriit the elleiitelD, 

Mr. Feck ham receives about 500 
Bpp] ir. aUaru In N-ew Ycirk In a 
week, and nlrEatiy appllcatlonA both 
from young men who want to work 
Tar him and women who want to 
be entertained arn rolling In to his 
atTici* at the Savoy Hotel. 

The Bureau makes search- 
ing inquiries about its clients 
and sometimes refuses appli- 
cations lor hosts. 

The instant kuccpbs of T>ho Bm oan 
in both America and EnEland 
has made Mr, Feckham decide trj 
ho to Australia In about a year's 
Umr |.n c^.ibihli another "divhnnn." 

The Burenu occafilonalty receives 
tether unu^uiU tinettyemaiU for lib 
atiOlT- 

**A young waman from the South." 
Mr. Pwkham told me. "came to 
New York to catch a ihlp lo Europe, 
HaYuiff no frtendn there she hired 
■li ol my boya to irlve Iter a ro\m\na 
&rtid-o0 With cheem And orchldo. 1 " 



R.C.HflGDNS 

RE-BUILDING 

SALE 



To celebrare the opening 
of our rebuilt store 
every price has been 
reduced TWO SHIL- 
LINGS IN THE POUND. 

Special Fitting Rooms 
for Ladies ensure 
privacy and comfort at 
Sydney's Leading 
Tailors. 




f ALE 
RICES 

{$'&'• now '4'W'6 

fl'l- ■ 'fc'11'6 
£'8 V ' if'U'3 



R.C.HAGOM 

LIMITED 
119 Kim St. SYDNEY 
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Talisman Ring 




B 



PICTURE trw Run- 
ners could explain mattrr* ha liuri 
lAkon the matia^irijjrni at Liiv 
uTTalr into hit, own nwift and 



l;lc 



1,1. 



oniric, sml ILic ixxt ihfifiu.i)L lie van 
rrrrawliflg gn Lhe macl, having bent 
neatly thrown on Sir Tristram'* hip 
BLr Ttisfj.\m paid no further herd 
to either of thvw. (jut tcxxl; a quick 
riT.rHfe townrtj--. true cloaked flinvre,. 
raying iharp.y: 

"Ara you hurt? Wtaa.1 In hroTrtn'p 
witnt Lo the rjiesn.ng o( this, Mlas 
Thane r 

The Uunnera lint] by Ihla ttrne 
brsnin to ptrJt Lhr.insel.-e, up Mr 
BLubba. cherirhinji his do op. Eeennfri 
a Uuir dared, but Mr Piutbody 
advanced hcroicair,y and nmiri- 

*I arrral 3.011. L.ufJowc Lavcxihsm. 
In iiu TUHHf of Hit Law. and U will 

r r o hard s/ltti them m seeks to 
interfere!" 

Sir Tristram rvlrnW M1m Thnnc's 
h uncut, which he hud been holding 
In a flUNUInlJitf nuturwr. unci replied: 

Ten fool, ihlfl in ttot Luttovle 
Ln-renhftin! This le a Indy," 

"It ain't a lady?" said Mr. Pea- 
body urgently. ~H*> » deaperute 
criminal drcnard up for run ubtg&lU 
tto lady cwitdn't rleht like himl" 

"i (ell you ihe Is Sir Hugh 
Than* 1 ! airfarl*" mid Sir Trl-cra.ni. 

Is this a man's law?" u< 
i uniDfl %f ho spoke, and put baric 
irif hood from MIa* Thnne'H head. 

The Rur.nrr.-. prrmd nT her dOUt)t- 
fully. 

"When my brother lie.-irn of thin. 
ynu will fan ■otT> , l" Bald Mils Thane 
In a tearful voice. 

A look of deep foTebndintr rt&le 
Into Mr. Siuuba 1 wmterJnji eyes. 

**ir wbVk mad* a oititak? " he 

began uncertainly. 

lit my belief It's a plot, and 
they're bo Lb In declared Mr. 
Prftbfidy. 

Trnkfl me -a my btctuarl" bn^ged 
l.-T; . Tluinfi, clinging to Blr Trln- 
trun'a wm "I fear I may be gmnji 
to nroon." 

The whole party betyan to »alk 
■lowly towards the Red Uon. 
Blr THitrnm aotlcltoualy irulduitf 
atlas ThtinV* totUTin$ dtepf. and 



Mr Penbutly Imdhis air Trlittram's 

hurKe. 

Tiu-y entered the Inn by the dt>cr 
tnto trie coRee-mam. and hi 1 re they 
were mot by EuAEnciIe, who. upon 
sfshl uf Mlfe T - 1 1 1 t - truve a 
dnimnilc start, and cried: 

"Ben Oleut What l, i; . mi-- • 
Saridi. you are in!" 

Mb* ThADc udd faintly. "1 Jruivc 
tao*. Twa uirn nttnek^d ma " 

''Ah. ahe In nwoonlriKt" eiclaLmed 
tJurtaeu! ■'Wrml an outrauer What 
villabjyr 

Ml» Thane. havInK aattmid her- 
self tha t Sir Trlxt ram wui elu» 



GlRLIGAGS 




"AI-TKR A LI. a ttfinuui ^Jtuuld 
not neceaaaiily feci flattered 
whrn a man tells her tlut she's 
od hla mind nif Jit and day— that 
1-. if we eon^ldrr the siir of 
moNt men'* mind^ " 

cnouRh toculrh hf r. rlrwd htir eye* 
and aortic urncrfuHy bant into hw 
arm!! 

"HBrtahDrnT vm^gnrr fthrtv'tcco 
EttM-nfiie. Tiay b*t a» the acimb 

Nye, who hud tome in frnm ibn 
taproom, aald: 

H Wh»ll Mirio Ttiunff In a rwoon? 
n: call Sir Uueh tlm in^i.fii; 1 .- and 
strode awrty to ihtt parlor. 

Mr. Pcabody etnpped anldr Jn a 
hurry. Havma aecm M3an Thnnr ^ 
shapely fii?\ire 3n the. cand^IlRht he 
wtlr now quite sure that a rnXataKe 



rmd been niade, nod the look he 
cnEt at Mr. ytubbi, mandinu uhimty 
by Lhe door, *na one of deep te- 
pronch. 

Eutrtade ouiia running down Ui* 
atotra a$Atn. Jiut mu fitr Humi 
willed into lhe coffwr-rnom wttb 
ttia landlord at hi* beebi 

"Whai'r an thta?- riemni]Fir.|[ Bb 
Huith. -Here'n Nye tellina mu same 
ainry about Bally fainting. She 
never talhtaf 

3lr TTtatram. luoltlng duwn at 
Mbu Tliune jrfiw a nluide of anroy- 
auce In her (in*- III* 1L|» l«lti'ti«f 
rlitfhtl.v but hp onau^red in uravr 

-I fear It u too tme Ywt may 
we for yotiracli." 

"Well, ot all the odd Utinsar 
aald Sir Hugh, wirvvymB Iict 
itirtnmh hU eTCiilaaa wltb »ngue 
swrpniw, i w nevnr known bfll flfl 
that Itrfmr" 

a RTCflt shook to her nerve*. M aald 
Shlold soLenmly, ~W« can only truit 
that fttie luui received no teflon* 
Injury." 

■Ah La pauvrer atelalrnad. 
Enmucte. Fiijoyinjr hetiaiir t\nte]y 
r wonder ih« la hot dead with 
IrtgriTr Shr Uirnifd hrr comm 
out of Lhe way as *hr apt*e. and 
Milk tipoii h*r knrrs uy the sutUe.. 
notdtns; the hartahom under M1m 
Thiine's tjOfic. 'Sallow, she la te- 
corennfl" - 0»--:r hn -ni>uli!ei j.- 
addrra^ed Sir Hugh "Thonr w!efc-d 
nvn auacked rrrr— with stlcka!" ahe 
added. otwtTvlng the Runners' 
cudf* la- 
It look a tnornrnt for 31r rluah to 
jtfjaUnllate this Hp turnc-d and 
stared at the two Ruimrrn. ln- 
predulaas wratii idowJy (rnthtrJnF 
fee eyes. 

-Wliotr" h<- siitd '"TTjey sttaekrd 
my sister? Th«e im-snrtlllna;. 
irtOB-eyed anmRkiilfat? This pair 

of vrandytsced, cork -fa rained ' 

Mia Thane intnrruptcd this 
im'eJtins diatribe with a falur. rOM 
and opened hor ejT*. 

-Where am t?" she «nld. in ft wwUc 
voice 

Kuatueie fflld ilevoutiy; "Slit Ia 

Wm ThnriL* rat up, urr hiind tn 
her bw»W 

'Two men with HtfekrJ" she said 
nopingty "Thej nan siter me and 
caught tntt, Oh. am r safe Indeed T' 

Plrttne turn tn Page 3fi 



Trust Your Dentist 



To keep 
the teeth and mouth 
clean and healthy 



-he saus Kolynos 




Dentiits ihrausliout Hie World recommend Kolynos be«ia«e of Ha 
ability to ronort nttsightly stain ond tartar, rlcaning and whilraiii^ 
I tic (frth without kinniul ULjdiiiig actinn or jnnwasary abnsion. 
Kolynos actually kills harmful ^Esmy, in a few seconds and keeps tntb 
and mouth thorcnjglily de^n Mid tieaTtliy. 

Use only haijm-inth of KOLYNOS, the proved antiseptic Mid 
germicidal tootlt paste, on a Jwy ImsA — and Inr ten minutes I Youi 
mmitfa will immediately lirl deaner and iresiier And jtmr trntlj will 
glkten and jpaikle. niutwrr jut yours/If lie j'ov of a fhm nwwJA sxd 
soujid.otiriKiaifiihitrMk. Gd*tuketif KOLV SOS tit-day. Soldby 
all Chemists and Stores. 

ONE TUBE LASTS TWICE AS LONG 

Half an inch of Kolynos on a dry J>™sh, 
' — —- • ■ cleans Teeth PERFECTLY/ 



DENTAL 
CREAM 



KOLYNOS 



A really CLEAN Skin is a 
YOUTHFUL Skin 

Impurities clogging the pores promote blemishes : r ■ 
prevent UNDERSKIN from functioning vigorously 



You"»e protjblr oft»n wnn<J«rd why your 
■kin low tde tlmim of youth iftcr you p»» 
the "teeni." li'f brcause the ikin, -with it> mil- 
Cchu of mkroitopic por«, is unable Co copt 
whh change* !n itcit1i« «nd clinulr, tlit uie 
of powder ind miki-pp, die unokt and jrims 
uf thr ciliea anil all anrti ol fofC« tCDdinR to 
dry the oil glaodi iod to alow op circulation 
turoUfU the lifauei juit underneath the rurfacc. 
To oTcrcome common ikin faulu (caane fwro, 
Mickhcidi, fit tie Una md wrinkle", dryoeaa, 
Ipou, and essoins euauci) the porea of tW 



un\ki:.r.m matt be freed of all tlieie irnpitrjues 
■o that tlin' can function ncrnully. Only i 
Artp\\-privt***ti"& trrjm — Pond'a Cold Oram 
— can do tbia. Pond'i exquisite, ^rrftr-frfr Colli 
Cream Is made front apecial fine bits which 
• re able to penetrate deep into the pores, and 
to clear all dirt and impuritiei away. Then rlrf 
pores arc free, the oili have nourished the 
•carved glandi and the cl\iucx hjTe been Btimu. 
btcd to normal letitin. Cleaming the ikin with 
?ond'l Cold Cream clean it to radiance, i 
lino, and reitoree iu loat youih. 




1 LINES 

2 BLACKHEADS 

3 SPOTS, BLEMISHES 



4 COARSENESS 

5 DRYNESS 

« SAGGING TISSUES 




far your wnderxkln — 4 
Mr/work of liny Wooa* 
vnte'l, re"l, wertin, oil 
flsnJt. WaVrai ikry 
pow ilatfhh, lant o*t 
far uffy liaSi /an/fi «>iJ 



Try this Treatment 
regularly 

At ni^ht, cteanac tlie ikin with Pond'i 
Cold Cream, Fat the cream in gentlr; 
wipe It off, and repeat until no mute 
■oil appear*. In the morning repeat 
tiiil cleanning prpcese, Follow thii 
treatmenr regularly, and you'll iron 
notice Tour fredi Truthful irnoothneM 
and glow ratorcd ta you again! 



InTi C'«V Crttm tittmm 
,■ '"ii Ti ilim frulh. 




POND'S 



TRIAL OFFER: «»tl awtyaaa iW.t »i.t 

ti'-ii Id. I'.Tmr' in I mint mrrfeor ta (nit 
I" |mi V „■ e . rrt . I i-r Ittt lubri at FduiI'i 

tan> CrrtiTK. um ■ , ■ ' . i rrwfi 

fire F>*vo>e. Chara atiajt wihtrdi Hrunrtr* 
ttaeitiy CTJ, L^;!»1 Oram fj, flnaa frejm 
.N.ttr.l) O. Na.unll, (M,tt N.iu,,|) □, 
»™ B'uncru O, Datk I.timta tfvmia.) O. 

KIND'S, Dret jqj, , Boa IVlt'jVQ I 1 tX, 
Hiniiwiia: 
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Talisman Ring 



I, 



C I S A BI N E 

TheWnderCktk 



.1' wan all a mlsUike, 
ma'am' No one dont want to 
touch you!" naid Mr. Poabody. "I 
u.m sure we never meant no hannP 
It wab tilt? poor light, and ua not 
knowing you,"' 

"All « mut-ier of dooiy." wild Mr. 
Stubhs. still holding his hu-ndlttr- 
uhicT U> hli? nope. 

"You hold your Lougun!" ;.i!J Sir 
Hugh. 'Sally, what happened, 1 " 

''I •enrefc know,*' replied hln 
Muter. I *L»nl. out: for a breath itf 
ulr, and belum I hod gone above 
n dO£km aUrp* I heard sornnin.' 
running behind me. trod, turning, 
m> Uii'j* twn mm aiunmr for me. 
and wnvlnyf tholr sticks. I tried to 
escape. Imt they cnilftht rnr. unl 
handled me so roughly that I was 
near tu swtwninp away on t Jin 
spot." 

"But whut *<rt |b*j chnahis you 
fur?" anted Sir Iniffh. "^hat'fl 
what beat* mo." 

"They Raid t was Ludovic JJ.ve«- 
ruun. mid Lliev arrested ute." aoid 

2kli.'-3 "ChAtlL 

Sir llueli repeaUid blankly: "Said 
you wyre Ludovlc Lnvenhani " BG 
looted ut (he Runner* nealn. "They 
ore modi" Mr said. 

"Drunk. nCVd Uko. air." put In the 
J.uidlord unkindly. "They've ipcr/it 
the brtuir part, of the aTLurnDLin in 
my taproom , dri n tins ttll you'd 
wonder they could walk almlght," 

A pi ■■■■■:.'■[ i nound 1'o.me from be* 
liUut Mr. Stubbc' hiindkerchief. 

"I tftici my r-ofrmn oatii it ain't 
true," he snttf. "We sufinicinned thp 
lady was thin Loudurvii! Laveuhiini 
— thai'* how it come ibotil 1 

Sir Tristnun looked hint over 
critically. 




K0T€X 

NOW REDUCED 



re 



BOX OF 
12 PADS 



MONEY BACK 

IF YOU'RE NOT 
SATISFIED! 



How fo fata tiWvdnfctjje 

. . . thiy i (if (nth or die 

6 of 12 ;» 1 1 J I'.ivl U 
ninny padi a* arcmsory h) 
cni*kr 4 f*ii" Int. Then if 
vfii * uot complrtnly 
Hcd mail thr onumcj portice, 
v( the pai'Iu^sr Id u*. 

It:i.*!'.i-Jf. yocir lalen HocV rf , 
■1*0 yvur ninw Jiid jdJren. 

IF HOT SATISFIED YOU1 
MONEY riUS FOSTAGB 
MILL IE REFUNDED 
IMMEDIATELY 

Australian CellufiaMall 
Products Pry. Ltd. 

334 Crown Surest. Sveeiy 



• DISCOVER WW KOTEX OFFERS YOU MOREI 

Hon is your opportunity to ptovr for yourself thr many 
advanugn of Kofn. Jf you're no< sarisfint, the tej< will 
ccur you flothutyl 

Vtt Kotrt. Learn of ill r«momy. See how It addi to 
ywtr peace of nimd as tve\i M ytnir comfort. Th* faperHi, 
rioitrnrd enda uiakr Kutu fit smotithly under the sheerest 
frocks. The p*X«it«l c^ualhtrr gives 2fi% to JO^fc greater 
protection— wilhonrt cstr* bulk. Both these features nrr 
cjetuti+f to Kotex, 

Ini|Ktriatit in'-.| -i.il' choose Kotct T the adrntific sanitar>' 
[/aJ — 2-1 million wrrr used hy hospitals alone lost year, 
A Hr«up of COO tt'omcti continuously trrt and enmpare it 
with other sanitary pad* — in ordrr lu make sure that Kotex 
Inn rvrr>- (Hr%nMv tdv-iril.^e Ni^vv vftu ate invited CO 
form your own opinion — at our risk. Read thr particular! 
of the offe*" — ond make your tert. 



ONLY KOTEX IS LIKE KOTEX — THE SCIENTIFIC SANITARY PAD 




Ctmiinnett from faf/t* 35 

"Thai teulcs It; Lhey must 60 
badly foxed," ho remarked. 

"Of course they Are," agreed 
Ttuintf. Thooght tny itater wua a 
□ian7 T MfMr huard nf anyUUug 
to equal ic Thoy're ao tn*n& thay 
' site stralglit. 
WutJ, Wrlttit ahaO know how nil 
prectoiia llunnerp conduct thcra- 

Svl-., once they Svrtt out of hla 
reach!" promised Sir nugh. 

"But. your ^ honor — but, lir — tt 
vereu't like that at Rill It Vive ths 
aulfdll w»- ttiDUHJit was Jjiodervic 
Lflv<:nhjuii, on Qcconnl of her being 
ouch tk [jreiLi ALmppLng wnneb, and 
when !: i..> here ciime so 1 . \ ■■■■«-.■ 
<hj| 1. 1 Mie hnrlE d«»r. like- as If rtne 
sms scared someuus mk^bt see her, 
u wan UAtuml w i=hmdtl be inliitook 
In her. Wlial would the lady so 
out wulku.ie for whpn It wim alnioa; 
dcirkr' 

3ir EiLtyli turned to look at Ills 
ulNtor. his Judlutal InsUnct* roused. 

"1 mijvt a&y ii pecmc dernmed uctcl 
to me." he eonoediid. "Wunt weJ« 
you doing. Sally?" 

"Oh," fluid Mias Tliftne, tlie vrry 
picture of .maidenly conjimloit. 
"Must I UjLI yaw, indeed? I v/^ut 
to inrft Sir TtlBtraml" 

"Eh?" eald Thane, uiken aback. 



.IBB THANE found 
that she had UiidernUed her oji- 
ponent Not a muscle quivered in 
StUelcd'n fHce. Be mid imrnr- 

"Thls i»ewft should have been 
brOfccn r^> y*iu at n more HUittblc 
tinir. Tbiuie. Buare your fisl*r*a 
bluahes, I Irrg qf you'" 

M14A Thane. Tar acce put out of 
<-PLtitl^riiiucc, tul/'rveried m a hurry: 

"We cannot discuss such matters 
now I IX), jwuy, send thoeo crea- 
ture* away! I tutUeve they meant 
me no hflrrn, but I vow anil rjtttlurc 
Uw very stent of Ui«tti Ejvi'fl me a 
spasm 1" 

Thhi request waa so much in ftc- 
c(JTtl£kni» with the Runners' owu 
wi-Jics thnt they boLh looked hope- 
fnily at Sir Hugh, and gave him to 
uhderstiirid that ii he cor«l to order 
ttietH b:iek to London they would 
be very glad to obey him. 

aouu.what to their surprise, ^l^^s 
Thane came to their support, any- 
uir magnarumausly that, for her 
part, she was ready to let the 
matter rest. 

Sir Hugh, otter wnmtiuj them that 
1( he ever caueh.L sight of their 

!;■!"■■ iipnui wlthUI the pnrt.rt.iw 0/ 

ttie fled Lion it would be the worw 
for tl^em, waved tnera uway. They 
ruuutred 1dm thry would go bat'k to 
l^mdnu by the night mall, mod with. 
rOhCsved npoiogleji to MIjis Thane 
bow«! i ;!!--iv- out <>( uie inn aa 
fast hji they oould. 

"WelL now that thuyvg taken 
theiu^plvea uff." mtd Nye, "Til go 
and let Mr. Ludovlc out t?r the 
eel] nr." 

§ir htjoh was not 
at thr moment ir.H n-.:--! tn. Ludo- 
»tc'a release. He was ri>u>rdirur 
Slueld in a pnzrfrid way, and aa 
soon tin the landlord bad loit the 
room, arenmpanled by Euftacle, 
said: 

"I aee what 
flirting agiUn." 

m & ^* 00 vut « ar ' H hn plated 
Mus Thane. "There's not a word 
nt truth !n 3tf I went out merely 
to trick the Km.i. g^. Trla- 
trom^ arrival wnu quite by cluinos " 

"But ycu luld rnF — 

"Tfjc truth Is that you have 
stumbled upon a weoret ronianre. 
Than*," said Sir Tria train with a 
oreal air of mndor. 

Thanr !fM>ked rroin Sir TrUtratn'a 
lmpFTrturbnble f^jnt^nianee to his 
BiEtor*B tnd.)tfrmnt dm and snve It 
up. "I suppoair It's an n. huai." tie 
remai'ked. "Are you comius; tnto 
the phrior? There'* a dt L v]hJih 
drnught h<re." 

"tTv^ently," replied Sir TrLptmm, 
detBlnlhg JAisa Ttiane by the aim pie 
expedient of stretchm* out hU hand 
and grasping her wrist 

ish£ BdtuulLlcd tit (his, and when 
her brothet hud gone baek to ihe 
pftrliir, "aid; 

"I .iuppo«e I drwerred that." 

"CprtJiltilr you did," agreed 9lr 
Tristram. rf-'lfaslnir her. "You would 
h ave b een -pell-served had I eenMy 
thrown mid water over you. Are 
you hi tiU hurt?" 

"Oh, rHV-rnetely a brulsr nr iweT 
Your Intervention wns uiont tunely," 

"And If I tuiri not haniMf H'ri "to 
huve Wen UUfter* 

Pleatc tarn to Paffe 43 



It is— you've bwsi 



e zHati 



'our- 




s No winiijispor binds wben you 
! Die Hindi. It put* lurk tbn «u(r- 
npii il-.ii diih-miliinii nfca 
uviiy. Fur lt> prerldiu lahrl* 
ram. wlk dry Ma inlo natarel 
roioolhnreK — not jmt i tnrfarf 
-!h 1.11.— : Handi Irc.litB op 
nml Hid toft. U« Hindi CC|U> 

krlr. Creamy — not watery — 
i--. -I >■ drop wofbl 
Priei! I/' mid I/S mijiikii 
Htllc.ulii i.ld. .v«rw 

HINDS 

diomtfSdhnond 

CREAM 




gaps*** 




VP 




Hr^DAUO 

i BRITISH 



STICKING fijim» 



f , PLASTER 
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A tpccial section rierotrd to the interest* of hotnr-iarert 
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i ITCHENS Play a NEW ROLE 



By . . . 
OUR HOME 
DECORATOR 



. . . They 
acquire meal alcoves 
and become liveable 
rooms again 

^POME of you, possibly, will 
Q3 remember the days when 
the kitchen was an all- 
important living-room — when 
the open hearth was the centre 
of human life. In summer you all 
helped to make the jam — in 
winter you sat round the lire, 
sewed, and told stories. 

Picturesque kitchens these — but, oh 
dear, so filled wilh drudgery. 






npHEN came a transition 
1 stage when the kitchen 
was relegated to the position 
of being the domestic work- 
shop onJy and tfce saving of 
work and time with more con- 
venient ea,uipmcn t was the 
main ideal. 

No* kitchens ire bcromlnn nil- 
important and liveable again. They 
are mere attractive, and thanks t« 
modern Mjulpmrnt are not only 
earner to wort in. but mot'l cum- 
:V.rlnb.e. 

Neic homes that are being buiH 
'jmiaUr Include well-planned kit* 
rhona. It il a matter of preference, 
of oourne, whether the kitchen is 
Planned solely for prcparlnir and 
::ooklne meals or whether a meat 
u-cove for br»*akf iv«=t.k and lunrhey 
if Inrludfnl- 

The pictured on Uilfl page will 
ihow you some new Ideas for meal 
.■lIcww. The top Uluittratlon 14 of 
an extremely mrxlpm kitchen whleh 
lurludea the wry latest iduftfl. 

NuUer liw way tile cupboards 
and eqiupment are bwltt round 
(he room, the top* providing ■ 
'VtentiW amnuril of wwkins spat*" 
Here f*m aro wived trouble in hftlm? 
ihlzun fmrn stove to nLuk or from 




ruble to stove and so on_ Evtn the 
stcve fits, neatly Into the general 

.•CllCUll 

As fox tin' attractive meal alcove 
— wouldn't anyone find It a dti- 
ilBhifN] plrice In which to eat? 

The tulor scheme 1e quite un- 
UKtial. It cumhiim two frrepna and 
ofl-whlte. The cupboards and 
walln are done in lr truce-green, the 
cupboard and ruble tops and floor 
in deep blue -flTeflD. Hut top cup- 
boards, the upholstery hi the meal 
alcove- and Uie window curtains in 
warm QB-ahUi*. 

The centre picture ofivm an ua- 
rellwit Idta for rernudelllne; a 
Jarre old-fashioned kitchen 

A neat cupboard and servery 
fitment divides I he meal space from 
the wortcijig end of the room. It 
not only .tuppU&i additional jdcr- 
acE npace, but actually Imprnve* 
the appearance of the room, piv- 
it n frlrtJtUy, homely touch. 

The old-fashioned alovo and sink 
have been replaced in liiis ease 
with modern flttfng* Almnrt »nr 
color scheme could be need In 
nuch a room— areon and primrose 
1b atUl popular, while fawn and 
pQWder-blue with touches uf scar- 
let Is very new 

In the lower picture the idea for 
the drop-leaf table rould be iJtiJi. r >ed 
In either an old kitchen or In a new 
one. When not in uec this table 
may be made to fold bark as a dour 
to the built-in drearer. — J,K. 



TOP LEFT, Art 
tiinuiive snd 
practical id e t 
j&r bringing a 
: j r r ■ f , * id* 
jajhiontd his- 
(ben *p It* ddie 
kf installing 
modem fiitingt 
etnd using ibttn 

to .:::■■■>! the 

med tnd cf tb* 
r&orrt from tbr 
Working fW. 

A CHARMMG 
trrtnge mmt 

ttitahtt '■ < - 
trtfrrt *» cU 
kitthcti vr 4 
fiftv one — d 
Jroi'ifaf t 
which may he 
made to fold 
tatk fa form 
iht door of tht 
bftdt (*t JttJier. 



EXTt&Mf.LV mofar# kUffyn t* wfachaH fin* 
tbt room. tnJt»g it: a dttiefrtf/il metd j/r^; t i 



2GB 

presents 

II 



Strange As If Sp 



Pirrto Pete of Arirftnn 

^^^BfeSr^ 




2GB 

The Favourite Station" 
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Th*> AVSTK \I.1\N WOMEN'S VF.KK1.Y 
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Blackheads, Pimples 
Freckles defeated 




*Mf hkm NrarLr l>r«ve M« also" 



• A ffnfilul rn I hi Munirl It" V.il.il Dli 
sum* to tli' rnnum nt wuatd who mff'r 

Irnni LicttLrmilt. plniplrn. Of tree*!*! 
m Or atfa.ni at "1JE CJlAltHJT" apeeiaJ 
piirpd** tniM ilirwr tinHtalitly dluftuw*- 
Okcuu tan tw banUratd and ckatm iie- 
IfrrrlT akin trans framed Into radiant 

• ■'..[: CnAIUO" ■ r-u..i %■•'.< %»Mlf w 
nut niui-ij. dtlrtua deep into the pare* at 
\tw. ittn. el*»r<iln* It uf Unpu rC-tet. BciLn 
k "LX CHARM*" uvm tw-ntrtL «Tid m 
n<m quickly It t-citnm« pjur itlr. lq ateaj, 
■mnotJi ttMDty. 'Ill* tlMt ft tijill.ru n 
: r " i i lis w.'iu, 

• ■ :-■ ■ i'! Cronm. rim pic CTnm. and 

I' iL- C :.-or.. v. ': TflfttlrH .' in 
■dlLftiQftaJB At iHJUltf lUrJra. ClieflvUr*, atld 

lUftDtr Aftlniu. if rim TMt4n m tba 

u.Kirrr c«bd }/| lor proparatlana, aad 
niii Id, tar i» alt** t* 

IX CttAKMX LABnOATUaiKO, 

IWti Me. txm,u u r.o. h «rau*r- 



This Week's List of Pr ize- 
Winning RECIPES 



Win Cash Awards for Readers 
in Best Recipe Competition 

You will find sonic most interesting recipes in this 
week's selection of prize-winners. 

A new mauonnaine hendu ihe lint, while unit trill tttrelu 
irmtl lu Iru Ihe reeipt* tor fried biicuilx, a nut roost and a 
deticioun marshnmllmr tandwieh. 

YOUTt favorite recipe may 
be worth cash to you, 
too. Send it along to us. 

Prizes awarded each week 
are £1 for first prise, with 2/6 
consolation prize for every 
other recipe published. 



J rili1i.il " i ' - 

If What Is Your 

Favorite? 

] \ J li v housewife b*a aorne 
recipe that Is her special 
favorile. What U yours? 
tVrtuLpa || h i rake thai roa 
serve for afternoon Ira which 

ail >our friends pronoun re 

delirious and Invariably *«k 
far recipe. Or it ml lit 
be a -.hup'- dlUi Mat UN 
faralh constant!? clamnr Tnr 
brrniitc Iher r-niuibSer you 
makr It better than nay oat 
else. Whale*** 11 is, fiend It 
airing to h, and ft may win 
for >■>>■ El- flmt prize, or U/Q it 
published. 



T>Ufia& *r« 4ua t r all* "1 Brat Imjarl"T-*nU 
XI tn many faraua Itftbj dn« not appmnj 

to trw dtMpjinkn'tmnt ol hnirmnil ani wlfn. 
A V.niU in : rili. ni»:n.- cni:liiiii-i ritlii»:/io Lit- 
tiiTr.fttioo infl ftdvlM. Cflpfcb Pm If M, 
»mi t«r [i."Uio in TCnmrL "A." MtE 
ClJffdffl. ill mUmtwth Strcr^l. Mellwoma. 
Kuutlll^uid H jrdtrt-*** 



.V11ITK MAYONNAISE 
One tcaMpoon ffrlalfnr. 8 
Lable<pr>otis lenvon jui- j*. 4 cup 
boiliar, water, Z Ubleapixioi 
ould ur»ler. I UlikKpmm Iclnc 
tmffnr. 1 teajipoon talt, t tea- 
fpnnn miutard, a dmh of 
pnprlkii. 1 oopTSJ olln nlL 1 
irnnpooa llDtEar. pepper. 
Souk gelatine in cold water and 
duwolv* it lu boltlne water. Set 
the bowl In crat'lced ice and when 
It begins to Lhtaken beat with a 
rotary egg- boater, adding sugar, 
salt, mustard, then pepper to 
taste, and n dash of paprtka. 

Conttnur to 1>?ul. and odd 
Kradually the oil and lemon Juice 
and vlneffar comhined. 

When tlm nuxiurr Is lsrjpt In the 
refrtjrerntor it will Jelty, hut re- 
tunia to lu» proper eomiiHtPnpy when 
removed aad beaten lUjhtly. 

First Pi-be lit 11 tr> Mm. Z- Jm- 
nlafk. Floe m.. Ipfvwii'h N'nrth, 
I ttht 



KBKNC1I fKIEII HISCUITS 
Two t;tbleftpnoaic butter, i 
cup cold water, 1 imill rup 
plain flnur. 3 

Put nutter and water tn a cmuee- 
PEtn ttnd bring to the boil, rtlrring 
all tlie? titne TaJct? off ntovr. and 
duiclclj stir tn the floor. The mul- 
ture should comu away clean from 
tho tmuccpan. If necennry. u.ie 
a llitlr more flour, but rapid stb> 
rlrm le Unport&nt. Add beatnn cg^. 




stir well, and drop mixture In des- 
sertspootitulB uiio boiling Tat or 
oil. Fry to a fjDlden brown, drain 
an papar. and sprinkle with OMtor 
aug-ar. Serve with oreajn or honey. 

Cnfiaoladan Prlrc of 3/6 to Mr*. 
E. Becke. ZG4 Park it. I . Paddinr- 
ton, -S'.S.W. 




I »lll 



in iAyJL WorCctl 




FRESHLY CAUGHT, 

COOKED AND CANNED 

If you enjoy good food you will enjoy Briiiih 
(North Sea) Herring-. The»e deliciou* fuh 
are the fineM in the world for flavour and 
food value. Brought in daily from die 
North Sea, f3ririih Herring* sire canned 
in prime condition. They are rich. 
In alt the food dementi that give 
health 9-nd energy and they ara 
appctlilng and Tasty. Ask for them 
at your grocer '■ or staTea — they 
Arc big value for money. 

BRITISH 

(NORTH SEA) 

HERRINGS 

uiimiMitvr Jfimo or ma nuiTUH naaaiwa ihpvitii aoaac 



SAGO DATE PUDDING 
One cup each of lireadrnunb*. 
in ilk. tiatej. and incar. i tahlr- 
apoons «B«n snaked for aatnr 
I M i ii 1 1 Id milk I. H ten n ptm n» 
butter, * teoapwMi carboiiale nt 
■oda, Hiua eaaencc of lemon, 
and plar-h of iatL 
RoTten the butter, mbi with the 
ijimnr, adrt the other UigrrdJeJiui. 
nceam ; L hours. 

This recipe can be used hot or 
fold, with sauce or bamma cus- 
tard. 

ConarAatlon Prlie of 1/6 to Mn 
T. Mulligan, fWlrles, Euuoura Rd.. 
Canon Indra, N.S-VV. 

NUT ROAftT 
ItAlf-pound nut« i any kind), 
)lb. breadcramba, 2 nruiji 
upturn's. I d<vwrt*>pnnn rihoppt*d 
paraley, 1 eve,, milk, salt, pep- 
per, drtppinc. 

Blanch the nuts, put tbem 
through o mincer, add th? brttad- 
cniDlbo, peel and prate the onions 
and odd with the chopped parsley; 
seiison well. Scat up Uti en, with 
a Utile milk, and atlr Into dry in- 
jrredientB. M» well, addlnjt 
onougit milk to bind. Shape a* 
much like a duck oa possible, put 
into a wtll-Kreas?d tin, pour over 
■ .-til- minted drlpplnc, and bake tn 
] a fairlr hot oven for 4 hour, boot- 
ing often. t3erve with tomato 
s&uoc. 

Coruwtatlon Prize nf 2/6 La Mil* 
D. KintweU. 118 Bjrle 4t.. Otvloiir. 
Vic, 

PARADISE Pt'DDlNG 
Quortrr pnunil blanrhed al- 
mondi, 1 dot mar* h mall nw*. 1 
tin /i n i-nndied oherrlea. I ducen 
maearaant tent the«e lini'i. 1 
narkrt of lemon Jrlly rn^lalN. 
Add a pint of hoi water to jally 
crvKUla. When eool, set dUth In 
cold *nr leel water, and whip to 
coniiHtency of whipped creajn. Then 
fold In nno cup of whipped cream, 
the cut fruit, and orie- Quarter cup 
stiaiir. Turn into a deep square 
dish aud put In a cold place to set. 
Serve tn nllcea. Thla dl&b Mrvea 
tweh 

Cimnnlation Prize nf 2/9 to MJaa 
Mrtlly Harrow, Tiqn. Tas. 



M.UESHMrMJ.HU CREAM 
.SANDWICH 

Four ran, I cup vafiar. 1 
rounded cup Hour. 1 teajtpeon 
bokhxc powder, pinch nit. 1 
iL-iLSpovn butler. 4 i*bl«poona 
bollini water. 

Beat ■■-*!-'' and supar for IS 
minutes Add flour, baking powder, 
and salt (alftcd three tunes). Stir 
in lightly, then pour in the boiUnn 
water m which has i>«n melted the 
truttee. aCla In '.lghtty. but do not 
beat. Bake In a hot oven for 15 
tnlnutics When cold. Join toiretheT 
and lee the top. 

For Jclna; 1 tablespoon powdered 
gelatine. 1 cup kuwiU, white of I 
eije 

Put gelatine into a lartfe basin 
and cover with cold water. Put 
augar with 1 cup water intn small 
'.aucepan and boll far 10 minutes. 

While tliu: is holluig. beat the 
egg-white In another basin. 

When thv syrup la reftdy, ndd It 
slowly to the iiclallue, ittrrlng aU 
the tune. Add the beaten effff-wlUle 
In the sfltnr manner Tlien beat the 
whule mil tare untU It begins to 
get stiff, and xpread it between and 
on top of the aandwlch. If poaalbte, 
let thn teed sandwich stand over- 
niur.L bnfiiri- cutting. 

ronaolation Prbie of *3/6> to Mis* 
A. Ijuutind, M'jllc Island?, Proacr- 
pi nr. Qld. 

Bf JkCRBER R > TRBFLE 
Two povnda bl^rkbrrrir*. 
€i». suaar, 1-3 pint cream. 4 
pknL euntard. 3 iponge cakea 
iflnc^r variety), lea. almond*. 
Stew the blackberries with the 
mutar and 4 tablespoons water in 
a jar until tender, then rub throuRh 
a fine sieve. Divide each lponge 
cake into 3 or 4 Alicea. place them 
in n deep dish, cover with black- 
berry pulp, pour over the warm cus- 
tard, and allow the preparation to 
become perfectly cold. When ready 
to serve, whip the rrcora ntiffly. 
spread It Ibjntly over the enttrr 
surface, sprinkle with almonds 
previously blanched, Mhredded. and 
baked golden brown. 

Consolation Prlic of 2/8 to Mrs. 
D. Cox, Births Terrace* nitwit*, 
3A_ 



It'.'.fr WKttr. Mia IM tnn.lT far » 
mtMUUM. thwtl add tir^vnt trim »nJ 
Niifnr. Bllr nil niRvt bm d(u4ilnj, tb rn 
licil] nl) miplhrr IUJ l*m tmip. niosUr -wino 
imiw! Bfl » told BUf trvoo-aUr 

n. w««fl, n Muicr.fw nt,. 



'up. »«>.-. 



This Week 

| SOME NEW JANS 

Summer time is jam t imp, so you should Gnd this week's 
special cookery subject— jam-making — a most useful one. 

The new and inUrentinp recipes hare bvett sent in by our 
readers* for which they have been awarded a prize of 2/6 each. 

17 AC-II week, In tttffl section, a 
special subject U choaen from 
recipes aent in by readers, and all 
recipes publlahed are awarded - C 
each. 

Send in yuur reclpofi. Subjects 
to be dealt with In the nrat few 
weeks are Breakfast Dlahc* and 
Small Cakes. 

eucw oimrao 

Ta fvvTj Uh. »lum« aU&v 3 unntM, fclh 
:<3»r my-Br. una Tlo. UMiflra rBtitni WEpir. 
fetirrji, *ni cut dIiith* ,::ln r " ' " '■ 1 
h\\\>m nilMn* Wlp* oraniN ud eu\ 
Into (hie iHtm ctlh^Ipw, »p<J trmn** 
LUU*. Pat fruit mat jufur lntn ft prr*fr*rn|[ 
MA, hrtnc id Ltt« boll, and ■Icnmrr until 
it rracbiM lftf) ooo»Ulwi*T of amrmftlidr. 

nil |nt> vita Llm m.Utur« tnS whin 
■ ■ :l situ jiit -j Ttiti Jare Till tt-rp tui % 

tn i- mat *. luUaM*. tt iiiib-.br as., 

CaaatiMWtJL IffcL 

Wf* 1M> iTrrn |r«pn a,ud put iham \a 
a pan *1th Juat tnuuita walrr to OoY«. 
B\rv uhUJ ihrr art r*iUj br^lfu. t&rti 
liniji ttitomb a «lina. Vrxl and rtmp Jib. 
couxteiv njJ[>le*. anil idd La grape pulp, 
ark tr Oavn 3 tprta ormntaa and l 
Uicusu. ihrri i-ktd V« fl'nt ram. \M \\ 
aiand firnrtiifilii. Lfarn ti?U bp tltrvLy tor 
4 hinrrt. Laura oTirrnliht and b*Q up 
yulfiktT with KD). in*f aufKj until U Kta 
■him t*at«d. 

T.'fl ta Mm. J. rtlUrrilna. W"l*ra Cmrcal, 

* n ■.■)■■ 1 1 - sat, qia. 

STaawunamT and GoosEiaraaT SAM 

AlltfV aajBAl ItUaSttltM Lif IU*»*>OTTk» 

anil u ^iirtiff rvm, *a£ to i:«i c puund al 
fruit 111' of mB»f, Top and UU atntar- 
b«rvlM aut »ut inant lu balraa. 
fui Ui*m In m arnaerrtrtii rjna arUh ■ 



raiTfm jam 

One p»Dbii pours, 

I v.;,.,.,. ■! , u. muan i 

Cnver prutru *:tp walxr and •t»ort 
nTtrnlR-tu. tirxi h.t usnnur far &aJf an 
hone [Jrani and nurtnw it<an4a. C3ioii 
fruil tiurir »nd mU a«atn with JuL-a 
Aod Jalo» and rraial nnd ur Irnion Add 
*u a ar and ininz u twlllnji pcKar itlrrln* 
rnniUiilly, fhtU Oir S B»teuc«i Rnrouv* 
rtnni 1*\ aliljau and pfitir qiJltlli into hat 
jara. Srui. 

. ^ "^"f'i: ■ K*U«» It. Wa»- 

iahrm. V.S.W. 

uaian irai(t)T *•-!> 1'iMiinr mm 

»im |fi>and drfra] aaaloaaa, 1 lariv 
■in fiml.M.n plaaaprtE*. nn. njrar. I 
nnart v*(*r. 

ffrar buLUuc wntar nv*t apricot* ana 
waah amU. Turn Into mlarirtrtr >»d rln.a 
vll viib enld aratar. Viand all 
in <re# quart wnlst. Hi Lh* niftfnin* 
(ura tnio ptHtfnmi pan tofrtbor with 
tiLoaapphi pud auaar and txill qtUckli 
lor m» bnnr. nr tLuW touaar. iratU lalUaa 

1. I« E- WllUMU. LI »„, 

i ; • ' wn-iJ, N-S.rT. 

cara r.t>OKTar.amT jam 

Tata uui. trull, pie* rrrrtr r»r*htUj, 
tiliwaril a±iT trail and nut smo pati 

wUli aauuttU wtin Im unran aithlo an Im-ri 
«r frvit Ht1r fro ■lliw TU* UU itvArT. 
U>afl m— guff. anS to rrvrr cup <of trull 
add 1 ■m ir.iu/.r lt«cnm ta tian bad ■■■ ■ 
QUlMj UU It *r. ;*h dc ftOdijl 
IS I — ir» nun! vhllR UiiL 

9.r* la ail.. 4ldrr>an. < .«.-. i« r bn t » U<1 

IU,m*»t-*. \lt. 
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Tho AliSTlUI.I-W WOMEV-* WFKKI.Y 



HamrrrmkT Strlinn—I'aor Thrtf 



J0LACKBERRIES / 



MSCIOUS 



wild fruit from of By RlTH FlJRST 



country highways and byways . . . ready to L ™» tJS&EZ 
fte turned into delectable sweets. ^- — 

It's blackberry season once again — a short one 
indeed — but a thrillingly prolific one. Ijite cummer 
finds country roads and bush tracks thronged with 
pickers, for the blackberry hedges are thick with fruit, 
and the ways nf using this delightful berry are many. 




Jams and jellies, pud- 
" dings and tart;;, sweet 
courses and drinks, blackber- 
ries are unrivalled. Here are 
some new and varied recipes 
(or using these succulent ber- 
ries. 

BLA( KBE8RY JKL1.T 
Blackberries. iur»r, water. 

Pot blackberries Into preserving 
pan suit barply com with cold 
inter. Bring to the boil and sim- 
mer slowly (or an hour, bruisim; u>r 
blackberries occasionally with a 
aooden spoon to extinct tho Juice 
Jttratn through a Jritv cloth and 
allow the Juice to drip all night. 
Measure mil allow sib. aucar to 
each pint of Juice. Boll U» Juice 
alone for f hour. Then add the 
pugar and continue ths boiling until 
the Jelly will act. Pour Into Jars 
and *e«u lightly. Store In a cool 
place. 

IlLACKBIUUty JAM 
Take equal quanUtiej of berries 
and sour apple*, peeling, corine. 
and slicing the latlcr Add Just 
mouth water to prevent burning. 
Boll about 30 minutes. And lib. 
sugar to each pound of fruit. Bed] 



>fv< 



rapid: till U seta what 
tested do cold plate. 
Bottle and cover la the 
usual way. 

RjLACKBFRRT MOIU) 
hlackberrjt-x. »ppt--» . 
nifif.tr. lntlrr Kt'UL ir.f . 
whipped rr»&. 

ELew blackberries with 
apple*, sugar. And water 

till quite soft. 








Etl V hlil-.r-K V 
SAGO * 
Black berries, 
ulth Fxira 
water. R table- 
numm* aaiu. hilc r 
: Irmun. -us-ir lit 
jBreceaaary , , car- 
mine. 
Strain black- 

bEITitfl, h it isu 

l wo cupi of 
licfiild, Brum to 
the boll In a 
saucepan. Add 
the laito and rank 
till clear, rvtlrrtpfl 
all the time. Re- 
move from the 
fire. Add Jc.nnn ! 
Juice susar, and 
canolne. if netes- 
sai v then th*i I 
biaefcberr lea, / 
Pour into wetted I 
muuld Turn out I 
when we Sent ' 
with custard 



BlaA(.KJlKKBY 
RATTER 
fWaWG 
Black •-II"'- 
apolt**. i u c i r . 
water. I drsaert- 
ftlMHin butter, 3 
llblMPflVII 

■osar, 1 e». S 

Then press ihroueh a coarse . •^kspotuu mil*. 4 tahlKpcMiu wir- 

strainer, measure, and to earh cup ; ratting- Aour. 
of pum? add (me deaacrt/i poon of 

toaksd Ki-latUie, Beat o*xr the fire 1 etew the blockberrlea and apples 
tll> iFelatlni? Ln diHohcd, mixina; in ™ augar and water ILU toft 
we9. Paur into wrtted bttrdrr ^ ur tnto ■ pi*dl*h Mak« the 
mould When act. turn out, ftll halter mlTturt by creamlna 



vim a little fugar Bake m mod- 
er»t*- oven 20 to 25 mlntues. Berre 
hat gt oold with cream or cictard. 

BLA* EBEKKY SNOW 
Rla^abefTle*. f'pmt milk, 3 

fi«s. I ulilrtpAaj. hunar, butter. 

rattEQa. aaaar far merfairue. 

3t«w the black terries till soft 
In very Utile liquid. Put into a 
weU-buUered piedah. Beat ttit? 
yolki of rtfs* wltli the suff&r. Add 
the milk. Pour orw thn hlftf:jc- 
berrlea Bake in a alow oven till 
thr cuntard Is ia Beat the whites 
to stiff froth Add the tutfar and 
Cfisrtirr and heap ruughly over tlir 
custard Return to the cool own 
till rnwlneuc ta a pate ntriiw cotor, 
Scttt hat or cold 



ir mdkfs MtiichMS gating 

tithtr rjw or tooktd. 

BLArRBERRY H4*MMEHT 
fl UcktM-rrien. apples, ant at. 
waier, whilr* of S ecra. knifln- 

JrjJcr, . .i- t : ir ur- 

Cook the blackbcrrlra with 
apples, sugar, and water. Preaa 
thxotttfli a ccarw r-iramnr add 
Mjueexe ImLon- Juice and camiine. if 
necraoary. Beat the whites at ec.es 
fltilTb/. add 1 Uble^poon augar. then 
the cold berry puree. Heap in A 
ilttsii dish and serve eery raid With 
cream or eusurtL 

BtaACKBEKRY WIVE. Ql'ICKLT 
UAUE 

Ft) Hal auanlitlrw of blackber- 
ries and rinilrnx vaLer. 
Soak for (layn, akim. add lib. 
sugar la each quart oT juice. Dii- 

uolvr suxar, and b-jttie. tz*-*^ an 
weeks, then cork down 



BLACKBERRY TARTLETS mjJc with fLUj p*re,j 
mad itfttrJ hl&kbtrtitt sr-e fs+orna mil eierjerte. 




JAMS 

J,-tre--;--,» 

Cms PtaM 
Mt,«Ud« 

Rt»pb*tTj; 

Sltdt Catnaiw 

FRUITS 



TOMATO SOUP 




tat m*f* " " " "™ 

aaiimn-n * U» " -,t 




oentre with wlispped cream_ 

BLArKBCKHT SOUFFU 
Blaekbcrrlea- »tirar. vater, J 

eft*, half-pint cream. In. 

crlaUne, 

Stew the black brrnea In the 
sugar and water. Allow to coot, 
strain. Have one np of Juice, and 
wai UtC gelatine In It for half- 
hemr. Beat the yuik* of cgvs well. 
Add the Juice and Kir over Boiling 
xntrr for a. few mlnuten to cook Lhf 
yotkR Rub the blacknerriH through 
a strainer lo extract ail seeds. 
SiighUj whip the 
cream Add the 
berry puree and 
Jnire. and when 
beetnntnc to set 
add the wet!-Thliixd wfaltra. Four 
in dish, and plarr do tec to «< 
Berre decorated with cream. 



BUt KBE.REV OATEAC 
BUrkberrira, appln. sugar, 
water, round oakr. whipped 



butter and sugar , Add egg. mlJk. 
lastl? Bour Fbttr this mixture 
over the blackberries, which must 
be- hot. Place in hot trvcit Isnmr- 
diaterr. Bake about 16 minuter, 
Serve at once. 



BI.VKRERRV TABTUTTS 
riaky P1UEIT. lUvwrd «UKk- 

bcsrlcx. 

Make the pxvtry. Blamp into 

round* with cutler. Line deep 

paltr Una wiui the rouftus. pride! 

the centre to prevent riaing. Buke i 




In quick oven. 



P.IH. ,L'I> >, b." .. 



Make a sponge or butter mix- 
ture cake m a rvund tin. When 
cold, hollow out the centre. Blew 
the blackberries with the apples, 
sugar, and very Utile water till 
soft and thick. Allow lo become 
quite cold. Then Dour the mix- 
ture into the centre of the coke 
Uremic Die lop with whipped 
cream Uial baa been flavored with 
vanilla, Serve a* soon si pot- 
albic. 



Slew the hlack- 
temes with thai 
required quanuty 
of sugar, and very 1 
_ Utile wuler HI rain ' 
them, and to every 
ens of juice add tea/tpoon blended' 
arrowroot- Stir over the Ore till it' 
twill and becomes clear. Fill llw 
putry eases vuh iiiacUsenlea. then 
pour over a ipoanJu) of Uw truck- 1 
etied juice, spreading it evenly. Serve 
when cold, anil set. 

JILACKH F.RRT PIZ 
niaekbrrrLm, surar. ahort- I 



Suga 



for Diabetics 



Highly r**4tr,irtt6n.hJ JaSsa. CanntJ 
Fin It * Sad Tumatsf Sanp that li 
bcori^Vr jcy to many; they ««uae 
<B a welcome cltaofea to Disibettj.i 




Food Veiuei 
mppttmt on tfahefa 



Wash the berrm. fill a pledJafa 
wlUi them, piling high In the 
centre. arrrtnkJe thickly witi 
sugar, make the ahortcrtut. Roll 
out • mile larger than pledmn. 
cut a strip off all round Place 
the atrip no wetted edge of pludiih 
Brush strip with water. Lay largv 
ptrcv of putry carefully en. Trim 
edges, d Ian with water. Sp.-inkle 



^ ^* OVER tOO PURE FOODS 
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DflVST BY FAST LUXURIOUS LINED... 





NEUI 



ZEALAND 



Came (o New Zealand thi. 
5tjTnm*i and tpond your 
holiday omongi^ ihfl fnoit 
'«(':-F»'.iinr) of fch-o wOi.d'i 
vc;>mc wonden, in a Ionic 
qtmoapbrj.e which will rs- 
turn you to your tatti a 
new bfitng, with now vigor, 
vitality and drrvo. Hofpt*u| 
lefvica front capabl* 
officer* of th* Government 
unaothet away every petty 
trrrtation of travel, and 
oClawt you to forgot your- 
wlf \n tiis en|aymerrt of 
N«w Z«i?|ond't thatnand- 
faced cWrn. 

Foscinatiftg Maori guide* 
will thow you the amazing 
wonden of Ftotorua — gutty- 
ing •.■ learning blow- 



hofei and plopping miid-pook. 
You may .land in tropical vege- 
tation beside a mighty glaciofg 
grinding its way ta tho in, 
Seated on the share of a bush- 
Fringed placid lako your «y« 
carriet you to the soaks of 
majestic mow cjad maintain. 
You may fish . . . ihoot . . . 
play golf . . . you may hike, 
motor or travel by moit com- 
for+oblo and ipeeay train* and 
everywhora you go yauTI find 
new marvel, to wonder at in thil 
land of a thousand contracts. 



Fur furtMff Pivrroifrtrtr 



Writ.. CJ7 mr Thrnm; 



GOVERNMENT N^LirS T 



M MARhN PUGS 
ti> i - — i , -. t:c &,»,o.j 

T.I. | ■in 



1U COLLINS 57 MEU. 
Tar. C«»L l.i 
KlrW HOUSE, OUESH JH£» 
BR tSBA HE 



HOLIDAYS 

TO SUIT Y OUT II POCKET 



ORANGE 


('An ft ■ DATS' 
ACCOMMODATION 


£5 


5 





SHOAL BAY 


,.t l>*va- JIHI 


£5 


19 


6 


DAY DREAM 


DAHftlim RECT 


£20 


10 





BURRAGORANG 


7 HATS * CAR 


£3 


15 





TASMANIA 


III eji)rt| 


£15 


10 





CANBERRA 


1*1.173 FOtlfl WT3H- 
DEQJTJL tJAYA 


£6 


17 


6 


LORNE 


IVJTH FJKA TRtP A 
CAJ1 tu |er,> 14 HATS 


£16 








LORD HOWE 


WBAL WTJfTYSi 

iraUimy ii a Ate 


£12 


19 





LORD HOWE 


S JIATB OW IHLE 
II lit lOi 


£9 


17 





GULF CRUISE 


'71 QAT3I 


£19 


10 





NEW NORFOLK 


1jTA0., JJ CAYBi 


£13 


10 





ADELAIDE 


<Df Du aj.lf. Car 
11 tlATili 


£19 


15 


6 


CAIRNS 


CI; Sra itn] ni'iuru 


£14 









MELBOURNE 



"-^^ £11 10 



Whan »|t|ilrJr>| p's-at* .t»t* nUinl* Hint ■■■d 

:l ■■(_ I ■ . ..||.. 

Frrr MM*|» .*,*-,, r* 



WOMEN'S WEEKLY TRAVEL BUREAU 

ST. JAMES BLOG., ELIZABETH ST 
SYDNEY. PHONE MA-M96. 




t BESS 



,l|/'f.H <JF 77£E FIJIASURE in paiitssh, s , g ard,n „{ ypKf /J 
jf» toff; *r£V.r gather flowers all the yr& round. You cart be sure 
o/ a reguUr supply of btoomi if yo* waieh for pltnting simej ami j(Hf 
je-eJj Jo schedule, -o wka rnirerwj fiinf 

Brighten Shady Corners with 

(INERARIAS 
PRIMULAS 

Plant them now, and they will bring a 
blaze of color to the garden during: the spring 
and early summer months. 

— SAYS THE OLD GARDENER 

F.viry gardrn-iover should find a place for a bed vf 
rtloriniisly-rolored c'mi.Turia.1 combined with dainty primulas, 
far they are easy lo cultivate and rapid in growth. 




flirtUm Flelitl. < erUlu Cure with 



D^Scholls 
lino-pads 



thi com m siilJuui, jUd l*r epinyliii*]r 
rtd of u Iti * ft* day*. Dr. Sc'faoU'j zirto- 

srruuii and innwni. wriLLr thff inrtJicn*J 
duk lonfrtu sod ipw^i itir vnnt, Or. 
BchflU'K aino-padi an mndQ in «t»o!aI itwt 
»iuj naa[ifci Inr Jikrd tiuiui, •on nmw 
tMlwrra-CMt. ch-IIdojki tknJ dueilodl 0*1 




It Arhull'B In I !«■* Dr. ««b*H'p Ana 

tllra tniUinl f^UiJ rta — axhliit 
ad cnrrffctJi til* 

hum 61 Uia cnninn: *«aa 

nrria an vrvn, >■■>:■ aokiea. p m I a Id 

.aid PIHIHH. i w a ad EurU art 

sasna ^ 2-U «^ ^ 

utilkajr, ■ [.-j r >. kmJI V r*U«n 
puta, pari nna run- afeh4L Oat rril-r 
H-cr. Can tic vol a wiUi Dr. BeutjU'a 
tn ^rdluaTf Hiuia — Arcii ftupporLa. All 
HinalL iD(4lum, larjEC pdcra ami Jdaea. 
Dli «*la al Ctaanlal*. 1'hh-ciHHlUiT. Shoa 
jftar*B» " "7 aI Dr - SnbplTl taat l.emrarl 
pajaalaj 

W-ft-W. Wb"lr»aJ* nUlrfba-fanl 

FAIIXEIGfl ISTFTTntilM *. CO* 

| II. rtlV'EArjX S I ill .t. 1 . STDJYEY. 



The Newest Are the Best 

Silo (in;, ttulisldukl Cniv.n; upimDDt 

TtiarK tlirw Utm and Ofil iLrtluj uf 

Qlurraruu and rrimulu. 

Ciomxjft "C.LIlarDuiji □tAut." — Lgrgr*! 
Ssvpni. of iwrfrvL "rnn. rxcdUILn cotur- 
Inpf. lud «JV7l [a'tir^ ptt. Prlniuu 
Midjiculdni Tni Itus*"-. L^r^a liavdi. 
Mrmuu liifEPT ttiar- oi.vn In tyu«. colur 
iil'Ji nurt riiu-^lux. Grnw la vrml-itiA.lt. 
\r- pVt Klfaiil" Mftlftroldn "flupflrbn" — 
10 Trur Flww: hill LnraDdrr Ptni. 
17- pkL FrLmuti OPCQUlu* 'Ajipir bum. 
son. Umn tscutt. at l*Tuii«.plni 
lliiwtri. Tajllvldui] tjl&oma aa Uk m. 
noma, «ut.:i:v ji-nrt rnouita lar tlu. 
Lucinir— pluil. hArd? .hiu:ia!i fur ffajdTI. 

Rxtri "IwcUl. lr« UU. BPRCU1. onrai 
TJ1« ew lor py. FuaI rrta. 

ANtltlrUUiN M CO- l.T»_ 



TN Australia the cineraria is 
Jl treated as an annual, and 
the deep bines, rich purples 
and glowing reds which arc 
synonomuus with this flower 
arc hecuming more popular 
every year. Both flower and 
foliage are attractive, so are 
equally FlTcetive when massed 
In either beds or borders, 

They should be grown from 
seed, and contrary to all re- 
ports are not difficult to culti- 
vate. 

If ydu live In the crowded citlaj 
or auhurhn. tihern frnrdem apftce b 
limited, vou can surely End a corner 
wKpte a tiut, box or tub can be used 
to raise thaw attractive flowers to 
perfection. 

Now fa tlie ttme to new the seed. 

Select a poaiElon well protected 
from Uk> mlddn? sun. cut whirh 
recesrea plenty of morning sun. Re- 
member these few preelous Koilrj of 
the nu-irtung &un moan life to otir 
jllnnU, 

Thorough Watering 

fUHN the soil well, remove aD 
weeda. and dvc the plot a 
Uiorntiuh watenng Sprinkle the 
aeed over the purfaee. and cover 
with well-decayed manure rubbed 
fine or passed tliroiAUh a sdevo. 

In * [tw days the yuunff plnntn 
should mnke rhetr appenmnce. and 
then the soil must be kept moloL 

Wlien Itirgu enouith. prick out 
litlo dimt anaclrui them an Inch 
apart, each way. 

While they are flowing torn your 
attention lo tlieir permanent home 

, —the bnJ Into which they are soon 

I to be transplanted. Dig Uiorriuahly, 
rem it v inn all weds, and plan how 

' they should be be.jt planted to s lvc 
the must atHklnu illoplay. 

] for dull camera ant] lum-aliudy 



| sputa, cmerai-uiB and prlmulu ere 
unsurpassed. Pur of late yenis the 
primula, too, has readied the height 
of perfection. 

When weU entubllshed. bolh these 
plants require plenty of water. In 
Inet. you cannot give them too 
much, so ions a* it* d^iuiiiue is 
perfcrcl. 

No flower will bioom to perfec- 
tion unless the drainnee la good. 

Cinerarias and primulas win 
flourish under trees or shrubs and 
such well-protected spot*. In dbj- 
trintS where frosts are severe, they 
should In protected with natural 
shelters. 

Check Pests 

IN fliieh dlstrtcte. an idem position 
would be nrotuid the house rsc- 
triK the nurth-eant. for the fronts 
ulwayi coma from the south. 

Primulas make splendid borden, 
being particularly attractive, and 
■mil Ilnwer for many months. 

The lovely colors of tt» cineraria* 
and primulas are really beautiful 
for window-boxes or balcony.boxea. 

After transplanting cinerarias, 
careful attention must be given 
to prevent lnacct pests. Red spider 
and plant mite soon make their ap- 
I pcarance, but weekly sprayings with 
j ntcntine should keep these pests In 
check. 

The prtmuln is not suite sn suj- 
ci-|iUbie to Insect pests, and appli- 
cations of sulphate of ammonia each 
week win produce rapid and healthy 
growth, and so enable the plants to 
combat Insects. 

There Is an excellent variety from 
which to wleet your season's dbiplay. 
including Hybrid Drandilloni 'single 
or double) and Califumlaji Special 
an Unmcnse new Vanct7. 

Trie primulas;, ton, are always 
papular. There are the Pale Laven- 
der Superbs, Pink Beauty, Double 
While, Snow Quwn. Ecjipxr, auran- 
tea. Giant Rose, True Rose, and 
TJawklns IJybririi, 



Freckles 

Faded 
from face 

in few nights 



Mm and Wind Bring Oat 
tTfilT. Itusty-Brown SpoU. 



Rersr'H A chancr. Mino Prnckjr.tnof t* 

ir>*t tlsQiti rixiuiBivc'lEwklriai rrtutisi uwi 
is {TJitir tantlT anr.Qv antl rm^rratut. vllti 
tlir ji;ar«rtl*si tlint omifiu it. rnramn* ihm 
rrttTEamu LI tfnai imt toat yoe m farUiluc 
— (Thl)r II 1L lltr-j ftyt yftu a char eum^ 
plrxlnn. thfl eicp*tiM ta trinina;) I 

HJuiplj 1 un\. an niuicet uf Kiuthtii iJonKla- 
lU-flliUli Ir,nm any cbemlil. and a taw 
■Ham*' Appllra'lDU ni fti , ilW ini craim 

*ri][ iilvr yoia tti» |nr ni vauMtiv 
n. I ;:y-i.i.-.wn trimlil* la/Hr and auralf 
rutlt a any frrun tput fa**— unnrja.tr lite 
a * rani par* tit, akir.nuJi.T ccilaiupd tWn 
wfL fcrtAffli and piulEiIiU In irmtura, 
PU.nrtjr la ItUira Lbaa uca ouncn nimlM tor 
LUn WO,- 1 1 CftM. 

Ma aura Li .-t uu rnr 

-<u\f- Ktnireci. aa (Mi r j. run c**a 
LLarjcC tracl. '.' LIib vkij QnL Jaj- :in, 8 u » 

rfmuTt :,i; C u --- 



I 



Mm 

with 

i 1 : *■' 1 1 > 
COItrORKAL CAPSIXES 
A KtnaLitAniu vntea; 1 

riaf" rwluaro, Irrjm H itonp tit 

* -'-■'<> 1 ' rhU Is B ftr-itS' 

Uflrallj cmrrect It»a.iti«i.L 
rndtiTfiPil liy ■ru|;v,| dunnra 
S*n rllfU'ii nr rirrrLafog, Tim* 
wtrlta* trealmniit, t/lt aJs 
worfcK. It}/,; *t all (.hrnkhttA, yr 
iinm Tn, tram niikl r. Ul-iid. 

IH.r.H. II TA. llril,» t rAl-Mlart 
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*i I Delicate Pink and Rich Purple 

ETUNIAS... 



iNeedl 



ewor 



k 



Embroidered on linen mats, they lend 
their sweet old-world charm and grace 
to modem furnishings! 

You will And this petunia design specially trented for you 
delighirul lu work, for the ranjre of cplora in these (lower**— 
from mtowy whit* llirouirh tht* pfnk?» of every shading, tn 
delicate mauvps and purple* and u tich royal*!)] ue — is 
renlly ynci/in.:. 

THE three mate— one large 
and two small — suitable 
for dressing-tables or side- 
boards fire obtainable ready 
stamped for working from our 
Needlework Department* 

Newest oxea&lne-iaPkea rejatee m 
the very eharminp name of cheval 
table*, it del ig/ht fill i*nn tram the 
ilny* of the pajit 

But there bi ill tie of rbe past abou! 
the form anil build of tiieae neweat 
pieces of furniture-, end Home uf our 
fnvoritB old linens do not Qiiitr hull, 
them. 

So if yv\i ATE tMl' forturuLte p03- 

eea&or of uery up-to-date bedroom 
setting* you 'will Deed thttss new 

II you \uvi3 yuui Liid pSeera.ym. will 



Pi? tun i«0 nave been e 1 iosen to 
decorate theae gracefully -aha pod 
maU. as they Are doiJghtfu) needti- 
subject*, simple and open lu theti 
flower*, and Lot complicated In 
their foliate. 

Their OolOfH give a lovely Trtngr 
for w or kins, m Phadft* which will 
anil all kind* of color ds#n^U0OS 

Thtrr arr thrrr nuii*, dn* narrow 
ohlnii- uur tar the centrr. and two 
tqoiir* -ittlr -in.iiiv The i-rtilrr mr l- 
ore* 1 inches by 1? ineliei. Hie iho 
■man mat* are ft rnriir* - nua : e 

ttetl rtamped on lini'n in fine 
while, rich rresm. paste, tones or 
erven, yellow, pink., it blur, the 
centre ra*u 1/9. the maU cant 1/- 
rach, or 3/6 tar the set at three 
Procurable only from the office* of 
tlm paper, 

For the Little Maid 

Dainty Smocked Frock with 
Puff Sleeves 

ISN'T this Jllat 
the nr«tsi 
Utile 'rock for 
the small rrirl? 

Tou ran obtain 
the paper pattern 
Jar matins-' (Ml 
populsr style 
from our Needle- 
work Depart- 
ment. Ttii! price, 
Including the 
tratufcr lor 
ftmodcing, Is 1/1 
uIim Id. ncuusrj. 

The JrocS 15 
smocked at front 
and back, ta 
rminned with a 
touch o| em- 
brolflr-ry on the jrttkc In front, and 
h*a dainty pun sleeuea. slses arc 
1 la 4 rears. 



a 9 



Not 



ions; 



R.^hi- Till: S£9 of tifat won. 

Air/y S > 17 r'>,hi> <$tui 
tht ■ *utn (J itfua*t. 

rr^tf IrMtti fc* U-tnttflg With tbf 
(rrte/f) JtJfgir OH H • ::> H* 





lo rorm it» own lower edse, so thar. | traiiHpnj-eiit pnpej. i*nd thrn carbon 
whea It la all worked, you rhefety them cilf on to LUe nppJldur when It 
nip -i-*A? "urpliiA linMj as you would u In potir.no. If thin is nut tlnnn 
from the scallops. I they becrnuo cowreu with tbc up* 

Aiad 1 he l«f vehia and the lines on 1 P^ eJ VOTk. BJid *ttU cannot ae how 
the petals of the Covert tn rnj fine w work them, 
oufjinlng, umn« one itrand of , U the lluvcn »« applmued the 
..-trandi'd potton leavos maj Ue buttonholed tn the 

Ai Apphuae -Tht^ la a lo^ly open wfl S 3ut IT thr rp ii tune Lhey. 

fdj iwUlu in the flnweri too, wlil thfiw up very handsomtiv 
E1T.h a r sew the little paU-He* neutly °i mjpliriu!«i plccca. 

LimnplioU' them In your usual [rnund the edceo during the wurk- 
niajiner. Add the petal reus and naff; they arid so much to the tints., 
centre* literwardiv Keen a note of of your work and ure dt-iigutfuJ to 
these by trnclnn them on a piece of do 



THE PBTUMA MATS, tkmr^blt fwm out AW/werc Dvpvt- 
Mtprtf, art Jttiiabtt j'nr crtln dftnie^ tihUi tit fining -to tidtbturdi. 
*ud *ve iWr/> u v*icd tn dehcMt pirtikj &r tick purple -hit*/:. 




^Emmped on Ccaarinr. that excel- 
lent cotton u Istrh «o resem hies hm-n 
In aliadrs of ptnk, blue ?rnav, or 
xreen, tlu* renin- eatti t/Q, the 
rimatl miiU roat M. each, or 3/- for 
the lei of three 

Linen tB the loTeliest mnreria; in 
the world on wliich la dp hand cm- 
broidery: but if yoa live tn places 
where iaundry water Is a oorlotxa 
prnhlens. HM may (tori the cotton 
material bettor fliiir«d to your own 
purpo&e*. 

C T i»l or iv. —petoniMx runge In eotor 
from white thruueh all the pinks of 
, every known shade, to ma uvea and 
| purpjes. There Is one aioriatis vnfiety 
I which ib practically royal-blue in 
{ tint. 

Fink will be chosen try most 
I workers, especially & firm, brlflht 
■ pink— it laakB »o weu. Work \t on 
I cream, palp jrreen, or yellow. The 
leaves w a li^ht Ereen. 

TTie centrrs of thr flowers ore 
deeply act In tbrrlr tubes, and; ire not 
Ken. In some of the ftowen m the 
desbpa they are Just showing over 
the curve. Vst wnhe, cream, or very 
pwiu ijreen fnr dotting tn these tiny 
details, as yellow in not shown hi 
their natural uolnrlnjp. like moat 
flower centres. 



The Srallopa-— Thtfl 1* an Idea! 



FOE GREEN VKCiETADtRS: To 
rive green veRetaalea » brtaijtcr 
color add a flood pinch of unuwd 
tea leaves. Wrrer use soda for thle 
purpose, a* it destroy* the vitamins 
in vegetable*. 

STORING BlaANKKTB: A naTe 
way to ttnre blAnkeis Is to place 
pieces of yellow sciap iwdoe the folds 
then wrap In newipapMi. MotJw 
will not attack them if they are 
stored tn tuts way- 



GREASY SINK: Stubborn grease 
which will stick to the sink af-er 
wnatiirui up wjli Roon yield to rob* 
buiif with a newspaper dipped In 
paroJItn- " 

lit BKMOll STAINS; Tea and 

co flee flUms can bo removed from 
(raclle male rial* by tlabbimt Uu 
at#in with glycerine, then rrmnsiiw- 
wtth tepid water and preaslhr the 
rtvr.-ne ntlc 



V It I. VENT llltEAK AC. E S : ?!i tv 

' plafis Liunhlers ahuuli be placed tn 
I a pan of cold wateT with a doth on 
thr; bottom, l lie gh^es not touch- 
ing one annf.her. Brlmt them W»y 
slowly to the, lyjll, and allow to cool 
in thi* same wntri. and you won't 
have much trouble from crocking 
and breaklnff. 

BAKKD POTATOES: Allow pota- 
toes for baking to aoak to hot water 
for a quarter of an hour befon* cook- 
ing. Vou will And tJiii greatiy tm- 
piovpfl Lhe ilavor arid reduce* tht) 
eookiuit Umc by half. 



r.\tt\i>iiEn SfLVRtt: eiirer 
often set* m very tarnished that 
st v-.ni.- ljiiy.:uil e>.M..t^, but ri-i: 
If you treat it tike this. Take n 
piece of soft, clean nut, and nib 
the iflver with blenrtwnntr ot kkIr. 
then clean 'n the usual way. 



edsrinf for hand embroideries, a* it 
curries out the complete scheme of 
WO) It done by the hand. It aiao poa- 
sessei the areat advantage of behi« 
a very »trong edpe. nnd but* (ndefln- 
nitdy. Pad well, nnd buttonncJc 
very neatly, tf you are workintt the 
deslim in colon use the same green 
an the leaves for the *e*i!otWi. w » 
cGEt/in to match DM tint trf ihe linen. 

Thr riowrn, and U.i w — fhiTt 

one thread round all the outlines, 
and buttonhole neatly nnd rathm 
•jhullow This will eau:-* the dpsiu.n 



Women 's Weekly 
Cookery School 

Classes Begin Again 

KNROL NOW FOR LESSON.S 
The .AttAtratian Women'* 
H trill/ Conking Srhoul, irhirh 
opened with nueh nueceiui at 
tht end of last year and went 
into recenit orer thr Christ- 
titan and AVir rVrrr holiday*, 
wlil open again on ftbraarti 
S. 

fHE elftcsm are In chnrjrc of Mn 
Hutli Fiinrt. Ihf wfll-known In;- 
ttirer. teacher anil dvtuomtrator of 
c/Hhkinff. "Who also condui<t» the 
nwkcrr P«f In Tti6 Aiutroiinn 
Wamm'i Weekly. 

The kiteh«i, which htw bc#rn 
ipneuilli: muipped for the r/unxae 
at holdins lectures and ilcmonstra. 
tlons, Is In the Royal ArcstK. Room 
ill. 3rd floor 'the Royal Arcade iy 
oppoilte the Liberty Theatre, la 
Pin Gt.. and runs llimiurh te Getirw 

to. 

Tor iteek brrlnnhm Febnurr 
the nnc-hanr Iretam will be held a. 
folln%l-a; — 

Monday, Frhnianr 8, at i.SO: 
Suhiefl. wivrttle,. 

Thnnilay. Fcbruar) 11, al t.SO: 
Sulikt l. nsh. 

j : , ...(..■ nitht at S.HA (cpecial 
buKinrB, cirra' claas): Sub|cd. 
PMtry. 

The charm fur tarn bietnre tn. 
1/*. and ai accotmnadntlon Is 
limited ttime deiimnu la attend 
should tclenhone or call at The 
Australian Womxn's Weekly cirfmr 
and hook prior to thr day and tunc 
of Iriture tilklnn place- 



BEHLEI 

LIMITED 

a Berlei 
is always 
the better buy 

Conitcfer thil Back Lace Cor- 
let ot Ihe left, fot instance. 
It't o foundation that really 
will reduce your hips, without 
uncomfortably reducing your 
drexs allowance. Women of 
Hip Type will find thii Berlei 
wonderful value at 14/6 or 
so. Waists 23-30. No. 7184. 




That wnor* IHtta 

bfOUMHE on ih« 

tooted figure ft 
8190. of cool not 
and b,oehe. 10- 
36. VWifarB/a 
or thoreobouhu 
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RE! RLE I foundations 

arc all true- to type . . .'all quorantecd 



J'aif fiix—tttimr matter Seel 'on 



Tl.r \I STf! M I VM WOMEN'S WKKKLY 
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Beauty for the Business Girl 
throughout the Day 

) remain well-qroomed and attractive at work* 
without apparent effort, ts a problem which I 
bothers ©very business girl of to-day. 

PERHAPS the greatest tiff- you an? your canTulb' applurU uiiiki!- 
flcuily lo combat Is an oily i kuL * BU v^ moorings, 
skin. 




You may leave Uwne irafcinR evrr 
so runl ami trim, tint at tiie ftrel Hint 
of du-iUp UfiftnlLt? nlnna at wrectHinesn 
apiviir. anil bfforr yarn- know wiiere 



I here lire sevrrwl 
an <.'ounter»ct 
I turn und keep 



rt : unr.ir'uiULti 
the pv*ttota? ii 

P'lr-.t q| all, it (a mtwt casmllal to 
atumiEal-* ' "ii 1 oil ^JfLnds. ond clone 



the wines or the ale in, Mid thin con 
bp done by rubbing briakly with u 
eumpkHKm hruAh whim you i-loanse 
1 he face, unci patting with u tonic, 
iny the lac* tliaroiighlv and then 
tip a piece of cotton- wool safllced in 
cflU-d£-oolQSB4 onto a rubber patter 
■inn" put flrrth a steady upward move- 
nn*o L 

Aim, nlmvp all things, ran a 
MhftftW! uf rniiki>ujj which will keep 
the jkln cnniifrtntly cotU and clear, 
uud does not ■ ---.■*_■ ■ ■ frequent 
rhniiHlne m tiiurhinu up. 

If carefully applied, a lurht pat* 





■SO REALLY BPftCtENT bkimtu ftti t%tr ioaks tlvttnly. SA# 
\rtih ***4 wtlt-gronmtd lo&kiflfr 



put during l.ho day with A swrcs- 
dr>wn puff should be <-i that Is 
nsceasAry to subdue Any shine that 
may or<:ur 

The powder base In of vast Im- 
portance, or course. Dw for pr?-f pr- 
ance a liirht lotion, or the mf-refit 
trace of fotindaUcin creim, which 
will stay find abd help to prevent 
Bra iu mess. 

If you find dlfflrulty In fcdtttaf 
your hp&ttdt In met, try the lollow- 
iim hint: 

To Apply Lipstick 

^pfly th* UpjUofe fitfrlj thickly. 

blL'ndjns well Enta ttw llpa, then 
powder over. Oently wipe off the 
surplus powdfir, leaving, just a flue 
dilating-, and tht?n apply another 
"wiling of lipstick. This method 
uiiuuUy make* a lipstick liui lor 
hours. 

Should your Dirte-iip durinfr the 
day bronme trreo5y hioklng and 
nntnhy. doul try to repair tt by 
hiuit lly d ustinji your fane With 
powder and adding an extra, touch 



of rouge. Instead, remove all the 



- f ;- moks-up with cold cream 
or sojip and water, and start alrestL 
You will be amazed at the new 
| life It puts into you. 

It la a good idea tn carry In your 
bag one of those hand? little com- 
pacts contamiii« all your creams 
and lotionii Ln addition Co the fact 
powder. 

A -.iNiii! pat'kGt of thatuca, too, 
la very useful for with these the 
btiHiiu.'in girl can fcjuilly refiirbUh 
he r looks at, a moment '5 n o tire, 
and no matter husw trying her work, 
ahe nan step forth at the end of 
the day an sweet and deluttitfulLj 
frKflh sj if .tlie had epenl thp after - 
noon In ft beauty salan. 

tf yuur eyelanhes are dark and 
sweeping', you are one of the for- 
tunate lew. and will nut need mas- 
I cara Bnt lair eyelashes may nweep 
I your check in the beat Oarbo man- 
ner and .'.till bt? uminUreable. unle&s 
you rmpJiacifle them wilh » light 
briuLiUK of mascara — navy-blue for 
: blondes, nud black or brown far 
brunettes. 



^ Hiiwrvrr »H s hl il miv lir. i-nnntljnlloil pi>buiiu ihm *y.lsm mn4 Uha ih* 
pfcutiirr nut of life. If n-clei'trd It (u i * load to- tnor« Krlatu ihiwordrrm. 
Ketp well wiUi Junlpnh >10>rrnl Kjtrint Snit*. AMer a few do«ei you'll rind 
jMUrvll niurr (*nrE-cUf, tree from bcjutftchcn, Uvert»taiiefla, tod laHllud- b>u 
wjH -.tt wrll, alrep ^nund, hatr tirifflit eyra and a Dawlesi complciion, Jvnlpah 
liaa a IwufolfS M linti. 11 wurka mi thti lnletlines, rlhnhiaUtic mailc prinlBrti 
« Hrh generate toitlna. And II eleaiuea mid umvt bladder and kidnryi— 
brnuM.' Jimlpah Mini mi.. ihi> wnnitrrfal OH if Juniper. Mia a( liie lioMt 
dlufrtJeii bliuWll t4 medical n'-tr rie. 

.1 in- chrmint't tor luniinli — tn Iht Yellow and Bed 
papaa i O the alsiplt liut rflrr.dvr ruiiUlurr (Jul &JJoK9 nun 
ullH to be Rirrn for juiir r.viu t.vi.^r iisr, t/-\ trial *■?". 



PrtMif from Rttil !M* 

"I I"*' i ■.•.!..•[ jbSbiw 

i r CMMlipkltaM fur n»| jwmrt 
mi,* Lai* >l» tffffr.-tJ dura lh4 
suit? fttlmint* (ihlrn fnlmw. ■■«!) 
.. lj**r • .-.) iiJik* liuublc, Im* 
>r rnvrcr- He. atwat 1 mnlht 
■|» 1 Arrldrd !• U» Jnnlpoh a<IU, 

h»ip aaii t.mn'r th» "ii- iti* I'm 

Ml kbli*/ lr«whl> »>a in- • a/ 
»rir«e» hii* i.nijpt»i»rr i^ri mB." 

sf.au a#*ii nuw 



JUNIPAH 



MINERAL SPRING SALTS 

CONTAINING PRECIOUS Oil. OP JUNIPER 




For Young Wives and 
Mothers 

Managing Baby at Feeding Time 

By a Truby King Expert 
In Inst week's article we dixcussed the baby in the 
early Hlagea ttf his life. This week we will diacuw a 
few more important rule* for the swcessful manage- 
ment of the bremt-feeding of infanta. 

INSIST on being quite alone i 
(faring feeding lime. You 
must have privacy and quk-t. 
Have reitdy a low chair and a tray 
vet wllh a brjwl of clean boiled 
^Rtpr. a tiny sam-t l r fur soiled aTyabf., 
aoma clean, catton-wool or boiled 
tinea to a 6crnw- tapped Jar, some 
r.lean squarea of old linprj or two 
cbran. soft buuidfctffchietB. 

Baby should be held out before 
commencing Ills fetid. iThta ahould 
be clone from four days onwards. I 
Next lull the nap llshtty round turn. 
It will tV; cooler and wtll allow him 
to move freely; hold lilm oat again 
After !he fend and be sure he Is 
quite, comfy before finally putting 
him down. 



Tor mere cITori of talking may 
aher thr How In wrnie em and lead 
la baby being umatLifletL 

If allowed to Hur.k too atroaitly 
or trie supply is ton tree, the milk 
ruBhrs down tus throat and 
aliokea him. and tin may refine the 
breoM; il his nostrils are not nlcar 
and the brem=t is not held away 
trum t lit- nihe. buhy cannot auek. 

IX he dDe.n not bring up hlfl whioj. 
nr If lie |a moved too qulcklj. he 
may return part of his teed. 



Glass of Water 

r l'HB nursing mother should drink 
a a-laai of water before giving 
baby ills toed. 

It you wifih you may feed baby 
lying down, renting him comfort- 
ably on your arm. provided you arc | 
In a position to control the {cod- 
ing. 

Alwayi wash yuur lmnd< hefiw 
i-oiumrocinx tn feed, and iwab the 
ulpplcn with cool bulled witter. Tnlg 
prevrnta lliruah and many other 
troubles. Repeat tile Jiwahblng alter 
the teed and dry thoroughly. Pin 
freah pads of old linen or hand- 
kcn.hli.-f9 inside the clntitlng or 
bindi r immediately oyer the nipplta. 

Bahy. normally, ahould be put to 
both breasts and must be trained 
to fluca and vnSJlCtW etirrt'ctly. Elulil 
hint up at "half-time" and let him 
tret rid of his wind; put him to the 
fipcnnd tinraat and be EUre lie bruiga 
up his U'lnd after the feed. He, 
ai you know, mual be fed carefully, 
five Umcs dally: that la. every four 
hours with an eight-hour Interval 
at night. 



NEURITIS 

SCIATICA - LUMBAGO 

BACKACHE 

Men and Women Tortured Day 
and Night Through Kidney Ilia 

Hiif firm. »»iMi-tqn( Lit? rwtrm ana tmidn, 
cnuirw WTfTr mflamirn.«r.n— Ir+iUJi* In fc*- 
•Uti «th1 Lumlti^ l'ftlrt»-tfl# (arturb rj( 

Htriir1H»--pji1hi in mA. IbuTjliijrf*, cl*. *k*m 
r!!«K* dallT nrjrt, wrll-ularh tiripngilhln, «jm1 
Ttn »| nhtm out oMhr ijucntliML. Liul- 



Si*: ( 



HI 

Wi'.Ti'"""'™™?" 1 '" 1 * nfnr»n.in(. Citairr 11* 
ni*i^[rr WykSPiU «|| J.iflHllrl, ttmA* m 
"■ mw " ' pu, i i<ii(«iF th n tTtfl r*aiifl. Aoldi. 
rouiiai. Otttstt. WiUVM— ItatM UU Kgfn 
»P "tUUli-fiftfl l.hp jwdn DTOfj TOITTIX 
Ttr [ii«-tLLlr mi wit »rvd unnui vtaWMk 

w»n inn *j 'tjn ?J..7»:jr C 4*, 'uunrtJ? 

RtnLJ uniiur dug rfrn IltB.A«crua— *ii n u 
}luir1nBH-| riUf. unrtiatliid nioiiitw itf a taj%. 

- *■ ?t'< dl:--.INtt:rri) fUi.fltTran* IlRllt, 

Q: tit*- Jul luiie/ imbiu mi tmn*. nnnriKitMi 



aTirt_ dnlla-tittd wilh ?>r-»r.ii tt itrr ftrtrt 

Reliabla HARRISON'S Pilll 
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TALISMAN Ring 



1 SHOCT.n rinve nl- 
lowed them to am nit buck here, 
uf tuni, and lalntid to Hu»ira 
uo» im t ew d of your*." 
He trailed ■ little, but nnljr old: 
"You ilwiildn'l linn, done IL- 
"Oh. r»rtiar« U ni not, M 
Eratucie would my. quit* conwn- 
tblc". «he reimiM, "but jnu win 
admit thai ll baa rid ui ol • grave 
o»ii»<ir." 

"You might hnve been bad)j 
burl,- h* numeral. 

"Well. I tm not badly hurt, ic 
we aliiUi rat corulder that" 

At thl* moment Ludorlc utrtilled 
Into Hit room, anil illrt bit unind 
urn round Miss Thiuu'i wafcit and 
klswil her cheek." 

"Sallr. I ntu rou'ro an unccir 

be declared, 

"Anything le» angelic than her 
cooducl during Lhe pnat halT-beiur 
I loan yet to nee," nburved air 
tnstrun, "An nccomtiliulicd Har 
wtxild Ufl nearer the mark." 

"WelL you alno told Ilea," ou 
Eiirnaxle. "You pretended to be to 
kit* with her--ymi Itnuw you did!" 

"Did bei" Bald I'Udovln, "PernupB 
he It In lore with her. 1 raw I 
amt" 

"Cream-pot love, my child" Inter- 
posed Miss Thane n.iniposeflly. "You 
are lileaaed wltri me for having rid 
vwi ot thane Runnera. And nuw thai 
ttiey have gone, ahuii ehull wp br':nk 
m:o oou'er House!" 

"Kid your mind cr the nouun 
thai you are to make one of that 
party," said Shield. "Neither jou 
ti'ir Eufltucle will come with La— if 
po at all." 

"Hey. what'o This?" demanded 
Ludovla. "of course we ahull gol" 

Mlaa Thane looked at Shield with 
a humorau* gleam In her eyes. 

"How pray do not tell roe that, 
after all the troublt t have been 
put to to remove trie bare lo our 
ud venture, wt ax? not to have any 
ful venturer 

"1 Hunk you are likely lo haw all 
thn adventuTe you could dealrc wlih- 
out gulnis Lo the Dower Houae to 
luck for It," replied Shield "1 fanny 



OVERHEARD AT 
THE BABY SHOW 



ISN'T IT EASY" TO PICK 
OUT THE ftBXOHA BABIES? 




ALWAYS THE 
SLIGHTEST APiO 

BONNIEST I 
REXOnA IS SUCH 

a wothino soap 
for bawls' skin. 



Hbhj'a beaory trcaimrni }■ vr:y tiunplr 
- jutt Rcxooa Soap at bath doic I In 
gtttfic Mttnhhig lather keep* that acosU 
live baby akrn BmoCrtJi ami healthy. In 
•,1-feJiaJ medication protect! Utile limb* 
■vainn nulici, I'ti.inriR ami all kdndi of 
■kin indtitkiaik That's why Rcxaaa 
ti*-bae* uc 1,-rnil.njf, happy all ll" lime. 

"Keeps baby's skin lovely" 

vma Mil J. L. Wade, af Wedge Bay, 
Nubceraa, Taimanla. ** / A/Ji< uttd tht 
fwh ttf.n-n.t Snap wt my 
iwoy- fcm hirtk. Sht htu 

TiLprri cuui it iirrpt Baa^~ d 
thf th» ktth dm/ W/f -trui H (} 

(irnvralf rfuitifUi" LaV(a0 
Soopa 96. Tablet. Olmmcnf, [ * Tin 

- ■-■ ;\': < ' ' ;,-| oti'l '-'i" ■■■r'"- 




nOPli ANP HAPPINESS 
FOR DKTNKING MEN 

WCuihT joij drank 

■■ ■ i..: to Tun th* 
■:.!■ Of tfao 

TOtm nOPK is 

in ntcttJUT, tu 

Ofink Car* arlib 31 

II U ml CMTLT, maj ba ftrrf. 
nCBVILT, «f U»m TUlur.u/U* A uitr 
a-bn ifitrf It In hrr Hiritonil " r ,le"i "Hi 
hJl j. pi Uat#^t <tr Ink tliLi-b I (•« cilm ob» 

Writ* (-r fuu fi- race BAxrlJi ttnd 
ptryjr* uf Tfrttmoii*^ 

uicrr. ■. Tin cut"HA*rr cv, 

m OluWife Utrr-Bl. »)dtHT. 




Cuniitiutd /turn Page 36 

Uie Blilu * auiipiL-iuiin Trill not tie na 
ctuiiy Allnyed us the HiHiaQni' were." 

"WfJi. If BaaU ciirws spying afL*jf 
mi' blnueif wit Uibll *tt Knott loport" 
ana LndUTic chMifulIy. "I wtah 
yuu cuultl UiKOVet w.'icu be im'am 
tn go ti» town. TtKiwam," 

Thin «« net u di&iuult tiuk to 
nrr-.trnrH'ti, Jcr the &:uu. ptiylnn a 
Irn'tj'lly ctill ijpOB liio cousin llxal 

she infariiiatiaD qujea unpronuitrd. 
He wanLifnxj into Urn liajrary m thf 
court, a viiif.Ji of uewl-tftty and 
Mimon-pink, rtr«i anUMl »Tre*lly pjc 
Stilcld lifuirgmg uu Uui uolu by the 
flr*. 

SJiliiltl ffrse.tM him uneniotKmuUy. 
And iifji-iditl -iiivarda u chair. 

"SU down. Btuil; I'm yl»4 to tirt 
you." 

The BeAj: raited hU tirovvs rslher 
<luU*lca!iy.'-Mj' de*r Trlitfatn, bow 
^J!:c*ptrcHJtl ^, 

"V«b, m mid Shield. Tvo no rionbt 
It li 1 Jcttl tiitiL you nhotiW bn told 
a! h.n w(WiinlT«ty odd clrciunifUnce. 
Ai-e yem aware tlial ihaic tia¥t been 
ft twupli* of Bow Sui-rl Hutuirrx in 
the nriflbbtut)ood. Dcarching lor 
LudDFic?" 



X OR Liidnvlc? Suifty 
>"!i must be aiklBken? Ludovic li 
not Jn fimsni. tu he?" 

"Not that I run awartt of," rrpllcd 
Sir Trlotfum coolly, "hul from what 
I could niMto out from thr RunjKn 
aomprtuo baa etftrted a rumor that 
BuiitiBcLe'A nuiuKicier wtm ha." 

The Boat i opciwd kin snufl-box. 
"Abflttrd t" he murmured, " U 
Ludovic wore la Su^ex be muut 
bain.* Mm toe word." 

That t» wh«t 1 thoqptit h . M fiffreed 
shi'-M. "Tou svrii quite *ure bo htu 
put send you word?" 

The Brau wal in the act of rutt- 
ing ft rfin«:h of /vuun* to htn nnstrib, 
but tie pnu&£d. and locked across at 
hit CHiMn with a &Iigbt CrOvn. 

-orraitily not," he answered. 

"Oh. yon need not bo afraid to 
tall me If you have beard from 
hiia." laid Sir Tristram. T wl£h The 
ttay tto harm. But it tlio rumor 
ahouhl be true after all. you would 
br Trice to get him out of the country 
again." 

"I mil amojed that sach a rumor 
•hauld hnv© urUspn— quite amtized. 
It hna nut rMthrd nay etira. In 
fart, my errand to you bad nothing 
to do with soar fjidovia, wherever 
he may \n'.* 

"J am happy to hear you my »o. 
Wluit la your errand to mef" 

"Ob T quite - txlillxiK One, my dear 
fellnw. IL k Jv that I fled 
myaelf nbliired to po to London on 
a. matter of iterrt rlece-5Fi:y to ■ 
moiTOw— my new euat, you know; 
It saws iiarosz the aJiouJdei'i, the most 
lamentable bunlnesa, nnd it ocrurred 
to mo that you might wiah bo 
charge ma witli a oooiuiLwiIoll'* 

thai la Tory 

food of y n <i» BftAil, but 1 boh*! va I 
need not trouble you. I e-xii-.-.-L to 
[wave this place almost any day 

now." 

"Oh?" Thn Oeftn roBBrded. him 
thoughtfully. "1 Infer then that 
Eiifftacio is ai5o leaving thia plaoo?" 

Blr Tristram replied, curtly, "I be- 
llew *o- Shall you be In Loudon 
for muny doyn? Do you tneun to 
tetum here?" 

"Why, yita, X think co. I ahaH 
rvmaiti in town far a night Only. 1 
mm, I have given the oomuita 
leave to ab»ut Lhem»*lVea for no 
longer. Ah, and that reminda me, 
Trifitmm I vl*h you will dwlre 
UiAt fellow — now what ia the ruujie 
of Sylvpatpr'i oarpenier? Oh, 
JoiirifVm— yrn. I wlfth you will dtHL_3 
blni to call at the Dower House 
oome time. My man whs me tint 
bnlt la off oire of the library 
windows. S« might ftttend to it, 
iitrhiipu " 

"Certainly," mid ehhld (m- 
ptajuvely. But whrm hie cOiisiii pre~ 
Kutly went away, laofard afiver him 
with a r.un: Arnlle on hla ltpe. and 
nald> "ilov very oiunuiy, to bo 
iur»." 

Ludovlo, however, when the on- 
oounter wo* duacrlbRd to Lira on the 
following jnomtatf, exclaimed wtlh 
cliaiaL'b?rii55lc lmjwtuodty : 

"Tlirtn to-night la Our opportunity. 
VtV liaire Canitnoriod iho Beau." 

-Ho accuii to havo botD «rually 
iDrtcmate.** *aid EJhJeld dryjy. 

"Oh. wll." aald Ludovto airily. 
"One must, tafcu it rlatc now and 
apraiu, ofurr all. BaaU daren't lay 
a trap for mo hi hU own hoiiao. 
Drub It. man, he nin'l tak# me 
* priaootT and Imnd me ov«t to the 
Law I It wrruidr/i look well at on." 

PUmc turn to Page 44 



ZDon't M NERVES^ down THIS SUMMER 



CHILDREN 



How ia fzeept&em 

WELL THIS 
SUMMER 

Summer <h,i-* children dowo- 
Oftm they brcoinv r.raukjr, gtirJly, 
and jiw <im]ilj pink ai tiicir fnui 
Ui i v play titM Item too quickly 
and then wLen you lio get lliem to 
bed they sutTer frcnu dtiturbed 
nijhu, niglil Isrrora, and they can- 
not c,el proper teat. 

MINERAL STARVATION A BASIC CAUSE 

Ai wilJi iriullB, "Mineral EStarration" ii a baiic reaion for 
tuclt a eoudltlon. The hot luminor dtagi flown the child's 
strength and then as he ruru or pUyi ihc dmin of mineral 
ulti from kia ijitom ia muili more rapid than usual. 
Furthermore, mimmcr comes right after a atienuoiu school 
year when children b*v& not 
recovered thoron^hlr from the 
tlraib of examlnaiiona and. 
Eiomework. And thia too adda 
to the mineral lou, 

REPLACE LOST MINERALS 
WITH A LOO MA K 

To malce your boy or girl veil 
again, Ihrw minrtal lows musi 
be repiinrcL The aafut and 
most certain way to regain than 
la lo frira the cliild Bidnm&k. 
A course of Bidumak and he 
will once again be a bundle of 
bounding, happy energy, e-w 
Lig, ikepinfa lonking and feel- 
ing well atid (it again. 





"BIDOMAK" 

la Ends MinorD.| Starvation by prorld- 
ing fcrrum. calcium, (■■■: •.<—.■>■■:. 
•odium, phraphaTea, clyccrophot' 
fill. Lira and lucroae. 

3. Civea you a good ep]>cljta. 

3. Drings sweet sleep. 

4. StJimfCtheiii nervca. 

£L Relieres otomach up via* 
«. Build* energy, "pep" anJ endur* 
anco- 

7* Clear* out hodr wastes from every 
cell of the body by iutreafixng the 
amount of oxygen In the blood 
■tream. 

Q. Creates rich, red blooiL new 
healthy hervr celhv. and nerve fluid. 
Mokca you feel well oil overt 
I O- Safe Co Inke and nice. too. 



Benefit Gueiranfceri 

OR YOU PAY NOTHING 

5o BunT nerve mfferiTa 
have alilained ImmoillnTe 
relief from "UUKJM.AK*' 
thai If yon do nol bctietit 
frn-m the firat bottle t»c 
wtll refund your nmney 
within 14 day* of pur- 
ebaaeoailftr«turn. nearly 
era piy, lo I he Da u ^laa 
Dnur Co. TIiuj wc guau> 
oni'x you potitive relief 
or tqh pay nnihinK. 



AMAZING REPORTS 
FROM USERS 



BIDOMAK 

The lonir at the tcnturg 



WHY BIDOMAK DOES 
GOOD SO QUICKLY 

H ld*Kii tk mlom lo dm ■TNlnii tin vital minrral 
nha — fomini, ftiltirDm. Bodimru pnlavtitiTn. 
jihiT3ptiiiO>, plTi-'ciopli«BJ]hflt'». and ■ui'ivvmb, whii'lt 
limf bflim dr*ln«J fmiB tbe twd* by Uurdy* «w 
active ennifnnia, or w> vlprrrmn tilay. 
Bliltmik Lhuj feedi the mincTai-slirveA tl.**iiei 
wiih til the iTttx™ury food mjiiitealt m ififl eaair«i 
aJBUnilahle liqniil farm. Nertw, .i,n:m.,li. lf«ir. 
kidney* tad heart ore til Uf-niU brnriited. 
Sifc and plcjnant to tnlc. Jicie ia rn:: a ainaje 
■uLiKtuiefl In Didornaii whlali ntir net be fihttn 
with abmlulc faMy tu even rvry youna thlhfrrn. 
Bitloruik wilt mi hrmn ihc htiod, e>ta ui l«!li 
in tnj way. Ji cdoibiuj no blurr, d&nftttni* 
draaa nor - Jt 

t« a mlnnral feud »up- 
pWmmt. nor a drug— 
a mtuJem, up to- da |« 
lpptUnret far nmderu 
rrteditiona. 

ChJldmi like It and 
Ulte II renddr be- 
nitfw of Jti pfeawjir, 
frrah, wild^Lerry Har. 
aur. Cel a bntllff 
to-day — and gl*t It 
a> your'a 

Send for this 



BIDOMAK t INCREASES 
YOUR SUPPLY OF 
LIFE GIVING OXYGEN 



lOrifsnal Uti*t on but filwti 
ChEldi Hirvat fa Ineekinq ^iota — 

Ballulunn. Sth CtU, 1V36. 
Dmilia Drujj Co., 

My UlLla bur hid e»trlc "ll u m die igi 
af 2 yeara. «n>J It left hli iHrrrca U a 
ahoclcioK ilsic. tin initfltile, ctai^t, 
and baTrinplxaB ai|tf>t*. u° lfpotJi*. 
J wae llmpll worrimi out uf Biy ininct u 
I 1i"j4 tried t&rnr*] tonla and preacrip- 
tkiiu rttcQinnimdeii hy diHrroil adriKrl 
which wira of no avail. Thin In-: wintrrr 
ba develep«d 'flu aeafn and lor $ week* 
ho wal >uit UTih*«rablr- I happened lo 
atanco It your admrtiiciiirrril m thn 
%yiieor Mftrnin( HeruM** whiflh hid a 
araniicriiil lemdmooLRl. I dneidod it i)B« 
to cive Hiiri^.-iai a nisi aftdl Wal delliditnd 
miJi Aa tudjJefi rhinpa with just ■ few 
doaea. My llltlr U>v hu ImiJ t.r.r bonk 
and a hill ol HnW.ni and hi' IoiAi tbr 
efeluin of hoilth and bo l» OfhjnjinE tifc 
Y<ra rail air thli Intrr In ant way yw 
will, and IV. but* anyone irrkinc the 
help cannot go wtonx *rltli BiiiiiirLik. 
I int. Ymra fnillihiHy, 

Ivtra. C. F. McU-azlty, 

BjallaiurLn. Nil! 

lldofliatt !■ a Pnadact of Iflt Dou^lai Dnq CDmpuny, Adatalda. 

Sydmy. Uwlboera^, IHiboa* oad Parfb. 
WtolatBl* Arj»«la far Tu, mania- L Falrikaraa A So« fty, Ltd. 





J Uim IrlltalWI I 

. Uu-.i .pjr.t*:t' l*n aijpt 
~ I I MO UU * 



.1 :n 



>al I 



,*i K.I -1 -r-w»- 
vulih ark m Miii-i unirn. an 
■•mica. TiU Md?i>MAM inal Om 
>»* uliiuw Iw in L«bT»»»i). u4 
Uiam«riw« U»7 Mil Mm morm MITI** 

mil* U»>ne* 4n I i«t» ni f«il mwil 

IW 1* »'J i1HMlUA.lt M KJeCaJr 

BUM nil BnUiUi aad pkflXuUf 

■Jit* ui nil. 

Remarkable Book! 



V-c li>ir rvtibh«tl « rcniuiablv LuoIl, asliatjd *• iul 
WVt»» bora nalinr n tirfu ion b«v jmi n) bt •ff«ri>a 
l u+ tvmilt JUultflliu Ti*i*4j al UlAerai eLiniiiaa. 

rMT Aiuulrr ha Oananrt P;ir r&u iwl 7 cur 



SEND THIS COUPON TODAY 



soLuLu bauu tu. u iur, v .iA l i l i MT ,ai.r. 
tlmf -> • ... 1.., -in (b, 



SET A BOTTLE OF BIDOMAK TODAY 
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Indigestion & Heartburn 



Ili ;^- rein anil heartburn ore ilue to ia over- arid 
iUtr of til - mirumcb. The l>CNl lo ur •itruliK- cxtcih 
Hid, mil mi relieve ynnr m'JrjwViirtn sni| tti*:nmi'nji 1 
U to ttAo & frw do*et ol Uirtrnzrciao-s Fuss Fuid 

M*o>F^IA. Thu iafe »nd gmitJe ryrtrvulivq crm'kly 
eneb hctirtlnirtt. p*»lrii: pniiut, liilinuxiirfiH, Ami other 
»vrnpTow indlge^ton. 

IUVtillTj-BUB nlm> tret-non. any li-nlrn.-; to i.«cn- 

Mttoa. But be autc joti Ret ^tutulne .'Ji*nKraaD-.s frni 
M.i'tji M*i; Mil A, ui,-idu unit b> UlNM>TonD & Co. 
l.TU,. Lori'Jnu, 1'lnfjlacii!, mid uimaus Toe over A 
century- Of ali auuniiu and «MMt, 




DINNEFORDS 

PURE FLUID MAGNESIA 



TALISMAN Ring 



lERTATNLY not,* 1 
j li ■**'• i i-i j sir TrUtram. "I have no 
(eu of Basil himael! romiiw 
Into the open, but you are 
XofiestLiiig he lifts a very able 
deputy in the shnpp af that valftt 
of hut If hi* scrvanta were 
to calch you tu the Dower Hourc, 
iLtu! Juiiid ymt over to Urn Law as 
a ['rnnmon Uitaf. you would he 
Identitied, mid buy-unit tiny man's 
hptp whito Ba^il nu stUi discreetly 
in Loudon, kc would thus dispose 
of you wtthout tiicurriiie the irtut 

Ludwk tlinwtoui hi* chin a 1)1 Uc. 
"I'm yolutf to Uko a limit in that 
priest's hole if 1 dip for It," l*u najd. 

"If you go, you'll fro alone, 
UidPvlCr" sUd Sir Tflatrnin 

iiwlnvic's tycs Rnnhrrd. "fiau,ln8, 
eh 7 m gvt Clem in your ntcad" 



Canibiued from Page 43 



ITS SHEER. JOY TO START 
THE DAY IN CLEAN, 
FRESH UNDIES 





Ow/j; 4 minutes a night 

with LUX /o keepyour undies immaculate! 

Lux makes " Cluinge-daily " caay aa 
v. inkifip . . . so why take chances ftbout 
i personal daintiness 1 As you ukc off 
ynur undtcs lata them Into a bowl of 
frothy I.us. Squeeze them through, 
rin si- . . . and (hat's all ! Ironing isn't 
.necessary now. Modem ulld icil look aa 
nice and fetal longer without. Elastic girdles tnustn's 
be Ironed . . . and because iliey absorb perspiration an 
easily they specially mustn't be worn several days 
without Lturing 1 Pcnpiration actds spoii colours and 
rot delicate fabric*. That'a why undies lust far longer 
when perspiration ia prompily Loxed away, 

Fashion Spotlights your Legs 

With «tinrt sltirtj, >ir>ckuigi need citra 
attention. " Sect3nd-day " wear causes 
vtinLleci arudea, baggy knees and twined 
laimt, Lin your atocking? after every 
wearing ... to reKrire «Um, trim fit anil 
lave needless Udders. Lux removct 
pcispiration and restores elasticity 
so that threads stretch instead of 
(itiappuig. 

4 i.lvfs pnaDucT 




MOV IttiQlu t 



' air,,, „ 




LUX 

Undies and 
Stockings after 
every wearing. 



"You m*y Uifcfl It from me Umt 
Clcrm wuut tto with you on Uiia 
Tenlure." replied Sir "rrlBtiniD. 

"Ob. you've uten workiiifr on him. 
tmvo you? Loot hem, TrtntrMn, I 
mum tind the tinfl' 

"Voti wont do It that wny. Il'i 
to rutj your head into u. nouee. 
You vw a tx'trer hope than this 
iL'infi chanre af ftnf»ng -.[if rmt 
in n rnnnt'8 h<'lc." 

"What ks It?" Ludovlc s»ld 1m- 
l.n1.lent)y. 

"Buiul'y valet," replied Shield. "He 
toch*cd the inhjnmttnn aeahurt you- 
X Judge him to be fairly dfcp In 
Ba««"i cenflrif-uce. How deep I 
don't know, but I'm doing what I 
can to hnd . .: ' 

"I dure Aiy he li, but what'f th« 
f>dd3"7 nej^nd upon U, he's pnld 
in krep. the H^au'a accreta. Slimy 
roguo'.'" T..nclDVii' tiddtd gloomily. 

"No dbuU," wireetl Sldrtd. "Bo 
I licive set Kcrtt-rinff to work on 1dm. 

If be knows r.nyr.Tninrj vou mAy Out- 
bid Sajdl." 

"Who Li Ket-tering?'' lntermpL4?rJ 
Mia i u.'i.' ' J mutt hnvtt -rv^ry- 
thtns. made clear-" 

■ J K >_'C terint is the head sroom at 
Lbe Court, nnd one of LudovlaVf 
adhcruita.. I1L ton works /Or the 



BKTTY GEE, who con* 
dticU Ihe popular racing 
fe-nture in Tlic Australian 
Women*;* Weekly, is now en* 
joying a well-earned holiday. 
She will return in time to tell 
readers all about the Anni- 
versary Day meeting at 
Kandwicfc. 



Bchi.i. and ht; is un fjood temm with 
the nerviuit* at live Duwrr House. 
If he aan pot IE Into Crrtrgg'n lieai] 
that J un -.■i-iif'-ijiiL' evidence that 
will mftfce Mtlnjpi look ugly for Biixtl, 
we mny 11 nd It qulLe nn easy 
mntun* to induce the fellow to 
talk." 

Ludrjrlr, knowinu hla cousin too 
wpII to attempt to argu a with him 
onco Ills mind wt»ji made up. snld 
no more In support of hia own titan, 
but JufL MIao 'ThutHi U> ciinrtRrn 
Shirk] while he wrnt off to try his 
Dowers of per.suji£i<jn Ltuori Lhr 
U!ss Clein. Quite fonjHttJntS that hn 
must not run the risk of being ttean 
by sny strnUKir. he walked into the 
U-proom. paying: "Claim, are you 
herr? r wont your 



\J IJlM w.is nowhere 
to be seen, but Just u Uidovle wne 
about to go uwiiy iu;cihi the door nn 
tii l.he mad opeaed, tind a lJiir!;.set 
man In a sail of fustian Walked Into 
the inn. Lmiovic took one look at 
him. mid ejaculated: "AlwJ!" 

Mr. fiunrfy uhiit the door behind 
htm, and nodded. "I had word you 
was hero." nrmarkmL 

Ludovic cast a iiuick ijianci? TQ- 
wrirdpi the dnor lending to the kit- 
iihen n na rters. where he hidfliM 
Olitu U> be. and grasped Bundy by 
one wrist M Doea hJy B know you're 
herp?" he aiktyj softly. 

"No," replied flundy. "Not yet he 
don't, but I'm wiohfitl to have a 
word with him." 

Bundy looked him over. "Are you 
joining DieJuon on board th« Sfttjey 
Annhi' ngnm?" tie Inrrulred, 

~"Na ; my grandfnLitar'i dead." said 
Ludovic, 

"Hell be a tfra" rrmarked Mr. 
Bundy thoughtfully. "Hows never, 
if you've Kivtm up thu imuKgllng 
hvy I'm rrcdlotir. glad. What might 
you br wantlruT me to d«?" 

"Come uiwtjiirn. and TU tcD yoy," 
said Lndovjc- 

As good hick would have ]L there 
was uo one In the coiTee-room. 
latidDTlc led Bundy through It. and 
up thp Ktnlra to the front bed- 
chamber whleh had once brAn Mlsa 
Tliane'a. It still uneiled faintly 
exotic, a clreumjitance which (1W 
not S5cnpe Mr. Binxly. "I thought 
thnro was a wenoh In It" hs 

Ludnvlc thrust Bundy towards, a 
rhrur and told turn to Bit down. 
"Atxil, >-«u know why I took to 
smuggling, don't yau?" hn axfced. 

Air. Bundy nodded, 

"Well, urulentand thlfj," said 
Liuduvle. "I didn't eonnnlt that 
murder." 

"Oh?" «iid Bundy, not particu- 
larly Lntemited. Ha added alter a 
paoffetntfc rtdlectloii: "llaupeu you'll 
tuive to prove tliat if yuu'm wishful 
to take the old lord's piAcfl." 

"ThuL's what I mean to do," 
rctilir>d iaiKjovlo. "And you are 
ETolnff to h» i lp. me." 

Please turn to Page fS 



TATTOO 
YOUR LIPS 

with Iramparenr South Sea rad, 
ai the tropic enchcmlren doo»1 





Makes lip* 
mollify taftt . . . 
gives thamiraw 
youth fuln«st 

Purcleit, 1 1 3 in 
pfttcai, !i. n !j ■ io- 
deJibte coiou/ for Iipt . ■ . 
imtead of pasty coating. 
Th«f I TATTf>Oj Kur it 
oo like Jlpjrdck . . . Icr it 
ih a rnonMOt. ..rheii « r ipe 
It off. IcMTtnji fii rrJti n<£ an your hpi huC 
cleat/, lunLTOui Soutb 5ca red. duiC uoly 
timn un retnov*. . .and tbat will gftc 
your Up* s foach-ihrillinK Hihoen. 
imoothncu ami mnlttnets ihey h«»e 
never kid befoic. I'iv« teniptino; 
■hadei , . . rj-.ii attuned to tin- kvpiint of 
recJclets adv«niur«f Make your cho<ce 
at theTatcoo <'_olour Selector by te«- 
inyall Iiveod ygnrnwn ik\n. . .at your 
I'svon tc ■rorc. 

, n*asl ill'li. -..IVHt. »'im rrl#VIV- 
W th t" /Prtj-nar, WjT, Mlra. ...-,.', d*- 

• to Mto ,4*isJT>jJuisa \ r „,i - ■ i J : .» a. .... 
!J« I -cs.l.- ■ ' '.•.'!...:. ■ : 



TATTOO 



South Sea Colour for Lips 




How I mastered 
my Rheumatism 

Attack? of rheumatism arc quickl? 
" nipped in the bud " with * Bayer ' 
AJ.O- Powders. A few ciinutw 
after inki n g a powder you notice the 
pain grow easier and it soon dies 
sway entirely. It is the exceptional 
purity of the * Bayer * ingredients 
which accounts for the woaderfui 
elticncy of ' Bayer 1 AJ*,C Powder* 
in relieving pain. Doctors and chemnm 
the world over regard the name 'flkjsr* 
on sny remedy as the Hall MniV. of cutj- 
live efficacy. It it your bat guarantee of 
quick relief from rheumatic pain. 




Yeast 



HAKtS IfOU ft£l BTTTtB AM 
WJIGHTtR IN A fEW MIHlifM 
Sold by all Cnemi6t» 
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TALISMAN Ring 
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Everyone admires 
the freshness 
of my skin 

My secret is Vivatone— 
ike Perfect SkinTonk 

Few women realize I vow much the 
npht akin ionic contributes to tin 
beamy of their ikin. Thow who on, 
always U*c Vtvafune, the Perfect Skin 
Tonic Vivatone is idea! lor dosing 
die port* after a tkurnugh cleansing 
with Daggett X Riii,:-J- \'t Peiiect 
CalcJ Cream. It idmuLacei the tiitLilj. 
hon and gtvej you Uiat frcih, youth- 
iul appearance creryone admires. 
Vhrotonc ti excellent foe a qujcW 
flcan-up bef&c iipplyinjt new make- 
up. It la alio rt commended fat; neu* 
rralixing penpj ration. Get a bottle to- 
day and kc how firm and f roh it vrll 
: your -\ 




Indigestion 
Ages! 

PAIJ1R FLA TIX FN PE. AriTllTY. 

"flunTiTlnjc trnm imligestinn mii3t 
have put jcari on mj ace," state* 
Mr?. k-P. of eantefiu-rt. -I 
com Ui not enjoy my food and 7 f» 
afraid to est. boro'ise of the pntrw, 
Lui.iiii.v tad BtttuJesXM Hint wf-r* 1 Jnrrt 
tc follow. £ got run -down and found 
it dirriiuili to do ray huusrworit and 

C [jo kl nr. 

"Onr d»v I read about T>r William. 1 *.' 
P-j-ilr PilLi and buLicht a bottle. After 
tiicine Uietr pUIa the painR wure uuL 
nn severe Find I d reifl-rcl ui continue 
with th> Lrffltanmn.. Now I feel splen- 
did, can mt iL[i.v'.liini! and do not 
■ JT« Lnctltfe&Uon. I feul and look 

Knl pSU#"h*« rratored my health 

Pains tn 3* stmnar*. acidity, flatul- 
ence and other srtans ot dL^turbri: 
rftg— tjon arr often cnuu-rt by an Im- 
poverished h!ood irupidy Thr jhim':. 
a mi musehm Ion* 1 sircnajth, iood Is not 
nifirjwd and the tnrtun* o! Inrngcitior. 
orglBA. Bj mvimlliilng the of nod 
Rtream irUh Dr. Willisana' Ptns rUJa, 
the difie&Live sysltun qulLtlj* (fjiituj 
ltxengui. food U proprJjr OhT.etft*d and 

!.j i>:.urniL; i.i:h'ULt:i iniMl.u ■■ 

hr.-xdrirft*** glW fiw-» ffclllUllS pills ill 
immediate trud. Your healTh im. 
uiL'ffiLive ODtoTott dflomoo it- At 
thriutit? and stores (/- battle.-** 



*M 1 Err co bit?* asld 
BllMdv. Tl W y do teJl me Mro sIluH 
hAve tiuat etnioin nf Tastrn up nr -hr- 
Court, him they attl Lhf Beau II 
uld be un&ctfoiiTihibtii uud Tor tlie 
iiiu- If Uwt cfimE about Htr'U give 
aid to the atfttlcanen." 
"You wOn'l. have the Beau nt Lho 
Ooun U you Itelp rne to prove it 
wuu he wbo commHU'il tii^ murtlcf 
I woj chAint?d ■Fith." win LudPvk. 

Mr Bunrfy looked rtitlier [rl«as?d 
"Ttial'a a rur trod onUon," Ue 
^proved. "Have him put awny 
ijuk'L uiii.c Ukc he'd be eLod to do 
tu j-qu. H&w will we P*t nbout It?'" 
"I believe him to have m hia 
pCKEr^Lian a rinff ThJch belongs to 
me.- Tjudovtc unAwereiJ. M I haven't 
tune to cxyiuln > L 1,1 y"u now, 
but |f I ciin find thai riuK I am 
jrrr.ve J wn* innocent of Plunkcr'u 
tleam I want a man to hrlp ruo 
break into my courin's house to- 
night Y*u nee how ir. la with me 
.. Thai dnthed rldinc-oflk*?* win*tid 
me." 

"Aye. 1 heard he bad," said Bimdy- 
*T told yon voa nhoiddn't ought to 
bikve come." He loiikdtl runihui' jiil:!, - 
L± Ludovle "I>^[ii .lot* Ny*- tnow 
*lJB.t'n tn the wind?" 

Sty he'ii hood ui ftlove a-ith my 

Mr. Binidv looked other shocked. 
-WhaT wllii ihat detttical. fine 
aencifrnany" 

■]<'■>! du! Not wltb hint! My 
couHln. Shii'ld — my cautloua couainl" 

Mr. Biu:rt> ■t.rnk£4 ula chin, "t 
utver knew Jfie to be ml- took in a 
jitan '* lie ztu.ll "I doubt I'm doing 
wrong to utounit tua J\idgment 
HfWBoever. if you've a rancy Lu go 
Td heal conte with joii. fnr >\rtiil hu 
nnywuy?, tmlcia you've changed 
ymir na>ture. whlcli d'»n'l wrtn U> 
mi llfeAty Whnln Ulr ordEi'if v 

"I want a nor-i** to he- rtvddw*d and 
bridJcd for mc nt midnight," 
anflwoined Lndorir prumt>^r "Evefy- 
ctmj ahould be aaleep by tneiL ard I 
can slip out. Have a wuple i»f ua*f5 
witttinc acaoewbnre down the mad, 
U ciote to LbJs place aa you can 
cotni without roiiHlng itnyooe- I'Jl 
jolti you Lhere. Wo 13 ridf to the 
rXTTcrr House — U'a only a matter af 
flvp mik:*— and oxn:* lnaido the pifl.ee 
the tttt jibould be- gojj-\ Ytiu may 
want ynur putnk. thoiigh. Td a* 
aoon not matte 1L a shouting ufrtur 
and yrv aIuUI tci-toinjy nfed a la.ti- 
tenv" 



Continued from f'age it 

she concindert that tier mspielona 
luul *!•■■! mifouTitlKd; and when, 
niitiwny i.hifirigii the eremiig. be 
aut down rti (;!av pKttint with Sir 
Huch she felt bnraeiX ahle to retin-' 
to bed with a quiet mhxl 

Thai waa at hnlf-pn&t nlnv. At 
ten o'rlnek Lodovie umirrtw* iti 
mix * bowl ol ruin punch for Su; 
Hititb'e driuamiuui, lie prumbtrxl 
him iomct-hiriff quite above the or- 
dinary, and Sir Hu|[b. ai'tL-r ont* 
aip of the hot. potent brew, admit- 
ted that it certainly via above the 
ordinury L«d£»vif dmnk one 
and i.]isrea.fEer otU hi admiration ai 
Sir Hugh'a capacity When Bit 
Hujh romni^nted upon hU ahmn- 
«u* he Mild frankly that a very 
littlfl uf the mixture would KifTIee 
to put hhn uudnr the table Sir 
Hiifjh, raiimr ptraautl. raid ItaM h< 
fancied bo had n hanlet heitd than 
jBW men. 

OurUi| the next half-liuur he 
procevdutl la driii(tnJitntt* the iut- 
tiee of (.his elnlrn The only erieet 
Ludovte'i punch had upon bira wur. 
to mate lihn uuuaonily aleepy, And 
irhen ljudovitr. tu. llm dock rlruck 
elnvon, >nwncd and and that he 
was lor brd. hi* wnt ubEtt to tine 
fr«ni tbe table with .-Aurnuty » HUik:- 
ger arid to pink up hia cojulle 
wit, hum. istlilnc any more waa w 
the fixir than waa perfecUy netimly. 
Ludo\-fc, relieved U> dlicovcr that 
at iMmt the brtw imd made htm feel 
ready far bed m an unaccustomed 
hour, conducted hhn upatHtni to tiU 
room, and anw htm safeir into it 
before tiptoeing alone itai* eurndw 
to hia own apartmrac 

Plcane tttrtt to Pftfff 4$ 



KM)\\ \i\YW 
FUTURE! 



hrr my IV.U rr»«iKfi- 
*T ITbit . . Cu«r «a»MW I l»H»* " %j 
J.Wh»< LatrtTi ,1,^11 | hi- la*h* ir" 
WWA U mj U «Mh>f. 44t 

**r**e*c*." m*rM-(ime*' %%irml»- 
rl'i slttf N «'«■(!»*. inrnn Ihr 

Ab*f« «mmUmm *a* toll reailln|. ntvi 
r.<<. r it full niri*i4<tt. «Un|iH »i 
Jet»ki» r-nfiiin- Ik) ^onUati 

NARGEE G.P.O- SVUNriY. 



TU, that'll aany 
cnouftli,'* said Bunrty. "There'a onl.y 
oi» tninji aa puts me into a bit if o 
quirk, and thrtt'a how to keep Joe 
from HKipk'ioniiw what we'm troin** 
to do. Joo'K not one of tiiem ps hu 
metre hair Llian wit: thrre'i a deal 
or senpe tn hia cockloft. 

"He must not know you've been 
here to-dfty," aald Ludovie. "You 
can tfet away withmit him neeing 
you If I make snre alia fllear.** 

In aeeardance with tbix plun 
Bundy, bavins been smuggled out 
of the? tnn by the bark way, trm 
in. v.-.!-- Ut-r entervd thrnugh the 
Irunt di»T tt second time. K« found 
01 em In tht* taproom. And Clem do 
sooner laid oyes on him timti he iaJd 
thrtt Qpon no account, must Mr. 
Ludovie know of Ida prewDce He 
thrtiAt him Into Syt't atuiTy litt'e- 
priFOte room and went off to sum- 
mon Lhe landlord, Mr. Bundy oat 
by the tabic and chi<wrd a 

■traw, 

Hlfi tnTerrtew with Dtjl did not 
Lukp long, nor, aintat both mmi were 
■- i irr liy nu^iin*. was tlmre much 
cooveiTPttion. 

Whim l^iduvtr rxunr downstairs to 
tbn parlor og'tilii he eeenu.-d tn be in 
unimpaired aptrlta. o clrciimrrtanre 
which at Ehat mllrved Mis Tliant fl 
mind, und presently Olkd It with 
rnnyivmc Ehe fanclrtl that the 
apnrkie in l*udovlcr anfre'ic bhie 
.eyca wns more pronoumi^d thini 
uaurtl. and after enduring it for sttme 
UUle Impelled to com- 

mi-nt upon !| though in an Indirect 
ffifiiioc she aaL4 that aim Irart-d 
Bir TriHti'am'n decision mujir; bei un- 
wnicomp to liim She waa em-- 
broldrrknii a lenffth of allk at the 
time, but R* she apofae itbe raised 
her eye* from her ta>k and looked 
aimdUy at him 

"Oh. wetir" Bflld Ludovie. "Tve 
hern think me tt over, nnd I dara 
t»r he may be In the rurhc of if 

"Voice and eonnienanrv were both 
qui*** grave, but MIes ThUnr -waa un- 
able to rid herwlf of the «uapldon 
that he wtu accretly amiucd. 

wlwn, later Ludmtc diAi'u.tM.'d ex- 

ftn il (!.:*T]> [hr v.n-n^i* 'jfi/BtHa tyy 

which the lU»m*. rnlet nileh; be 
MJducec) to dteoMwe a'hat he knir*-, 



SPORTS & PASTIMES No. 2 
MIST 1IE 




£25 



Lqol" corefuHy, there ore several mistakes 
rn this complete picture. Find as many 
os you can and write them down on puper. 
together with your name and address. 
Enclose POSTAL NOTE FOR \/-, then 
mail to SPORTS & PASTiMES, BOX 
974H, ADELAIDE. 

TV rnir of ttt will br nwd 
the correct or ncareat nirrcct 
entry cttliralttKl Tn tin- event 
at tie*. pn« will be divided 
but Lhe full amount, £25. will 
be paid. No CfimpeUrtor win 
be entitled to rxtcm tliaa one 
ahare in tlie prine money 

The tlrcUtnn uf the pxltiei 
miifit be accepted oa float and 
!.::.-■. n.' 

All eorre*i»flndeiiee in cnq- 
ttcrthin vllh ihtx t ..nij"-i'l.i.ii 
•bould be addmaed t» L. 
KreMn. Rax «.P.O„ Ade- 

laide. 

Enrries to be poet marked not 
later than 6ih February. 
1U1T. KeKUlu will rje piibhahtrd 
un Lhe JOth P , rbxuor>, IfSt, 

Trm prtae mutiny, tSB, together 
With '<eAled Htiution. han bnm 
dopocJted with the Wumcn'r 
Wcrckiy an a bond of jjood 
faith. 



FEELING THE HEAT?.. DRINK TEA! 




TEA LIFTS VITALITY 





KEEPS YOU COOL 



Doctors say: HOT TEA lifts you up and keeps you cool 



When heal and humidity play 
havoc with your efficiency, 
tamper and well-being, brace 
yourself up with good hot tea. Tea 
does this very important thing , . . it 
ccols the entire surface of the body. 
Still more important, it relieves pres- 
sure on the nerves — stimulates — 
awakens new vitality. And its effect is 
lasting — laa keeps you cool and ener- 



getic. Go through Summer pleasantly 
cool and cheerful with the aid of 
good. hot. refreshing tea — frequently. 
HEBE'S THE WAY TO MAKE GOOD TEA: 
I. SELECT A GOOD QUAllTY TEA. L lol! Wi w«m. 
y W.rm : l.*n tolprt. 4. Pal In on. lea.pooci o< 1*ft kw 
«reb i»r«>n *od DONT rCSCET 1h. "cn* lot Dm pot" 
1. To* maia*al CU w.it»r tonH to th* boil, i « b on Ifai 
*».. E. Lot Ihr brmw kn lit. iiiitiutr.. 

BSUED IT Wr. TEA MAhJCET npAKSlON nlTKEAO, 

etui 



National Library of Australia 
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The U1STTUI.UN WOMEN'S WEEKLY 



Saturday, Januarg SO, 19ST. 




'Both my wife and I find 
Bourn -vita the very best 
night-cap we ever had!" 

People getting an in year*, who found ihry *Vp| RtiuUr, 
now enjoy sound eJ umber — thank* to Kourn>vj|u, INuraer- 
Ouh Ir-tlers rerc-iveo by CndbnryV lestiK lo Mint farl, 

Tlic Jeltght willi which Bourn-vita has been welcomed by 

mifTtTrr* from i*.[r**jtfr**. 
nrw U enay lo under- 
ntand. Never before have 
lhr*y found n food-drink 
sn iwrtoin in ill power to 
inih:ir| ri-ifut slumber 
niirl | mi i M up renewed 
rnrrsy for tin- next day's 
Lank* or rrrr cation. 



A GENEROUS 
SAMPLE — FREE I 

To enable yon to prove for 
yourself hour pood 1 11. .urn- 
vim ii, liow deJiekiu* it taste*, 
wc will erru] you d generous 
sample on receipt of noma 
and full address and 3d. in 
stamp* (t» vdver pHcltinp; and 
postage). Mail your rrtjueit 
to CADBUHyS, Dept. D, 
Cluremont* Tasmania. 



Hourn-Mln taken regu- 
larly Hi lird-llme is a de- 
lirious finnl drink that 
will ■ i |> yon hUiv Uie 
pace, arid enjoy ft 
bri^Ller oullu-ok on life. 



OlWINABl.E At CHEkiiSrS AMO C-bOCEU 

1/6 {h.: */9 |Sw 4/9 lib. 

WEIGHT &UA*ANTE£D 



IBMOMUIRN-WIITA 



THE fOODOHINK f" DIGESTION. JliEP UNO tNEROY 



MAKES YOUR SKIN 
LIGHTER 

FRESHER 

YOUNGER 




Th* Incrofuslng evidence yf iho yean 
will km changed to the tttirkiuj frsah- 
rwn of youiufui loveliness when you 
■tart to iw Facial youth. It U a 
nuarrftllmui dhcuvttry! Ko matter your 
ajn or how rough, red, >hiuhL h 
frecUed, or bleiukahed your compUw- 
Irm, ru noon as jon apply Jnoliii 
Youth vou double your taunt?! Thta 
jrr-H# disuppewB into the akin— but 
not M a vanishing i:reum Facial 
Youth la a rrai h?airt.1fter — a m»ni 
of quickly gaining a lovelineaa im- 
DUAaUiJe to secure u quickly In any 
othflr w»y. Nothing ah* I lie* it. ft 
giro* you bock Uit charm of glii- 



hond; you will look and foci yean 
younger Facial Youth whitens the 
skin, ainooLhc-ft mic the lines, prevents 
■ ■ ! - 1 1 .'■ '-Tl id trains ''hlankJlcada " 

and eliminntca rnlnrged poreo. It 
huldi puwilfr tierfwiTy for hour*. 
Fragrantly iwrrNtned, out no snlrit 
to Utitatc a Rcnnlt.iYc skin: no grHuw 
to Krnw iinir Use fWial youth your- 
self, thii very dayj Sh how It re- 
freahtiK ami redoutuM your akin; how 
tt IncreaAOn juiir ctunn and attract- 
Iveneaa, JuiIkp It Ifi your mirror nnd 
by Uir rampllmuiti yi>u rati Tha 
cod I ■ trtntna, tnt«-j liolng 1/ and 19, 
and liiTrc Jan 2/0, at all Rriod chrm- 
t*U ana store a. 



TALISMAN Ring 



S^T "FACIAL YOUTH" 



Ha 



. AVTKQ BKOired 
hixnaeir th*i JUa piatol/f wenj 
properly nrimul, be stowed ana 
into tha lop df bis rujhl boat, 
and tile r.rhiv into tnp right-hand 
poclEflt or Ula eottt, and j.mttlnB on 
a tricornt? of the fashjott nf threo 
yeara before, aiole aoftly <lm into 
'•be uotrld<>r. candle to hand. 

TI]r ttairs cn?ftfted undftr hi* feet 
ba he crept down Llii*m, but tt wbj 
not this palde which awoke Mt&a 
Thane. 6bo wna Aroitxed^ irtmi- 
cnlly enough hy the rhythmic and 
resonant iriDrfji prscofdlriji from her 
hrotlier'A room acrou the 

Juki &a she lia<i dEctdcd that 
tilt* beat thing -o do was to 
drnw the bedclothes over Inrr 
oara, and by to ignore the anor- 
lm. a hunt jjdiuid aa of u boh be- 
injr draani downstair* jerked Her 
I ! j ! J > awnke. Bbr sdt up la bed, 
thrwm that sh« coiild bear the 
click of a lntidi. uul »ie neat In- 
sUuit whk atandlnp on the floor, 
eropinjj for her dre^ing-sowD, 

An oil-litmp bumeo low on tno 
table by the bed She turned up 
tha wick and. plcthiir. ;u the lamp 
very softly, went out Into the 
paasage. 

Only Sir Mugh'ft broke tho 

■Uunco of tliu darkened house, but 
Miss Thane wan convinced that 
there hud been other and 




A GLOXLi VANDERB1LT 
sports suit in rust twrt J it mora 
with J rivtJ t'Wiv/ scarf. 

The buUom >trr unuxual. 



TrTT atealthy flfjunrla. Hnr first 
thouffht was that Hrtmeone hud 
fnlcred tho house, prraumrtbly In 
rearch of Ludnvlr. and .the 
about to iteal along the uoakhko to 
rouse Nye whim mother eirpJana- 
tiono of the Tuint Hnundji owurred 
to her. She wnt "julckly tu Ludo- 
vlcw room, imd prmtcliF^l on the 
door-paiieU Tbcre wua oti answer, 
and. without the *llghti'«t hraita- 
tlvn, abe turn«d the handle roid 
looked In. 

One ifftonre at the unrufflird bed 
«u enough to oend her Hying 
along tho passage Tn wake Mye. 
This wu ctudly done, and within 
two mlniibw of an ureant low- 
voiced cnll to him throutth the 
ktyhol*. lie Was twutdit tier In the 
pa*£k|ffl, with a tiair of biv«bfa 
drainrwl m VrSt hJ 1 . nlrhLabirt end 
Ida nlflht-tAp hUU on bin head When 
he beard that Ludurji: wiu nut In 
hU room he nured at Mh« Thnne 
with a pucker botwoeu hia bruwn. 
and said alowly: 

"II* wouldn't dn !!r-tiot (Onncl" 



Continued from Pctfft 45 

"Where'H Clcm7" demanded 
fcttM Thane under her breaLh- 

He ahook hio bead, 

Wltm ThaJie had t»en rhinHng , 

"Walt, Nye, Vn a better notion. 
Bend Clcni to Infnnn Sir Tristram. 
Vou'JJ not catch Unit wretched boy 
In time to ?top hun eoterln^ the 
Dower Houfio, and onee ha has 
atepped Into whatever trap may 
have been s*t for him. Sir Trta- 
trum'A i^rhapa the one pernuri who 
might be able to get hlni out at it." 

Nye pauied. After a momcnt'a ro- 
flKctUia he wild. reJuclonily: 

"Ay. that'9 true enough. And 
Clem'a a entailer man than wtiat 
I am. and will ride faster. It F e ynu 
who hiive the bend, ma'am." 

While Clnm wan flinging on hla 
cJu^k*., and Nye was in the btable 
saddling ft horae, and Miss Tbane 
wna nittlns on th" edtfe "t her bed 
wondering whether there was any- 
thLH(T more utie could do to avert 
dl«futter for Ludovle, the object af 
all Lhla coufimion was etridlng 
down the tunc leading to WarnhVfi- 
IlcL quite oblivious at Uie possibilUy 
of pui-Hult. The moon, hidden 
from time lo lime behind dnftinB 
cloiuie, gave enoush Ujrtit to en- 
able hbn to see hlN way, and in a 
httle while ahowc-d him two boraaa 
drawn up in tho loo oi a hedg* 
of hornbeam. 

WJi'.n r.tiNv ,irrlv."[ wll-bin algiit 
nf tht Powpr Houbo they reined In 
their horses and dismounted. Tho 
houae atood a lltUc way back from 
the Lune, In a plecs of ground cut 
like a wedee out of the nurlc be- 
longing to the cijurt.. After a brief 
consul Cation, they led their horses 
thiou«h a gup In the tfbruEijItng 
brdgt itnd bjtlwa-ed them inoide the 
r^k. Bucd,v set about tlie ia."k of 
lhjhtlng 'Jie inntem lie bad brought, 
wbU« Ludovle went off Lo recon- 
noitre. 

To Be Continued 




Thon»andi of 

wo rutin havii fouiid 
love and bikj^piBDB by Lhisnhliula never* 
faiiiu^ plan, it will £iv* yon th* 

faMQiiuiting sirlwb cdmptcxioo that maa 
adurc. Lvcit tBotnintf MZiuuLh oil uvnr 
ytinr face and nrclc fVtuif TokaiOfl 
Fntio-gnmsy], It pwe« a tittivruS looking 
wvkUmtw, livakmpcrwdar&preAjl evenly; 
praVcuiti nil Caking or p&txijineaa. 
Crime TokAlun fV^tU^hlnfTl coataina 
nrodiffMnrd dairy ciram sud niivruitj 
wrti luaivcltuu* trjiiic ajuJ wuittviing 
InaTwticnta. Thrrte 
diKiol vo awmy , 
h J k 1 a , 1 1 ah V=a 
Dp (frtlarjjed jiarra ; 
nuke the daxkrst, \ 
roughflat akin noft, 
smooth and white 
In 3 daya Start i.- 
inf} Crime TokAlon 
(Vtmialiiii^, to day. 
It bat helped 
nia^y a ijirl to win f 
the man ol bai 
baarfi de*ira, l/— 
and 





Radiant li^jlth. and Mv .iutv of facr 
jutl form caa be Attained by at- 
tvrvding lo the re|tulur elcauhiuj* -.if 
the tyttcm nf all thou wastes «nd 
Impuritici tlut l'buh bad com- 
nt-. i.i,, n . fatoaas, rheumatinmi 
beadacbaa aad a hort of other 
ailments. Vf> all know how tiETces- 
sary It la to keep die body daan. 
Not evcrybudy, h\oytv.vsr, reaUzea 
" h-.- fdf miiri- urgent need of keeping 

the body thoroughly tU*n INSIDE 
at well as out aide. 
It ii vastly important to yourbe.ilth 
tocieaoie ihc INSIDE of the body 
rcfularly than mrritly to keep the 
outer skio clean. 

The waate producti from the food 
we eat must be got rid of at frrqoent 
Interval*, Tbea< wastes rapidly 
become poUnnaua. If ihxir removal 
in delayed, the poiaon»»o generated 
filler in!" tbc b|t>od stream and 
travel throughout the entire *yi« 
tern, jiTcctiiLK every organ uf Lht 
body. They give rise to many aii- 
mcala, tnp our energy amd lower 
our resistance tn diteasc. 
There i* no belter way of keeping 
Ihe ayatcm clean, wholesome, and 
free from paiaun-breediog waste* 
and irnpUrillry th.tn by taking « 

lilt 1-^ ThalcA Thermal Salta ia a big 
tumblrrful of warm water firwt 
thing every morning. 

Small. Site [ ; 6. Giant Sir« 2/9 
AT ALL CHEMISTS & STORES 



Lost 26 lbs. 
of Ugly Fat 

Here is a letter that will tntcreaf every 
woman who U df strolled by her in- 
fcj^^ creasing weight. It was written by 4 lady 

who way bccooaiiig ncrioutly 
alarmed at the way fhe was 
pulting an tl?3h. Then ahe 
becan faking Thalco Thi-niia! 
Salti regularly every morn- 
ing. Imagine her surprise 
aad delight when sbc found 
that not only did the iucreaire 
In Weight -1 >;■., hut *hc n.^jn 
to 1 her un&iKhtii' 
fat rapidEy. Read her 
letter below t — 
* Findlnf mywtj paiting -an 
awttffit afonrinffy set- 
Oil Thtiteo Thermal Sahi 
aJrcrijed jnt rrrfuanft I 
fl>fiif*i/ ta gilt tkr-m a trial. 
To my otanithmmt J fMti^ 
ihat aj:v thefirit fortnight 
J hud but fnar ptmndt in 

" ThiM waj aloat (hrn 
monthi qhq and I hnvt 
amiifjspd tuhnji tht tmitil 
(tatty ,[,..- «w tina. Wy 
uv\]ihi u not* Jfiii"n m rt rf. 
4 tin.— from 10 a, U Uw* 
. I A ii if raatrnnie/ujA/ 
' rnufra ' to iwitrol /nwrdi 
(W\t tttty ton art pfcmerf 
wi(h fht rendu." 

Mrs. D. E. 
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CALLING 

• Australia! 

Here's Hot News From 
All the Studios 

From Our Snr.-I.il BcnmrnUllirri: JOHN B. DAVIE8. Nn York; rlAAUAIU 
HOI K< HLUi, U.illywuod; JUDY K4I1.H- Uiuduu. 



SCREEN ODDITIES ] 

By CAPTAIN FAWCETT 



Katie Clicks 

ITATHARINE JIKPBUHN has 
made the headline; again — ■ 
iliis time by catching millioiKiIrc 
airman Upward Hughes in the 
matrimonial not. 

This is the Second time within 
a week Dial this Lorhinvar or 
llic air has C&Ujghl jmltlic atten- 
tion. A few days ago lie flew 
from California In New York at 
:in average speed of 332 miles 
per hour. If he's as fast a hus- 
IkiikJ as he is a llier, Kalic will 
have to step out. 

At Ihe moment, la Hepburn is 
;i\vay from Hollywood — playing 
li ;id in her own New York stage 
production, "Jane Eyre." 
* * * 

Carole Signed ( p 

TllK bltKest dL'jil at thr la*. M'cukn Ik 

h.U Wllicb ID Oh Mi < :ir ( .!r U.lnli.ird a 

l.it.imnunl xtur lor anolkrr tlircr frmm, 
Therr have hrffn rumnn hnzuttjc about Hint 
< jrnlc would aim with annthrr mtnvanr, 
! ■ ■ ■ i at>pim-ntl.v Aifolpb Zukur Mel lu Uiid. 
lutrd's nalarr UrntMiU. 

she will m»kr llirrr pictures a »rar tar 
I'jr.mDUiit, and ha* (he riirhl lo nutltr othrr 
cN'jk nulairir. llrr blr-hit pirlurr nl Ihr >enr. 
"Mr Man Oodfrrr." waj madr at Universal, 
n'hk'b ii ralhrr anmtiinjr. alnrr it 
jlliil "Show Ball" tm1h« only [wo ,m||| 
rl'luro worth mrnllnulnt- Out p - - 
l iiirrrvul hiifl turned out Id the j 
IJ.l jhw. and btilh plilura j 
turrrd borrowed pla>trs. 



Operatic May fair 

AIAYKAIK if .-..in. all operatic. In the 
jrildrd bars Of Lb* |HM hntrls .vnill] 
hear them trillinc tomelhine; out ot "Kiiu- 
tetto" or whttUinit a few bars ol U AM* M ovrr 
Ibe nlehllv cucktaillv 

Tli* reason? (ioldrJi -voiced MkhaH Rart- 
Irtl, u lut ni.i ■ nl nppniile QnWC MiHirr m "Oil 
Winj-s nl Snnc," liiu taken a Hat in ncl-ravis. 
Each nlifht ttnd inumtne; fair tteMehL* hii 
urfnlncTLlltr ririj*hbor> with prarticr number*. 

1'hr moment far atopa s >ii.\!i..:. Ihr phone 
brffinn to rtiir. fiutrrt frmininr iitirr* lr 11 
him him elu-rloufily. how dirinely. bp fsLins^ — 
and *jtk him to do It all o\er usnin. witJh a 
favorite number or luu l> rrqural, 

Winniog >mi/; so f.ir — Jtidtrd bv telfphonr 
rtQtlcslE for repetition — in Ihal rippling 
r'rnirli hrurt- winner, "Parhn mni rTaninur." 

Tbr pAfe-hoy.Y and the chauffeur*, Utr 
dqrhrssr* and lb* paiitrt maid-. — not (p 
mention thf buUm urn) pnl.rrmrn — art ail 
fur Mbbiirl BarllrLL 




Oriental Splendor 

^ DATiyr TNn vision of Onmiul NpIi»ridoT li 
* Anna May Wong, buck hi Ho.lywood 
after ntarly a year In China. 81k' liiu ilis- 
cartied her Occidental wardrobe eniJreh?, end 
1a crcatiiop a sensation Willi Ju-r jnaiTntflront 
CbLrjcM- gowns, Shr »'co.r> lu^quolJsr■'-blUl , , 
impcrliil-rfrliow^ jadc-giKn, lacq.ucr>n<cl. and panrl-wnlt* sIUcb t 
and satins, 

Tbey are gprgeoHsly c-mbtciitii i- in tropical fVoh. Irees 
noM i i s. and tlpurines. Cm ojj i-irmyht tinea, the dreahf* are 
itlHflni-d up eni-h sldr- n? riif lr.r>r <-k:rtr-. ri-vi-nting lurry r: n-:- ( -r «: 
of delicntely ombroidrrt'd net. The froctai have Iook or &ltort ; 
Ntpovrs, accotdln^ to the occiiviuu fur which they are to be j 
Worn. 

Aui.H '.r, inttnafed in prod. i ring a Ct^insse fliTn, Hliowing Actual | 
Chincw rxteriora tnun In China, but with certain scenes and ; 
some or (he laboratory wrirk done in Hollywood. She nay.i that ' 
Htimc of the RreatMt BOtorn in Uie WDrW are to be found In thi 

* * * 



rjOBEQT 

Quit medicai 
rCHOOL GECAU^E 
H£ DID NOT WITH TO 
B£ A DOCTOR, AND 
TMEN ROJf TO 
STATJDOfA PL/SkVING y^v 
DOC TO r? ROLE 5" ' hj 
( \ If 
VAPOr? GIVEN A ^"i 
OFF BV DRV V ^ x.^-'^mit 
ICE- IMA\&r?SED ^^fca^v?^ 
IW WATER IS afe'^'.v ' : 
US'ED TO REP- i^;- £ 
RE SENT STFA.M ^^^aci^ 



GEWfTA HUME- 
EMERGED UNSCATHED 
FROM IMORKIMG WITH WilD 
ANIMALS ON THF "TARZAN 
ESCAPES'5-Er...THEN WAS 
BITTEN BY WALTZING MlCF 
IN "RAINBOW ON TVTE- [71WER* 



1 l " ! ' J!IMIIim " H! ^ Rumors of Trouble 

Dots & Dashes 



Indigestion Relieved 
after the first Jose 



(iarbo Underweight 

-THE d.raln of fuming ' Cftnilll* M 



]«av«4 Garbo eihsuslrd and 
badly underweight. Shfl nr.w 
TriLgrui only 100 pounds, and hrr 
9Ddl are -worried ibout Svr. 
fiJieto trylnp to rppain iter health 
in the privacy of Eddie Gould- 
|BfH mUI* at Palm SprinifE, 
i n kt really a llttlr viDaue In 
I all white and waited in. 
virri rrrmrnrltms wunniinp-fwol 
■uid rvBrything. 

It la rather amuMln« that 
On: bo. m ho ahuoj publicity Dice the plague. 
Th-iuid be hoUse-r*«T.lne oi the Fame place aa 
Lady Caatelrnsar I-flrn Casti-lroace. bur hiwv- 
*Mirt. mn* an annlirh fMiBtp eulumn mat 
kr^ip Boctcty on IU> two and wared to read 
the morcunK paper. 

QajWi prrlDiTnonee in , 'Camllle ,, »Uinfjp* 
firr m Uif world's im-arcirt dramntic artme* 
»<-cord»ur to tnthuiuaMlr rrpofl* oi people 
^i.t) werrr prtvlle*rd »o rkir the flltn. Tliey 
l&bj Ibal they «trre bewitflted Jot dayu after- 
**rda by the ipeH cant over Uiem by U» 
MimoroiiB arhrriA. The dit-Uild talc of 
Xamillf * «*Kn^ mrw and fresh under Oecjue 
CtUor> m*irnjft**Mil dJieutlvu 



• iVi// 8ayd t Dorothy Srbaa- 
litin'tt ex, pintming to marry 
Hazet Forbtt, tr'tdntr nf the 
toothpaste kitia • Htwhrit 
Mfimouiian, who itas (,'rrtie 
Michael's steady beau, note 
dininfj with Utadrlcint Carroll 

• Joan Strrmrtt hutjino iet- 
er*>am at a treat for a tnfttl 
orphanage. 



■JTiERE were rumors that ail 
wm not well on Die MOM 
lot vhen the new* leaked ouc 
that Juhji Crawford had with- 
drawn from the coat of "Farnell" 
and lrm( Myma Ley was to take 
her plure. But no less- a per- 
s<»nMSP than Leu is B. Mayrr Him- 
self h&K issued a Htatetncnt to 
clear up the aituatlon. 

He eays that Joan didn't feel 
that the part In "Parnell" was 
n.ntabie for her, and *o, when 
Mymn Loy replaced Juan, it 
brought up the queailon at to 
who would ploy the lead In "The 
, La fit of Mra. Cheyney," in which 
IMIIIMlllirinillllUlllllllllMllllllllllllllllhlll' Mynia bud Ih^ii i ^i 

Mi.* 1 Jonn lu to do "Mri. Chey- 
ney" and Myma "Parnell.*" and apparenlly boih gtrlu are sntln- 
fled. Perutujitlly. I tlilnk Joan didn't want lo do another cos- 
tume picture becaune tlie nant rat tier nvenhudowrd her In "The 
Oorgeoiin Huwy." and I know that "The Lant of Mrs. Oheynej 
In to be auuriteous elttthrs-pietun.-. and 11*1 l« what Joan hkM." 



More Romance 

JfiARIAN MARSH admit* that she is engaged to be 
married to AJ Scott, the farmer husband of 

Colleen More. She \: a huge tquate-cut diamond 

to sltow far it. 

The sweethearts are separated by the breadth 

Of the coTtttitent. Scott is hemy defutned in Neiv 

York on bnsine**. 



What wouldn't job. Rftf for a nmedj 
bkc that - -one that gave ytrfl i m mediate 
and i-QmpJ*tr retrcf ahrr j nnt trne do*«r ? 
Think what it won Id mean U> yon — the 
aad of lho*e irronth-, ihoie yntrs of 
•irffentig, so tnofc stabbing- agony, no 
mure M bloated " lensboni after moata, 
tto mote palpitaticr. or bjiartbtin) I 

Y49, Owe rbally ift »<».h a rrm-dT — 
De Witt * Aalarid Powder. It is nude 
to ffive itiBtaut anil permajiEnl relief 
from all itomach irDiihlea, ir&ni mi.ri 
ftmtiilenee or heartburn 10 amir djs- 
pepaia or iraitritia Jta nnfaihnf cBcct 
II dUfl to ill wood erf id Ihrec-fobi actioo, 

FkaX it nentmliaea the czceu acid 
that ii caiwinjr the painful Batnicccc, 

paipiution and iftftamniation «d Un 
aUuuach wall*. 

looondly, il apfr*d> a H.*rthin|r, Lral- 
ing and protective coabna; of eolkxjial 
loutliji ov«r the inflamed tiocoach walla, 
and ao ritw ihr aioniarh a chance to 
ragain its proper lUttr of health while 
altoirini the nidiB-uy piomB of uj^p»- 
bon bo (tj on. 



Thirdly, to nuke ■nrc of *-a 
relief, one ia£i«djcnt partt-iHy diKCSta 
the I uod and ao lakes a heav^ U~.il fmnj 
the weakened Uomach aikd mtfmtiiira. 
Every case of indi^vBtion, hivrrcr 
serens, I* matxuUy rtJiered And yomr 
pains vaniab. 

We publiah thii ktter bccflHM it n n 
ctmou^jr JTrnuiuc, erm wilTKmt tkarnEi 
a ranrinriqjf pu^iire -ot pr»utndc for tba 
aurc effect of tina oew-nnnripte Ttrnedr 

Dc Witt a Antacid Powder. 

Wnrir.B troifj Ucvuin, tTj^lj. K5W, 

Mr. I«ti: "It an p PMitfu Liu luBnftl 

nui> lulesMlr thaa I fmir LhIahM. mlr.^nl. 
4l>Tfno>d Koaurb, anlff •nirtalim <vb»I awd 
Jjuni »J| that* aiBCwduiiiTu ant* tin-rl -Ijmk. 
mo ii#na pi ■ tlMU4M|klr Jlillilfc** tiff r-ikiun. 

il*cn I prafnadlr •« :-t tai • h..t t w. -i„ v { 
I Lmuitit ran; PwdMT titi'iilM. )«■ t*m rnmn, 
I UaA ulruitr noniht ■**n1tnpiii n u i x tll 
"""■" r ""nn bmiriM Ihr ii.f. •.'irirti iuii]i*d 
on t.ba ouiLilM cuaamrrd *a oHn „.iii,. I l.u.p 
iliHmrH KjnuilJiliia «lUl roiaJlulltita of 
■ Uaidiof mtLnt- T*«T 4l»i. t«» |*r l aii*;r.'UXk 
anil Tiiat raW haa ka=n miliniiiK 1,. 0i» I 
am wall mQ, , t i l; tntl n j thr ilTu( ])( . 
forUtaojitliiiulniuri.liiiiiBrj tin turaaaUa, 



DeWITT'S 



ANTACID POWDER 



Snlii (91 nil Chrmitis and Stores, in shy-blur camutr. 
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It.— Ultra Biumi ■ ! 
and **|rl in Art Srifc 

stub. 9»ri iv «wAib*4 
uili. Mr Imlttmi 

of r a ciLr tiling cuirinr. 
WmMD tm\l\ *IIJJ 4 
hum ins pint. Slut. 
Omti Hi; hue . . JU. il 



jllHIIMailM4lkJlbklHIMHMUMlttriHHIWH^MItllHJU»HIHIUIMIII|llblllllM|Hli'llll1llinUMII<IIIIIIHIIII< HIHHHI'i 

PRIVATE VIEWS 

lllimillllNpilMIIMmilJIkl MM By STKWAKT HOWABD „..„7 



OVR FILM 
t:RADl!\C SYSTEM 

Three stnrs— 
exrvllent. 
*JcJc Tuh> vim 

good film». 
•Jc Guv star— 

areragp film*. 
\o start . . , rid good. 




31 lii'f r» i.r:ir - if an 
ft tHnittUT lU'l'l'f-P 
HirHJl -Spurt • Tcark 
In Art RUE Eluh. 
(m»rt liirn Gnwn 
c o 1 1 ir . Puff 
■lrnr«-» and pu a If 6 
p*flri dawn [rrml 
U ■ k 1 1 i elvc- 
jina.rLum Pink. 
hih«. aon, 
Sirtni .. ,, 



POST COUPON TO-DAY 

-.■hi.'- r:i: In and --ti.1 ■ 

ir-> a«T ii f \bw*v itrpn>r 

njurlHi -ill bp fiuamiril on llirr 

irPROV*,!-. Tlir> rv-l •mi KtilhlMf 
hf m .-■ da „w | .. imorr 

l>[ nmt>l drll»rr». •md In ynur «riW 

i,--.!hi mi tost ottke mh h^mi 

V i i Jl I I. 

ll> V-i VOTE:— Each nf |a)*M 
tiiimnnu MB hn ubUlnea Id Ike 

W- tl.lt. In. »wrf Inntinrr, nt. 
I> t t -i : ■ + 1a prlt* kttaWN 



.By 

CHAMPAGNE WALTZ 

Gladys SwarlhuuL Fred Miie.Mur- 
r ► ■ . I V'.ir.i ton tut I, ■ 

(lOOD entertainment in Which the 
Swart haul soprano has bern 
agreeably mingled with a bricht 
Vtot*?, wniti:. aiid Jazz iii'iM.- and 
comedy tni ppl ied by Messieurs , 
Oak;e and Herman BinR 

Scent' nf nios? uf the action la 
V ienn & , where the ac tivltiaa of 
Btir^y Beilew fMiu'Murrny » nnd his 
"hut" dance bund come netir to 
tmnfcrupllns the Walta Sftlnn nf Hi'rr 
Srrnii5&, whose rrranddauii liter 
•Gladys SwarthoutV Keeklne to nut 
o n-imp tn the r-ttT ruble Hiruy a -h - 
Llvillei. lallii in love with him under 
Hip impre.valtm tlmt hi* tlip Amrrl- 
cnii Consul, The «mAt>h~tiE> camel 
whnn she dircuvers ULi real identity, 
but this rift In thf? lute to on]y pro- 
vided so thM tru« love may Find n 
wny of bridging It. 

Paramount hnve not yet done trie. . 

rich*. LhiriB by awarthour,*?; votee. It 1 '<;J*-U.i 
is certainly better recorded than It I WUAVE Mr. ArHss w Bt his sllkJeat 
■Wfl* in lier two prcriaua ptctiti^ in thin, hi" latest vehieLr. As lb" 
but vibration RtlU tTivefl It serrated 1 Sultan of an independent State 
edgefl-This b a pity, nincu thr voire somewhere near the Momy Punin- 
Ibiplflitia » benutiful ntluiebfi or tone unla, he lin^sses hts way through 
unri, Diie nujfpecLs. a clarity that has some seven thousand feet of cellu- 
nut jret been hfard by Aim fans. toSd, Irk- k inn the diplamaLs of ffreat 
Ehspitr this wetiknt'ss, the oiTering Powers wilh an aplnmb which any 
Is good enterlainmeDt. H should r m l . Sultan would 4^nv-y lum. Morr- 
-Print 1 ** Edward. 





STAR 
I GAZER. 



LLOYDS OF LONDON 

A BRITISH STORY WITH A 
BRITISH CAST 



I* too unprnntlonn] ami iinpl'.'tisant 
to be trot, Mkiyoe the ilirertor was 
at fault; it Pi hard Ui tell— Plazas 
nhovfjng. 

EAST MEETS WEST 

finorrr Arllts. I^irillr Mannheim. 



be very popular 
showing. 

| WEDDING PRESENT 

: Joan Hi fun n fir. Grant, IPon- 
mount, l 



fUmi rarncrt tr.i* la iLtrw\y 
IT r t 0* . ThK-e-fluartrr 
•lnrrr.» n.rit plnnPQ »fWI 
tiiitJi.r fliirrii wllh ma 

aL biM. DiesrV Ivr nLI 

Via*. Irmii ,. 



nver, aceordlng to the Q,B pub- 
Ufllty-anm. he pronounces Allah "In 
impeccable ar-ce-nrs." 1 failed to 
tabtloa IhiB iraptiriEtnt point myselT: 
just ihDVVK how Jne ran miss tturlfrs. 
Hjndv tools' in his treaty- makinB 
r PAKE. with my recrjmniendallon. Rctlvlties ttrernh Ea^hflhuuui. Carter. 
as briirht a little picture as i n drunken. -wire-torturinR CUiftnma 
ottirci. and Marguerite. Lhfr unhappy 
n'ife, fgr whom the Sultan "s Oxford- 
tduL itiL-d son L'pncpJvw a passion. 
Carter is Taught smuKgiinE liquor to 
l-hu fiulLan'D peuplr. find his ill* is 
w&i ftfi a pawn by the Malayan 
Machl«v«4ii iSuluuo ArlLsai In the 
Rome BBDinst Enclnnd and Japan. 

The atory may convince the un- 
wpmatutateil SuUan Arliw pivwe* 
muster, Ludllo. Mannheim, as Mar- 
and a trustm^ publu*«r place Coxy BUPntei sJvefi 51BIW ot being an *s«L 



I've aeen ior quite a few wci'ka. 
Thurouehly mail, M. la full of tauFhs 
nnd .■ ■<■■ . a :.; ' . i 

antidote fur mi-lAndiulln. 

Story CQpeerhfl ft pmr of rom- 
pletcly ]rr«pun.sibfc nrwspappr rr- 
porters, Grant and Jann Elenriet.t 
The former's inability to take even 
hi* wedding seriously CfUMCfl Juan 
to rati tlit- whole deni oil uIMigukIi 
iUvy fontinui! as friends until Pate 



BARGAIN COUPON 

T'.rsi.r xrnd mf. on »ppr»v»L Ihr fnltau'ini. 



PW Vvr\*gr-. MtVi I WlU n<> BaLincr rjinrr in ntir tuin ur lit 
JuJliJinhlfj lutitiilmnni;i /.if I - till Tull Jtfle* lu OUiliJ. II tn;t 
utlnAetf. maO. I ri'Luiu camuiti uumtr. vt'hltt t a»r». JQQ 

rrf.iriij n.] diT> ■ 
irirmn* rtiujirn. with fnll nam* mri lidrrkt -lrjhr> *fHI»ji 
*n -, -i i:i ■rinrl. 
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E 
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IX ARDEN 



Pept SB. A.CA. Bwi 



\ »l1tl Km.- Stl 



LOST WORK THROUGH RHEUMATISM 



After 30 Years on the Railway 



How He Got Back to 
His Job 



]' -■- . ■ 'ir I I. .-f .i rrii^-J v 

to T.tiiH ruil«vny worker to ha«r to 
mvm up hi* Jul) after Hti yvHV*. 
riril hm rlii'Liiriutmrii waft mi hud 
thul htr liml nu t^Ml/Mt -ho irould 
Ofdf walk with * ui.lr-L. T"r. 
advkr tit A frirtid lii| to hi* 
LaLui^ krun h> n S^Jr* — uid he 

w»nt ort • ....ii it until l waa 
*blr> hi kpt hnrk t/> work aim hi, 
'li: i U Llie idiiiry in liia own 
wtirrii : — 

I ..r ilirtw yvM 1 had 
artliririrt vi-rf hmtly »nit hud 
ta wiitk writ ft iitiiik. Alio I 
but to ffi\p up Bjjr job w rt 
railway hIuiuUt. aftvr HO yearn in 
Mir Varti, I irnn ndvlKfd t«T a latlv hi 
try KniM tu n SnlU. unl I tend, IhiHIh- 
afL«r U»[.tk r.» ulvr Jt & fair t-rlnl. 
1 fnuud it' wti> Julns; mo fp>od, nod 
C'lOtiiiiJiil until it rurH uiir. 

" It il hnd nnf horn for Krnichnn. 7 
.uii iniii- l ".inHiiii nr.t h- hcri new. 
A I'll -»t PWjpI« liH^I U, t*'ll rii 7 in if if 
I wan K'""JC h'unn ftwt, hut Unlay 
I ,itii in Uir hunt Ci T liiMhli anil ntn 
'..i i at ."-iL aitain. If you aKW imh 
IMrW, njul 4'irilld IlliVrt iii. tor titirrn 

y«mr« a^i, you would not think I 
w HI rin tmn ! m^n I f«nnoti prolan 
KnaaOtMD S4.1U law murh ."— W T 




1 to English films; the mob scenes are 



Week's Best Release 

CHAMTAGSC WAXTK 
rarvtmount Fealurr. Win* by a 
short iiosr rrom "Weddinc Prrsenl,' 
al:>u Z'urainnuiit. 



beL-aiiMj of a practical Juke. The 
path tn reconciliation la difficult, 
but it leads to a bIoiIoll. rllumx 
In which Cary, ml.oxit-aled, presf.'nta 
Joan, who hoH formed another 
allianot!, H'lth a weddinff present 
Whlbh is a riot 

There's not a dull moment Jn (hl» 
nffcrtiuj. Ek'sldfi Hip two pnn- 
r ipo.:*. WiHiam I>?mares{_ as a rqdk- 
sler chief. Edward Bruphy, as his 
off-Bidcr. and Otno hnikhurt, tn 
ttie role of a wntiuaentnl tirclidukr. 
add to the hilarity. One blemlah 
;: the hat Jnan wears In her fli^t 
m c-jii It. Uwks like n ronfwtkinrr'a 
nightmarr, Ctuneo and Civta; 
.Jjii ,: "in^ 



Thp (uiian iriiJ BMffnfWi nf :Jj>-i 
m.fii am naimnl bf dnpiwita ot 
m i-illi- iHiin[4<d orio NOld «TVIjLaU in 
I In- mhik'E.-ji .ir. I ; ,mi- Tlw pii » nfilla 

in Kruajobap inMaiutatfi lotkv It^w »nd 

kldOryy* to h'.'idthv, rr^illnr action t 
aanm tbt-ni lo ffit rid of lh» eicana 
urici add wliti'h in (he oMmq of all your 
aiiff«Thiff. Whi-ti (h.Vm-.na nri-: a< nl 
Hitnit with it* aanama of imdSa- 
1'iiuii .-ii oryabUm th-r^'j uo doultti 
about U\tM^e nalivit *iu\ |uiin» ici>in« 
tort t 

Kriwrl^tt HalU la iilitjalnnMn nf nil 
CaiVBlfltaaWd AUirai nt 1 ,'!» i.n.l 2^0 



into a job as City ■■ :!.'-: In (hln j 

••apuflry hf I.MW-i-rwniM. dlw-ipliiies ^ry ^iw.- Lyceum; ^wto?/ 
lilt.' stalT. even fires his nrl, Joan, * ^ 

^ CAN THIS BE DIXIE r* 

Janr Witben, Stun Summrniltr 
|Kq«.) 

^KNTTMEHTAIJRTfi will flfld Lhts 
0lTer;ruE entirely tn their tastes; 
Mf will thrtse wlio enjoy quiet satire. 
All the time -honored devices of 
mi'ludrainii haie been used in the 
itnry: thn bluaterinu, klnd-heartfd 
Ki-xiturky colonel; Lhn njorts;aRie on 
ihe old home: the hard-hearted vil- 
lain: I'umedy darkies: the girl who 
a-Ul mciuU'z: hc:rf-cll to tiic vil- 
lainous mortgagee to save the 
Pearhljce honcr; the rwehoree on 
whone prowesn All hopep, are fixed: 
and » On. Some people will take 
Llilh KtrUniBly; othera Will titke it. aA 
a Joke, and react accordingly. 

Jnne Withers does her nUotn of 
■nng and dame. Burn sumuiwvihc 
in good at a. quack dorior. Claude 
OHUtinWftter tnukes a fine colonel. 
— Ccpito] and Ring's Crow: Hhow- 
Lho. 

^ MY AMERICAN WIFE 

-aW CRAIG'S WIFE Franrii Lcdrrrr 4 Ann Sothrrn. 

" iParamuunt.i 
Rosalind mmm, John Bolca. jugx missed two stars by a 

rr-oiumbia.i " whlakw. ending udui first- 

p the nullity «r the acting In this on o-starror Theme; The 

pi. lurM were up to the apjry ^sTortA of Coimt Ferdinand van mid 
value. It would bp a comfortable. ZIJ R„denorh. nrwly married lo on 
two-star film Unhappily the oct- AmcrloMi heiresa. to become nn 
ing is not fi o hoi. «o tliiit Qfjf^l Arimnian of the old artiool. de- 
lnir remains vrry fair entertain- tue eflort|l uf hlfl vlfp and 

1 hpr family To fro all Enroprun on 
Bit Atrenicth of the Count's social 
pavilion 

How thl* cliuih of amhititrnQ Lb 
fliirtlly nr*olved. how Fcrdir wins m 



mcnt, but no more. 

The plot la not a common one. 
Mr. Boles, as Craig, is wedded to a 
cold, calculating female. Imper- 
sonated by Rwalind Riiosell. To 
Mrs. CralE marriaRe mean.!; security, 
indfpendthce. n home of hw OWtt: 
no mare. To safeguard these valued 
pTuWS. attfh unrdscvkLsl hy i\u* 
foohahly complainant Craig, dons 
the trousers, nilinff wSt hmsbanil. 
Cntttni lnm oil from his friends. 



hlfl ally suspicious aid Lafr Can 
llllon. grandfather or the 

bride, and haw the two of them 
BfiU H r locnl aocirry . make an 
amLisiiiR offrrms. 
onr rrprfttJtbir featwre In tliat 



niokhiR of her house a symbol of I lnn Mt0T >'< whilf1 Wl ?W indeed. 
hrr rule: an anttvptlp c»UMl*h- ! ^ l « lV¥ Lwicrrr the oppor- 
mrnt in which Ctuiu fiinnat oven tunitiBfi he cluservu. In prpvlfnw 
smoke. A charmtnif pcrnnn. » l,n6 ^ lufi youns Crech lian nhnwn 

BolM in not very convincing 1$ 1 himself to popsno* an fflcrvesrent 
Crai*. He rnlln along quite nicely j perNonBllty. Wltli a really food 
until i blft rmollonui scene wrjvwj »Uiry — BUch as, for instance, "Onf 
but in this he latin dismally. In- Rainy ArtrrmiKm." there I* no 
rtcad. of being a man raced with brlehtrr romantic star in Holly- 
khe blBgent crinlfi of his lire, lie Is wood, 

an arlor try Ins to Imitate a man In '■ Trnd Stone gives an excellent per- 
that altuotion. The fair Rtwiahnd formanre. Prince Edward; ahow- 
could liardly be callM a raitkni; t\i&» ina;. 

ecsa, cither. Blie overacts. Jmt M. -— — — z; 




"1 LOYDS .if London." (ha 20th Ccti- 
tury-Foa, film lhoftly fa bo i* 
leaded In Au,'. trci 1 1 a Is ««je«i an ' 11L 
pmiivs arid skii rin-g chromde oi thi 
Inmoui BriiiJt Underwriting Syndiciit* 
during the critical yetjn. prsc-cdmo 

Battle nt Trofohj-ar 
A I t b o u 5 fe 
"Lluvdv nf L-Jlii 
dan" wai rnodn rtt 
America, rXirryl 
Zonuck deedftd 
thol on Engl:rf| 
tost was the 1>rtF 
essential lr( pro- 
during what *-zj 

to be the oreofdfci 

tiliYi flay of E"> 
lond yet rood* 

After a gTeoi 
dt?al of thoughi 
and plonnfrrg on exlrcmely 8»ltlth cjM 
Woi aniiavd to interpret th« ihrrt-'Mu 

story o! <cmm*p;e. luv# ond B'ltiih 

Naval gfary, and if ts One ot Talent 

*a;i»ei[ffld otnty by that af "CoKilcodir' 
in □ prrtura vquol- 
led by none. Modo. — 
lelne Carroll heodi 
■In ■ j I', great 
cost In what >t 
undoublndly her 
greatest poftrayal 
ev«r, Freddrc Bot- 
thofomew as rhe 
bay ond Tytone 
Vcrvct ai Ihc rno- 
ture Bloke^ are 
borh tciponllble 
for a d*a\ i>f vnry 
line o.Ttina. Ty- 
ron* Pny»*r 
tabliih«d himself In 
actor whc«i futufa 
(foofldv cnVejl led. 

Sir Guy ^Tnnrfing is «>KcapfinnoHy 
a= Artor^ttin. and on rxcailent pirn 
1* e^«,;ntrrd by C 
Aubrey Smith a 
Ls*d 0o««mbwr>. 

Oth«s y,i. 
supplement "■ : 
QritzU ..j.* includl 
Virginia Pi«U 
CkUijios Scott. I 
M. Kerrigan, Unfl 
O'Connor and a 
Hcrit Ol Othtf\ 
who even down fS 
the tott hih-rrttwv 
apr anaf chimr-iii 
twiiep offer, pur- 
ly tlgnihcant clw 




this film Ot 
pictures wilt 




bajK ermah. but <*a 
aclcr:«Qllona 



A 20th CENTURY-FOX 

PICTURE 
FOR EARLY GENERAL 

RELEASE 



SECRET DRINK REMEDY 

■■HUiftp tiifctin ■r)B^NleO , :-. hU fra tn> 
lniir-ina hmt itnpprd dTlraliyr," irrltra 
i frranrrjl aifi. Your Tiukband. lua, tan 
tip niimcDi fully (mu4 wi«h Mill frt*t 
ii-rmrfirin Writa or t*.n Inr rr«f tidiik 
-altM all dnlBLn. 

notri mxraaa rrr,. 

I>*pl. WW li:i l.rmc* nlr«l, Hytarl 



THEATRE ROYAL 

N ow pla v isu pncmTLTr 
J wruiiM^ov i.rn. 
roLuwri uk a*au.T( 

MONTE CARLO 
RUSSIAN BALLET 



Bm U Tvaw tf*. 
W. t« Tlra- Am*- 
■ i • Han n'«iBBfra 
WmibIy Aublrallan 
lten< n>r4eitM. 



G 
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tl#rr h Trtim 

II ft Ttr A.*- 
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SPECIALIST 
Rarely ESCAPES 






Misfortune of Creating 
a Hollywood Type 



• ABOVi 

Mtfte Obi-run, 
If h O ext'JptU 
fr»m being 
typed at J f* 
"httsntd" ttitfy 

ftrttfgl*. 

LEFT i fif 

r * i t < i ' l" 
AJutpnr Wcu- 
fMfc f)tir< t 
. * ft t* r iir.-aivd 

t.ltW. ^ ^ 

*i /• w tHtr* ^eii 
mtv t windy 

"■•itS 



• iv ; t, H r 

AtuYiyt a tini\t<tt 
Jt^ttrr — 
K.irif/tj, who Ji 

he .my thing 



\_y F course, you've heard the old, bewhiskered 
story of Ihe comedian who yearned to do "Hamlet,'' and the 
tragedian who longed to cut loose as a first-class buffoon. And you 
know that the odds are at least HW to 1 that neither of Ihem will 
ever realise his desire. They won't set a chance — particularly 
on the screen. 

Once lupetl ill Hollywood, once (t special talent in revealed, tmce the publir xhnuis 
approval til a certain cliuraeterinatian, the aelar'n fate id nettled, lii» career mapped i>u( in 
ci UtHtt at partu inspired by lite original rale. 

A SPECIALIST in pictures something Dim besides their sum*- success as > ilnnc-er and u K >, 
»( in-trade tlmt they possess ver- comedian. But by evtutilislunp/ 

can i:0niirtut_ wl in M [Mji.y a only Hie thickheads would herself, us a specialist she has iiuvi i 

•success at his or her nwrt par- realise it 
Ucular forte, but let them Mayhp (bt!T nav ^ Ajl[J 
suggest to the producers a they haven't. Bqi right or wrong. 

rharti'is of IVOC and the Ihefi chances of proving the anier- ----- ,™ ~— v ,v "" 

i,an|_t ii i.>pi. »nu remote. ••You're soeciBimia " I the aid of nuke- op artist 

answer is NO, in large-sized * re " lmIHn * tt ° u "* 

letters. f ~ — ~- 



A special talent Is of tea a great] 
misfortune. I urn sure that, i lotl 
of versatile people have been paascd 
hit Of -.irndueers who lark th*| 
imagination ar the confidence to 
*lve a player it chance in a dUTereiit* 
Eras 

ink* i .-nil: i; -. iei-.i i( HM1'-'- 
wood's specialists. The danders — 
Fred AnUJrc. Oinver Rogers, 



By.... 
Mary Olivier 

•urn iiimiimiii mmnt 1 



ftp fit able Eo revraJ what ntie miKht 
da with n real dramatic part. 

Om«er sLgppnl u\ riotninR in hoi 
ondenvor to land Lha,i rite, Slut 

Ml*I BLirni and wartlrubi* iScu ifrnei 

Walter fluukctf, BKi.wep-n thrm sht- 

rmrnted evci7 inch n nuwn, Sin 

wnn ptrTsuodfHl ch<* dirrntur to Hive 

her a rc»t. whU'li met n/iih un- 

Atintetl jiraLw from the i-xt'vui.u-.- 

prodyCHt] Pandro Bcrrnnn. Glngpy 

thought thr* rolu wan imrt- But 

wm itV N'qI Mnt trint Qin^rr isn't 

t\a ueLre&tj. Nat Lhm she wouldn't 

huvr pluyed Hllabcth, Hw her 

_ reputation as u dancer was Tar too 

- ^.JTJ t J a . n * n . r„>hh/wVv, important to risk to such , hH,.- 
We»nnr Powell. Ruby Reelcr; the wreiitwi Kifts, ind the public wiU hlmrit „„„ 

< inltie. Patsy Kelly. Alter Brady tt is wei known that when RJC O. ■„ . ,-h„ui. ml, t hei « ln i i„ 

Arthur Treacher. Krlc Bhire. airier riodem wen! on her bended .,„ xh „ _„_. .... . , ' . 

nobrrt Grew; the misters a[ msio- f0P t)w ra i„ ,„ ElUaoeth The „1" ,-,„. "* , '" 

p tod tnvnteiT-WKrner Ohtnrt. Iwt ttut n wan nM the kind of ^ k , r "L "^Lj^"^. i2£ 
Borti Karlntr Bela I.um.xi. wirr nir-tur,. tli.il she Had bcwi nukiiw ^ ,,1.™™,,^ .t,,„ 
tnrre. Think »t onj of these dlfJ nu , t H „ Glnmr trum mmv . '^™w' v " " ™""^, h - "n,Tiu 
wople. and ynu Hiibconsc.ously pir- mll tor weeks on the cEscinit dlrec- SJf'S* i?f rt ^"V 

thorn d«J a jokiw. buttling. m - s drxrsteS. Rm u-aa a chanm "J* r ' "«* r » *««« body, and there 

>r »sWft». t.i show that Hie could do some- *" ""'J'"" g" •' ur '« 

Hollywood has consLslently shaken I thing elae twUdes putting ml her hM lhr ma " c ' na 
ts licad to mnr pleaa for roles I eggs m one hosket with it with- < rnntinnrtl t,n I'nm- K 
Mint will lift llwm mil of cl^oter out the aid of Pnxl Asi.airri Wot i ' «»">""'•/ '" «tJc h, 

a (•nancv rn prom that tlwy have that Omgef hasn't made a great 1 Vneif Stclitm 
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HOLLYWOOD'S EMOTIONAL SPREE 

Loves and Partings of 
1936 in Movie Capital 



fltf JOAN SEBASTIAN 





OLLYWOOD has been on a grand emotional 
hpree thin past twelve months. Startling, sensational, if you like, 
Imt oh, so ultra-civilised. Those stars who were nut, coylj repeating 
it after the minister were very pleasantly telling it to the judire. 

Hollywood's divorce cavalcade passed steadily through the courts in 
193S, Kith scarcely a pauxe between partings, hut the wedding march more 
than kept pace. For the past year, at any rate, Cupid proved more popular 
!ltan the diiwrce fudge. 

HOWEVER, when love has flown— 
or is about to tly — the stars 
nave learned la give 11 the most civi- 
lised of leave-takings They do it 
with aplomb, with a sort Of super- 
leChriiQjUe. A picture tuminary. glow- 
ing like a schoolgirl, tell* you breath- 
lessly: "Oh, my dear" l"was^^_ 
divorced yesterday. And. what 
iio you. think? Tins morning 
my severed half sent me a 
corsage of orchids and asked 
me to dine with htm to-night. 
Isn't it too thrilling?" 

Maybe so. Perverse fate frequently 
;tsts a halo around ex-husbands. 
That being »o. nobody in Holly - 
tt'Ood was surtiriaerl when Bruce 
Cabot finally moved his smteose; 
and pyjamas back mil) Adrjenne 
Ami's' house lets than a munth ivj. 
fore their divorce was to become 
Californlaly final 

Not in Fashion 

l^fTE Helen Twelvetrees-FTanlt B. 

Woody livorci ., emphasi:< 

by contrast tu the customary con- 
genial dissolutions. No sooner had 
Helen told inquirers lit the approved 
manner thai she and Woody, though 
separated, were "perfectly good 
friends" than trouble broke loose 
m a nlcht dub. It aeems thai 
Haiti] was there with > boy friend 
rrum Son Francisco '"purely busi- 
ness." iiu< Insisted >. when In came 
Woody with a party. Things hap- 
liened — and at the ftniah Helena 
San Franctsflo friend was on the 
Boor, nnd Hubby Woody was nurs- 
ing some achinH knuckles. Hardly 
::i tlic : mannfirl 

Among othen carrying banners 
in the Hollywood 1836 divorce yur- 
Jde were' Barbara Stanwyck and 
vratwhile screen actor. Prank Fay. 
Mf-rna Kennedy and dance director. 
Hu»by Berkely. ijyda ttoberti and 
; idirj announcer, awl EnuL; .hidith 
Allen and aingtng. boxer husband 
Jack Doyle, After four months of 
carried life. Sylvia Sidney and pub- 
llDher husband, Bennett Cerf. de- 
Ills] to tall It a day 

Divorces made final enabled 
r<tiger Pryor. Jonn Blondell, Alan 
•lone* and John Barrymore to 
marry respectively Ann Sothero. 
Ulek Powell. Irene Hervey and 
e.laine Barrk'. Divnrce of the 



apply to be acverad trom ynur Aiso revealed during Uic year wk 
spouse Marearet Soliavan Lnilulced tin? secret" marriage of Charles 
in this kind when she and Director Chaplin and Paulette Ooddard. 
Vldliam Wyler, after a very xrcal No ostonltihlrlonT was caused by 
deal <tl wedded MM, decided they the Fred MarMurruy -l.illuui L.i- 
uere n,il pulling: so well tua-etber in mmit knol-tying. I ii llinn has been 
double harness. Fred's sweetheart ftince the day-i 

After the divorce, Hollywood way | when she woa a mode] and he had u 
all act for Margaret to re-marry tiny Dart in the New York produc 
l.imi husband Henry Fnnda. Mime 1 tlon of 'Hoberta " 
unkind folks say the lady was all To Yuma, tiny town that sprawls 



set, too. Sti imagine our surprise 
when Henry announced his ap- 
prnachlno weddinK lo Mrs- CJeorse 
T Brokaw, of New York and Paris 
society. And Imagine dot further 
surprls" whim Maggie upped and 
married theatrical aKent Leianr! 
Hayward. who has been Katharine 
Hepburn's steady beau these many 
moans. Ho novice ia Leland ill. thus 
marriage game, tills bums his third 
attempt. Rtrii-' 



nut on the Arizona desert, and is 
the favorite hitchina-nost of Holly- 
wood, went Jack Oaklr and ex- 
Follies girl. Venita Varden and were 
duly made one. 

Rice Flew 

J^ICE jnti old shoes wert aJso in 
order for Maureen O'iSuIllvai. anil 
ficenArf&t Jq1uid> FArrun-: llohni 
ArnntLrun^ tuid Gliul^-S Dubvl* 
honjnil.mK: IImif' Wilnman nriii 



^^^StlTi 2 f ^ Hi* Rdlllh F«.rl^ hum.- l-cl- 

pubhc ttil si* monU* ^ TW ||oUyW(tflll 4l j| ls , l; i>„ flllh , Wl|l|int 



• TOP RIGHT. Setrttt ami 
y/Wrj J/ii, LU.) Pt/W, U'hvsf 

hrrtt f<tr Andu Kt/ii*U#ei£, 
orfhritm sonductof. 

• CtNTRl: : / BfonUttl, 
U'rU feutu.* i»/ 19W 

• /./i/T: Tt<i fowl Vtynm, 
who maJrtfttotujt itmiituitti 
tttJvJ happAy fliti j» tit ftm 

it J ' eiijnn- 



i h : , . . i : : wpjt Lii " Ran<ly 's' 

aecret Frttd Aatmre and htn clmrm- 
i ,•" wife, wlio art oi '■ttanrty'e" 
cliaocst fr.ncid*. and Cary Grant, who 
has ahai-ed u hume and friendship 
with ScalL thnt iltitcn back to his 
advent in picture:. 



Lucky Lad> 



and wrilrr i>«- Foslrr. Sprielitl^ 
Dorutlty Lee. JndefalitaLlr mantrr 
tcrmx out nl'trr a rrrord. T mint. 
niairiniDTilak vniturt for the Hill- - 
artrru *** will, it wealths < hic-.i,--* 
nn*iinr&4 m*m 

Nu i.nLm arittir prom) Lhr mn* 
niiRf nf Uil IXimiru mm BrtUI 
Plynn, Alit-r n lv<x mnnlhi oi innr- 
J.TJCKY tatty to snare one of Hully- ried lift- Tin pair ajfretxl to lite 
wood's aicttt popular bachclorn ; apart far its tuuiiUin and Wien scr 
ma Mrx Mnrinn du Pont-Somer- whether thev sJwuld rcnum.' \itv 
villa, or the WilmiuRlon du PontA mHi'tluu u\ In. divorced A wi-rk 
who simply rwk wllh itdllloivi Hun- titivt tllnl anju>unc*tt,>?nt , thf> di - 
dolph, followinft In l.h*> footstyps of j oldftd lo nbmnduti thi irtal wparH- 
Fred Astalre. who alno married inlo tton and Ret the divurcv I'luht 
Uie Social Register, rnfufies to twy Aftri the IftpBc of a funiuu «/6ul(, 
much abnui hln wife ejtrept that tlir pair wtrc rocnneilml lUninci 
hv has known her mice IflitV and ilielr dlvgrue plana, and announced 
that idw love* horses., goes in rat tneir intention uf HaMnfr nn n 
breedini*: them, and nrJinn Ihem in .honeymoon t-nur of Burnpt-' 
horse ahrjw/i But that'* Holb-u'iimj 
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I ft LINDA hHd 
□ever thought of herself as being 
»e*l and simple, but she was 
willing !■■ be called anything in 
older to get the Job, "I'M do my 
heat, iir ' aha prwnued f tr- 
venUy. 

OiKKlt," >;runiblea the director . 

Go Ret Jik to cwiturnu. You are se 
younk ftMtcr at Duke's. You coaie 
with 11 message for him aa hp vorke 
tm » derrick- A telegram, you 
ht?em. You understand ?" 
Mellnda nodded numbly. Her 
heiirl TWfts [KHindinK. This was to 
be her big chance. It -m made 
Ifood - She shut her eyes and 

In- world spun dirtily _ The direc- 
tor's voice brought her back to the 
prenent with a Jerk On now and 
time. Ve valt lor you. Be quick, 
pteane " 

9he hurried off to the eitttomc 
department and was dressed in a 
nimple calico J rock and a sim- 
oimiirt Her make-up was gone 
iiwr and freshened up Her hair 
u'w arranged in hk most becoming 
'.lyle. Breathless, she humed back 
•u UiL- set. Brick was there, help- 
ing the sound men wt up their 
microphone, arid he gave her a 
'vi nk as she passed. 'CJood luck, 
kiri." he said under his voice 

3hr saver him u cold, blank glare, 
and **;nl on. Mrlinda didn't know 
that it was because of Brick that 
ana was gettinji this job. He had 
pom Led her out to the director, 
r.uggested her lor the part. 

Meilmla arnved on tile set and 
Ntared about her curiously. Why. 
It was iik-; a real oil fluid. Derricks 
dulled Lite landscape In all airec- 
tinns, there wax a huge poo! Ol 
reul-lookinR ail new the muddy 
road which led across the lot. Men 
hurried about the wells where 
if twit rocker-arm* bobbed up arid 
drjwn Trucks ploughed through 
toe mud bringing up supplies and 
machinery. Tlie set had cost the 
company many thousands of dol- 
Sirs and wu aa nearly an oli field 
m operation as money and skill 
could make It. 



"UKI appeared in 
nil-stained ijverslH He didn't 
wKtn at all pleastHi Lhat she «w 
to work will, him. "She's stot no 
rxperlence.'' he said nervously to 
the director. TlimJt she can do 
•I l Tills Is an important scene. 

remember. My public " 

"I nm zik," grumbled the 
Russian 'She ciin try. and den 
ve zee." 

He explained the action and 
dialogue rapidly. Melinda's part 
was simple. All she hud Lo do 
was *'uUC down The riiad to the 
derrick, pretend to hunt for Duke, 
[tnd iiim t)U%y' with machinery, 
liand him the message. The next 
nhot would be a c-luse-up showing 
tJukq's face as he read the tele, 
drum telling him that he'd won his 
fiVht with the big company. Ah. 
Wet? ^rmple But nothing is simple 
when It comes to making pictures. 
Melinda WAA lo discover. 

They rc hearsed, and Duke pre- 
irnritid that Melmda ™ doiiut 
well hut, she had overheard his 
remark to the director and hflf 
-irjiniun of him had taken * Midden 
slump- They nm tliroush (he 
i i n- several time*, and then tile 
director called to the cameramen 
"Theea es It " 

Immediately thi aet was iiuzz- 
lns with Industry. The sound men 
sot ready lo n-curd. an extra 
ramera was brought up and 
wheeled Into position for the 
"cliise-up," Aluminium reflectors 
were plaeed about Duke where he 
worked so that the light would 
(all evenly on hp. classic features. 
The oil field bniun to hum with 
netivity. Trucks were thrnwn 
into (tear and .started rumbling 
down the muddy road. The rocker 
arms twain to bob. Somewhere 
.1 donkey enguiE whistled loudly. 
Vj» air was tilled with the ruph 
ind mar of A great oil field in 
the midst of frantic production. 
Hifellrida was amazed at this ftud- 
ilen transformation and so startled 
it the noise that she Almost fnrpot 
her cue to olarl. down Ihe road. 
'Oo to It, kid." Brick * voice stint 
hur atroljjng down me road — and 
into range tit the grinding 
ram eras 

She was in pictures at last! Tills 
shot would lie shown un rJiousands 
of screens all ovttr the wtirld. 
Mellnda Laurent walking dawn a 
toad which led tlinHigh un nil 
field. The girls at liorae would 



< onfintKiff from I'age M 

see it — her Dntj And if she made 
good— well, the world would be 
hera. 

She had almoet reached the der- 
rick where Duke waited when It 
happened. She looked up and saw 
Lhc tall wooden tower which rose 
like a akscruper above her. A steel 
girder rocked dangerously above 
her. She took another step for- 
ward, save a starlled scream, and 
froze in tier tracks, 

The top of that tall tower had 
moved. More, it was ainwty fall- 
ing towards horl Toola fell from 
tlie top ot the tower mill thudded 
about her. The great Umbers ut 
the base nviiaii to aroan with ttw 
strain one gave way with a grind- 
ing crash. 



M 



LINDA 
rureamed ilk am — and saw 
Ouko's face He was staring 
upward with Uirrur written on ills 
chalky features. All about him 
men ihmiled and pointed. £»ome 
nan frantically away from the 
baue ol the derrick, Duke saw her 
standing there — started for her. 
took another look at thf falling 
tower with its hundreds of tona 
of beams — and. turned and ran 
Left her there — ran with his ruuuLh 
droollntr with Tear, Ills eyea dilated, 
his hand* eluteblng empty air in 
i fear-maddened effort to get out 
ol danger. 

A sudden nun of anger broke 
Chft spell which held Mellnda 
motionless. She. uxi, nui, her 
lego mcivTDg under her without any 
volition uf ii-cr own. She didn't 
know where she waa running, or 
why, and only knew that she must 
art uut ol that neighborhood as 
quickly as poa&iblc. 

She didn't see the block ol 
steel which came hurtling dawn 
from the falling structure. The 
blow juat tipped her in the back 
and tossed her into the air a& if she 
Hid been a leather. Aa she turned 
over she saw the black poai belaw 
her. realised Lhat she was going 
1c fall directly into it As stte 
went down ihe had a fleeting 
glimpse ol Duke irfteU. at.ll tlee- 
inR in terror, his white face turned 
back over his shoulder aa he 
watched her. 

In that kinK fraction of a second 
while she ahot duwn to the dnrk 
pool she tieard herself screaming, 
'Brick! Brick!" at the top of 
her voice. 



.MEN *he hit. the 
LrlH<:k liquid engulfed her arid she 
*hol down into the crushing 
depths. The earth shuddered as 
l" he derrick hit the nrrouiud with 
a Thunder of sound. Melinda fell 
herself ?hding down a long in- 
cline into a dark pit, down, down, 
then Che darkrin&s closed about her 

und she- 

Whan she opened her eyes Ma 
lound lhat titer*? was a smelly 
cloth over her face, She heard a 
familiar voice somewhere nearby., 
a voice which cried out in agony. 
DocWr, you'vfl sol to bring her 
it round. You've got to. I tell you, 
.She's the sweetest kid In the 
world, mid I love her. Save her. 
save ttor." 

That i DUlttn t be Brick. He Who 
hard-boiled and lndlfTercTit. 
called girlfl "Kid" and "dumb- 
bell." 

Next She h eiird tlie d lrector 
spluttering Vat u lenel lie 
kaberas got All ol eL. z* crash, ze 
?wl In re pooi, and se rerfcue by 
Briek Vuc n picture ot will make:! 
Nn thj ng6 like heern k tier hwn 
dnnQ" ReaJ. not AtLlngi Is irreat. 
is vunderfiil!" 

Then the voice *f Duke, suUcn. 
surly. Yeah, but where do l name 
inV 

"You don I kome. you go out." 
nnupped tho director 

"Listen. 1 ' cut In the voice of 
Bnofc. hard and rasping thij. time. 
"We got to g>t this kid to a 
noflpttal Stnp gaaplnV 1 

Meljnda reached up and pulled 
-hf 1 cloth frnrn hrr fi.ee. 

Her back hurt, but otherwiae 
she seemed all right. She waa 
touted, that her face and hair 
were free fmm oU. "Brick." she 
called faintly. "What hap- 
pened?" 

Brick was kneeling heslde her 
in an Instant, his lace in»ammg 
■You all right, kid?" 




A Specialist Rarely 

Escapes 



7 HE BODICE of thu writ* /W* 
is mi tircttlar to xroai shtvv juattti. 
Qolvrrs Coiteih chtioM while 
vroUts for btt hd! *fid g&ton. 



"The all— why— how did you 
get It off?'' the muttered. 

He toughed shortly. "That wasn't 
nsl Think the studlu would go 
to that trouble? That waa colored 
water, kid. How are you lerljn'?" 

Melluda smiled weakly nod sat 
up. It was very, very nice to have 
Bnck fussing over her. "Pine." 
she said. "But I think you'd better 
take me home, Brick, darling. 1 ' 

Tm awfully sorry . M-.iinda . 

that you M Dufcr O'Nell. his 

clftgHir rcsLures composed again, 
bent wi'-T her. Really, you know. 

I hried to " 

'Just a minute, Baby," Brick 
patted her hand. "I'm gain' to 
Lake yau home, but I got a little 

]Db to do ]'ir.-:i " 

He pushed Duke backwards, 
stepped tn close, and swnny cine 
scorching upward blow from the 
hip. His ftst chunked against 
Duke O ' Cell's beau tuT ully clelt 
chin with a very satisfactory 
=macl£ The actor went over back* 
wards, his arms d virus. There 
was a mighty splash aa he hit the 
Lank of colored water. 

The last thing Melinda saw 
Brick carried her towards his ear 
waa Uuke trying to cumb out of 
the pool while the director and 
< :am eramen Mood around and 
laughed at him. 

It; the car going home Melinda 
put her head against Brick's 
shoulder and .laid. 'TJurling, I've 
saved up enough money to get me 
heme I've decided I don't wnnt 
to be a tfiovie star ." 



t SIMILAR case is that ol Fret! 
Aits ire. Fred luu been urging 
hia atudlo to let him do a straight 
romantic or even a straight comic 
rule wiLhon! dancing. All thai re- 
hearsing for an Aatalre part la 
'.■try tiring, and Fred isn't as young 
as he used to be. A break from 
ail the hard work Just for once would 
be more titan welcome. But would 
the public accept him in a dnunatlc 
rule Lhat was minus a cheek to 
rheek? 

II they would the studio un't 
taking any chances of finding out 
Fted has proven a sensational suc- 
cess in his established specialty, 
and until that success lades or at 
U?ast wanes he's going tu keep rurht 
on following the 1eel, 

Sinister Far Life 

fjORIS ICARLOFT. Beta Lugnsi, 
and Peter lorre have devoted 
their screen lives to scaring I be 
public in horror films. It'* been lots 
0| lun brine haunted by them — but 
Ihey have by their characterisa- 
tions ordained their own film fate. 
Never will they be seen in any- 
i tuna but roles that savor ot the 
sinister — unless they can scare the 
casting directors into giving them 
a break. 

Peter Lorre — after complclitut 
"M," tiwk a long holiday from pic- 
tures to try *nd make lit* public 
forjret his horrible rharorirri-ia- 
tlon. Eta t it was useless, Pro- 
ducer* Juat could not vi&iuUbie faim 
withoat * bare lip, a *cae. in- soaie 
other facial dlsfifiurfijient, mmd 
IVU-r will unduubt«diy cn on to 
bixKET and more frirhtrnine screa-n 
rolea. 

Warner Oland created the role 
of Charlie Chun Before his first 
appearance as the Chinese sleuth 
he played a variety uf parts, but. 
since stepping into the Oriental 
character has scarcely appeared as 
anyone else. Now in his thirteenth 
Charlie Chan role he is Quite recon- 
ciler! to the fact that he win never 
play any other. 

There arc a few. of course, who 
disprove tlie rule that once a 
specialist always a speclalbd. 
Adoiphe Menjnu in the early days of 



Coniinued from Pagr 4, 
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hte film career waa as deeply dyed 
a vlUam as you wuuid wish lo 
dodge on u dark niifht. He managed 
ta throw off his mask uf devilry to 
assume one of sophistication, which 
he has exclusnged again In his 
latest picture for that of a farceur 
— and a darned good one he makes, 
too. 

Myrau Lay and Mi'rk* Oberou 
managed to avoid permanent typing 

but only after a lung tunc. Both 
Myrna and Merle were relegated 
into Lite category of Oriental type* 
and suffered by this error for Mime 
time. U was only alter years of 
persistency that Myrtm was lilted 
to a straight role in The Thm 
Man.'' and yuu don't need me to 
relate the sequels to that story 
^lmdiirly Samuel CH»l.twyo was very 
loatkl to aUnw Merle to be 5een oa 
anything but a slant -eyed, maiden 
until she herself had some special 
testa made with a different make- 
up and Landed the role m 'The 
Dark Angei." 

Then there is wild hack with a 
name like that he ought to. be some- 
thing > who did the snoring In 
Broadway Melody," His i* an ac- 
complishment he Will never be able 
to live down. 

No Opening 

^yiLLIAM POWEIX started his 
:icr(.'[(o career bey ft villain of tlie 
dirtiest kind— so did Ctark Gable 
They could quite easily have Miffcred 
the same fate us Clifton Webb, who 
la so special that Metro have never 
been able to find a story worthy of 
his talent*. For almost a year Clif- 
ton waa on the studio's payroll, and 
never worked a single day. Per- 
tiapn if he hadn't been such a unluue 
ftpeclabat — he was a dancer, roo — 
they might have found a aiiitablc 
spot for him. The talent that has 
been his fortune In other sph<ir«x 
turned nut to be his misfortune 
in Hollywood. 



The. 
Protection 
u;ou 
want 




10tlT4£ guin' to 
=tay here." announced Brick 
tirmly. ''And I'm gum' to make 
.in flctresfi of you if It takes the 
rest ol my life." 

"AH right. darling." she 
answered meekly. 'But tell me 
why you hit Duke so hard, dar- 
ling. Were you mad at him for 
not trying lo save me?" 

"Bure," Brick grunted, "and be- 
cause I Just found out that his 
mother died ten years ago — In the 
County Home." 

Mellnda shivered a little. 
"Brick." she said softly. "What 
do people do when they get en- 
.raced ?" 

I'll lhdw" you," PnBd Brick 
m. I tilammed on the braiken 

Three" pntk^min. two nurse- 
maids, n me&ncncer boy. and a 
truck driver stood around a car 
which had stopped in the middle 
at Hollywood Boulevard, watching 
a very pretty girl being kissed by 
an enthusiastic red -headed man. 

The messenger boy sighed. 
"Beats anything I ever seen in A 
movie. Thorn two ought to be in 

P (CLUTCH. ' 

Brick lifted his head for an in- 
Htftrit and grinned. 'We are, kid. 
we are," he told the meaatnujer 
boy. 

i Copy rich! I 



at Lowest Price... 

MODESS 



BOX OF 12 

Price throughout 
Western Australia. 
1/3. 



VttU ■:.->,, I,: uk M.-.lr ■- • i... . -.ni.l - 

.if womm are n<in^ H erftutarty — 
will Iuj»i' nn uihrr. bmui*r thr> 
Viii... tti.ii fstudnM L* Ihr uiint Sui- 
larv >apkin nuidr. It i- -of i< r — 
inorr cuaifortabtr. Il U %mfrT — 
l.ltirr aL-orlieni. xurijkalh rLran. Il 
i- < «i!!i]il«-irO , iliN|ioHH|tlf^ mil ineun- 
*|rk.iou> ,.U-i.- 

Yri. whh all it- ...i. .nni.ic. M...|r-.. i. 
efoutMDtml. Tlir l"«i -i prkeil 
inulitY Sanllan rVs}ikia inadr. 

Rbi» ,M""fl*-^. liH* romplrse and rpin* 
fortnliU' prulerikuH Al mmtttnirid 
prir*. 



UrfMi mnnnli..,,, 



A Twhwi— " yi|ipfi 
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(TZ'/^JK "Comet And M It: 

^L-S inited ArtM* inlrr. 

dure tirn rrftr ; <u.< <- It, 
the screw— Frank Shields, ex- 
tennis »iar (top left), anil 
Andrea heeds (top right). W ith 
litem me Sdtcard Arnnlti 
\reiitrr) and r'rnnres r'nrmti 



National Library of Australia 
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1'age Ktglit 



T/ti VI 'STIf M.IAN WOMEN'S WEEKLY 



Saturday, January SO. Bitl. 



Our Fashion Service and Concession Pattern 




WWH.ft. — ChHrrrrhiK bolero. skirt, 
and blouse. Bust siae*. 32 to 31 
inches. Material required far ; 
Inch bust: 3i yards. 38 inches wide 
idt blouse, and 4i yards for bolero 
.irid skirr P.AFKK PATTFR N , 
t/1. 

WWliM — Simple, youthful style. 
Bust sues. 32 to 38 Inches. Mate- 
rial required (or 36- Inch bunt: 33 
varus. 3G inches wide, i yard con- 
trast. PAPER PATTERN, id. 



WWHS1— Smart. i-nsuime with 
huih rrvprs. Bust slices, 32 la 38 
inrhes Material required for 3fl- 
inch built : -1 yards, 36 inches wide. 
PAPER PATTERN. 1/1. 

W'VYMjZ. -Afternoon fror* ot dis- 
tinction. Bust sues, 32 lo 3B 
Inched. Material rertuired for 36- 
tnch bust : 3i yards. 36 Inches wide 
and J yard rtrairnst PAPER 
PATTERN. 1/1. 



WWIWS. ClhMicid evening rowh 
Bust «i»s, 33 tD 38 Inches Material 
required for 36-inch bust: s yards. 38 
inches wide PAPER PATTERN, 1/1. 



our specirl concEsston prtterh 




SNAPPY STYLES 
FOK AFTERNOON 

Patterns fort 3d. 

'twill -I iii'tirnr l-l-> .IM-ir.:"! Hi !''i 

1 ui*> b* uuli Irkta *ur Mn»f ->u-eut ttmt- 
UfH far t-hi. wwtk- hat Urn b (it b -.nr. 
at. .11. and .Hi hi rli trutl 

To ubl«ta r flu In (va^an l>«l«*r, atitf *n- 

: H'-I'i* i-d if. ■ La .■*[*> fvr imU*rB f*- 

i|ulrrd. irnd In i>nr oflirvt. 

M*tf-ri*l l'r,nlfr,i For Mfe I: ■>■, • >,<[• n 

inr.ru-. »M* r'»r Na. ? h*k TaWta tor lr»ctu 

I I. vm-di lur lnjt«r* K»r No. I' »»t<i, 



CONCESSION PATTERN 
COUPON 

Hii* oDjpnii ii *"i iiittilr for on* month 
from Ihr rJ air af |i>ur imlj Tn -jMjiJii a s-Ofl - 
■rnw iinHrtn »l Hit ear inrnl . IlLui Iral'd »l 
Irlt, AH bn ih. rtfiptn. .mi p«»| ■), WITH id 
>1 A Ml' rlrurl} nr.* rklnj an Oir ertTcltpt 

"PBktMTi I •<•.■.:• I <• ' . I l« ft Ihr 

Ins HdldTMacii- B* rarefui to tprclfw which 

-!>r '■•» **rtt A Yd Fi T.\ M F Hl'ST BE FOX- 

wMiorn *ob M(n col i*on ntninio 

An rstra chargr nlf Ihrn-pdDrc wilt be m>iW 
far iiiiUrnn avtir «n» ntrnlfa uhl L~W fnlh.w 
I'K »'J.I i H Pin n Vtimirii r- Wrrll* !hii llUIHk.f^ 

vben ■■ndJIm fb nil •rtbtc tnf (rrnn = — 
ALikuinx.— dmi 'ijiha, c p.o 

RR1HBANE — Bh>i tubf, CiJ.O. 
Ml I UnVRNr — tUia Till, O.r'.O. 

ni vx iixTI-K — *pi u. 0,1' (K 
srtr.vEY.-D4K asmrr. n.r.o n *»ujrn 

14ft ' . HT.7',,1. HtT««(. 

Tfi>llulljlr)fi ifmilrl. nil' uhftln LiaLUni" b> 

SfinUM "in dctirr if. rill far Ihr pklUrc, 
I t'-d » Mir RiirJrl^i '■ ' nor nlttM. ■ r. i ■ h mlk 
"r foujiii] ii n niBlhrr c^uc* 

I'lll'l HUM SAME AND AUDKEB3 IN 
Itl.iH K i i i JM" 

HfefM 

Addrn- 



vnVHM.- Sensible ovetiill for the 
]uiusr«mfiL Bust sizes, 32 to 44 
i nr ties MnterinJ rL-quired ; 1 1 
'H 2 '.-;n i]s, 36 Inches wide. TAPER 
PATTERN. 104. 

WW 1485. — Charming spairtA out- 
fit, aborts. And top. Cut in steel 

to 14 wiu-t. Matnrlsl fr^quired: 
1 1 y&rds to . * ynrdi, 36 inches wide 
tuid 3-8tK& yard contrast for bands. 
PAPKR PATTERN. 10d. 

U"W148«. vhanrnnr little blouse. 
Bust -i-:--. y: tu 38 inrJi». Material 

1 oiiuuvct forHB-inch bust: 2 \ yftrds, 
■.ri incheu wuJr. and H vnnJ pleaL- 
Liit?. PAPER PATTKEN". 1^1. 



sun 
■•if* 



....„»■.. MKl -17. 
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Saturday. January id, IS3< 



Thr AUSTRALIAN fttlMK» UKRRI.. 



I'agr \ini 




tar;; 



ASTMIMY IT JVNE M AtStEM 

frmidtnt Antruluonai KattUffM ">i»h«ij/ 

The Sign of the Unbelievers 

January 2(1 ushers in the zodiacal sign Aquarius, 
Inch fruvernK all thtine born between that dale and 
February ID. 

AtiuariuH i» the stp/i uf thr unbtluverx—antt aren't they 

■ mud of it.' 

\*OST Aquarians thrive on In saying winch al course, con- 
VI rh« mraimntinn rhnt Ihpv »nteral.Kin 1* beirm given onVf to 

ire sceptics — ••hard-boiled. g OVCrn(![ i by then- niimn snjn 
.nodeni, quick-witted, and tar 

lkj shrewd to believe in things The Daily Diary 

• inch tliey canngt eat, smell, rp BV t0 uuhK Uia information, m 




youi daily aftairt II will piovr 
ttiteresoriu 



Aalt- rl.iif'i.i. iJiircb 11 L» aflrl] 31 

TIM VkE* C.fOI TI>U b51|»0i Otl JkUUMI? 'U 

>*lu-t «1I|XIL r? «wJ VI 



I Li n. - 

luuliuikh 

tlLMIM 



Allllt 

h[w?iji.., i>i. 3»nwttT 3* ft 



kiuY 21 ii> m,:j r,* 



st'e. or handle 

Bui the funny pun ol it ■ tlim 
ince they nrii convinced Lnal a 
v.a-.wr n nmuuiv mil ha* i koto- 
tiftf baals. they decomc more f?il- 
'IlllSiaallC tJLB.ll mi., whn have 

siven It credence all along. 

lb arturt. Auuallant. dsnitinri 
l.uTi not theories Which, after 
ill it, better tlmn uivrati unihink- ; JJJJjJ,. 
■ng alleRiancr , ,b<u,Lj uiuduo. 

aatrototen. underalandlns tin- i'imk 
..!.!.,: make-up ol Aqiiarians, art 1 »«n™**t 

r««>e< '•»»« Miwwim "™. , Jm , „ ,„ ,.,„„„, „ 

^lltn Dllt! Of T.tllJl HlKn SOya llC dlRNj l,,^.. pai-LlMf! aUmutHJll.Uii, in 

not bellpvi' m astrology There- r*.*" 
liter, be 15 tnir ilnme in the astro - 
10*1011 arena. The batteries of 
Aries—the Rom " Tnunut.-I.llf 



THL IMm l.t\l.4W) ■ t* ■- I *> 

M th, kovd 7 imraimrnt 11 Oljmpu 



The Queen's Wil 

r rtlL tjuron alwatv ten 

nitrmlnl in mu*lr ami 
fikrd in rtnvi- muwrjl |»r«»r''i 
,.r.il |vMf« a< muxic UTUUiitl 
h,: Vrr> «oon 
tiur'ii^ HwrriiUtc ami whru 
ftht WW" H«rhr« nl Vork. |w*i 

nJ u » i > teat* hn Madaoiv 
Vrrnr. mrnl i<i lr* M** 
llrr i«f-i iMirtN^ Witt tot" 
rupLrd tr? t" f f" 1 ' 1 PupU <f*- 
rUUnmpr "Vuu mini $bt m- . 

hutT atrrarty bevuii to -pjrli | 
hliu his »«lr*. tend If kniPM -> ! 
thrrr " 

iiiuvJi. TJt«. wtLj wtiuiit'i"fu 
prcimp-ly ^JLU ult tlw ruicm sUwl 
jiuldiiiK mit |ii?r iiimri m 
r*UT*Pll « 

'She alw»» nan perteci tnannr 
i am rI«<1 to rcintrmrK't turn sue *«► 

ujid thai liit piuclicr it-Mtm eruird 

lint I irnve 

it* had itruu'Li itito u 



Late 

fttilTrv II 

■ Ten 



Mb siiniiiu'ii^ toe? 

-IH'iil'Lfi IllilTJl 

the innoteiit t'xpresiiioTi in Jwi lo*C 
e y*« an* bpyuml my powt-r- b! 



^1 Child Marked for High Destiny ^'^1 Kavr lier hffr last - 

. . CHamu am monilift toloit bei i 

u«) »i urr irr ? "pi-IE QuOen piissed tui* <ntm»r ok- Qpgrftgggd /row / apr - ^ mi«M nt hjlb Rntiytuire-J 

JanuH-M J* rt "if Ev-minaMini hill li-rt.m- ' ■•- * 



tlu »rr itiuit tii cgnr jv»r wij tniw Fur. j lOO much UlteTTMpUd tj\ Ihe UTwrlll- 
Alh I»1M> ^rfKinMiiwriii uipkr j iHTTtlfi* at lltr? (P WUT-lim*' tO allDW 



eflpci'ifUJi «fl/r 4 p.rn 
VIHMl iAlihuki M 
J«nu»i-t ~tt ftnri in. jm iui 

LIAKA .tM |*.t:iHrt I J.I <>-> 'Ji'iuiuT M U*h» 
Hill. ' ClipriCUm -tilt' OCJlt, Or opiKSiUiniitr., |M fiiur-iicll if Mi>l du hoi CIMW 

tiHrlmpi tiui uwn suin. ' AnuftriUh - »™ pfuiim. ow ibe tntiut* n m.: w ot|r a [ | ir . r m ^ 
Wtih-j .B^n-r" .-,u, I,- turnrri "Sffi . , ^^'rV;'^;' uueimsml pupil: 



i.iHin liun 
i: ■ 'UilU" 



wiuiom nymp4itli> or 



St net I-' 



Hunest Thinker 



lT«ir *r»r pn» *>p J«nw»r< W, >T «r>rt M 
I'ATBICOjU iLMUumiU't 13 In JtliUJti:)' JO- 
J»itUMry JU un I Li (u«i 



|TH» A<i»lr»Li»«i W«l»*u'» H#t>»t^ uie«eill< 
(hi > «■<-! ic - nt •nitir-. ■» »nlrrit4n ■ ■ * 
■Hilar ii f Inttmt ■rlLhm »f- .ima rr 

■liuiaAlhilLKT '■■ IBC l ' •■ i" i-'i Ln 

tlirm. Mill..' V« W | 



\SD beiue what, he 1a- h UiuiJce-] 
and n (qit dealnr— It doesn't 
Lake LiLm lotix to admit Ills error of RDitiur Mtui 

JLirUimrnt pnrl CO tKi'iMUf B£ 

LtnihJii-iic adherent of Ult bomcce AUl'AUM'* ijwun in --- Mn-fwrji »fli 

Ol Hie Start, :iu nnm whI nt two B"!»k tWnojfiiiari Mr 

The inmwuinl Ihlrw l« lor the W*m ■«* 3f*W?< J ' ,M i\ 
^qli^rian t« «4W> » bual P * 

t-lir v. H'niihi mud maUirmAttc&l 
Uanis ul Ant niatlrr. fur tbur 
pt-tifilr uri- Uh prwfniUtrm of a 
tttew era — ju> era which wiD abouiLd 
in Nctentllir odr*n^ciJirrit and ln- 
irntinrLs: an Nil ol prnffTfSV 

lHrinaliM kind ■urpn^ 

Whilr many cil" thoae whrew 1 
iiairtf* an* tajrutitii in prirscnt-dav 
iiiitory wem born duruirt I o|l 

i-Tiocl »f i tic vcar. H mu«t aUo be 

idmttted that Sbil aifin aluo pro- 
iiui^s a. rather ularnilDg number ol 

runlu ecctm irU 1 *. and ne'rfr-do- 
mtBji 

For AquanviA a duaj-naturetl 
"ni,atc]|ai,iiin. tjovem-ed by tvi< 
,'iaiiEls, Salurn and Vr*Piw These 
are mi decidedly unttpathetK trutt 
l hey ante a feudal ground upon 

i.irh wars" muet- rimtinualiy be 
[jiiKht out within Uit; Mill ol each 
A.;,mrlap Accordirwlr. the 
:.-fiis of tine sign asf. noi only at 

vlht" witli thrmsdlv«£. bur. a.tw> 
i-^inently. with the rest of the 
world, 

Too Brilliant 

ITU the rukntaip al f.'raniu whlrh 
brings Lhr Aauarlxn lib oril- 
lunt iHinir!t1nie4 Iwt brilliant i 
i I-.lm hbi iDvrntlvr and oriffinAl 
iliiin: mi dpiirr Im prntrnn 
.i <il ill tli.ii II modem and :td- 

Hi. mala ha«r the «lu as H|p 
limit, and liiunan brllrnnncii a* a 
Jndathiii. He tflrfmti lnrr» u 
iliulrtVArlFdly. «ln«ll or ardrllLl.i 
rithtr peoplr. far hbi lo»r Uie» 
tu TlBrest Ifeir throacti llnivrnal 
' ul tirrhncKl 

Saturn, on the other "and mallei, 

it Aquarian thr luhjert or mood* 
mS deBresaiom. He In up in the 
.i:r tine moment, and In the ditpths 

: slohin and doubt the next H15 
'Wtarjiuty c»n chamtc to Irrlta- 

i.jn and mcilurnlty with'mi nattce. 
utitl thoir wbo have tn llyc- 01 oimo- 

laU with him will Ond Inm dlBi- 

lit Lo nuuiAKL- and almost impfts- 
llblfl 10 underaund 

TIuuk" wlio du icam to unrltr- 
• nnd tlieac rather uniuual and 
.'ituewhat crratu peoplr flnri tlirm 
*tand companion* and hnuarra ot 
"leiunnent and ariventuni But r 
»?ondertul patieriie brforr 
■ut'ti undertitandinR con enmr 



fnril examinatHill hut after (lie "She *a> turn mui:li nini!' nmnii. 

, ... a«c of luiirimn Iter educatitin was cunctn Mv »nn a»v tin ltmE (twyn>{i j until: pnnl 

ta*™ai- 1^2 1. ...^u h, ih. <nn ,i. fh>t lesHons, writes ahnut Llie l(1 Wlf fafl L | jtll ^ Mti y mrathmi>it 

*" "Tlw Queen remember* Una t'tifi- hud hei'tl very Itj unu ;ili 

Buiirf.31 aod jMirnwr i »rei a j Df ' ^ "'g^n^ "in lor any morr cert wrU 'she told mi- no when wr helpod., Willi the motll tin«elfL«:: c, 

KXununatiDn- went to set- tittt Llje day before vnclon In nurw Hi" ' 

KillHiei wa» II uonslblf for her Uj>«™ wni marneo.. because she "ant unntig trie Diichi« cai'iv rinm 

lu .ihioaa tor rue |ir«-i-«. qiimnth' TO! not pn» >• and w«a aihametl. imod. thouen UK vrur IM enwIS-. 

cnlletf -flllihlni: " " 'But jJif must hnrp been a "Star divided IMtwfrn thr Englln. UU 

™v.„t, ,n i™rt«„ >v>. n«d performer, for »l«' played iHtrt . and Scotch honifn. tlitir Wert liruucul 

S?rf 2n,?i She™ id d * nCUle - beat player at the end of the pre atrathniori thrh o*n«l 2T, Si 

btltl, of »hllh 5hi 11 cd »rammr jarrnV equart a brautilu; Adam 
Idiulxme »'lia«llle whose dancirin » m „, ^ MI!f . r sl!rv prruliy. She 

stic attends.; .-ememberE her m „ rtw plr i t u,,^ t0 |,fi M]l||> nud eUl . , h ., m , 

her on ana oil the piano atool children^ pan us iiratLfti'd grretl 

olleoer than 1111 neceaaaiy. just be- | k j| UU i t u main' up frjl ^utiul rtL<- 

cauw alii. 1 wit* mi Bice to take llulll co mlort Bm the Ductlesi. *«u. m,- 

oi tiuubl«J bv Alvyni'tpi and loved I In 

I myself remember a funny tittle p a rti« wlitnli — »o her unsusal 

me— 4he apprei'labll UrlBhtent-n 

the 



rvjuli 

1 II I.,. JI1M 31. 
Jurunrv 11 una frunucr I *ml 3 



ai op- 
ir Ult 
Pebryary 3 



'irracefuJ and 
and her nimnr 
mutie» Madame Matlldc Verne 
WrpM i< h minmi.t ;n tuo 1 wntmn tnr the fohowinii rr- 

qutrU| Tal* ab rui; Itv la aiuld collections 

TRnJ&TSFZnfS UBW " * ,lwU,i? * rem^mbranrr a( thr ^ddent 

a«tirrr.«ait % N«t«D.»r :., :.. Dmitiwr *ikd |a_of_a very Pre>ty. . vivaeiana ctmccrt 



in tiwinccaton with 
Jual bwiuTt' It all 



little elrl danrhiK InUi the rrwm, chlldmt had extm pructtw ^ttli 

IhrvvFlDK her nimn round her an assisLilUl t^nirher 

rnnlher\ ucok. and irylnr,: "Oh, "Our day, iti Wliut ire called the 

thank you. muoiiny. titanic nnV and pudertw'sk: Roam. I hi'drd sami!- 

iiirn lo n» all- 'Mj nmilirr is always ijr-r )- jr iiui tamtht an eaercitvt thai 

mo kind' ml pupiu old and yuune. detest 

"cihorii> alterwarot. sue and tier "1l seemed lo mi' Uutt Xiw rtrujaele 
bruiibor David hath oi'iimir- puuii& i vna goum un too long so 1 wi*nL 

at mi 1 newly -oiicned pianufarte Into the Tcmurf Chamber and 

ichool and very mtellist-w pupils found that btlle Ehmfcn<U» wa* the 

the.y wart viotmi -We have only lust be* or..' 

i^idy Eimibetti had a very aood aaJd llw tem't.ne hrnily. 

-iir f-'ir nmi.li- arid learnt rjuiL'ltLy "1 tmtkerJ at tlte cMJJd. Tnpiiflh 

tio al the end of six monttu alie rrverent in face mere was » wtirn- 

waa able !n play ut The children's ins eleam in her eye aa she raid 



She wiw &iwav> .nurroui)ii< d bl 
adonna chlJcliHi om Oj iu-i im 
Utmpxirarlea tia> writCch thr fullow 
uir account tit (4a? unpretsirm nil 
mux 00 tun. »'Ilpti til n- wit*, mx. o: 
purhapii jsrven. yean old 

-No child I can rct»i^hP(T hau 
cimrm ut anything uppiiiHrtuiii <■ 
same deftrer- ue r ti » ■ Pwtje* ol 
York. II 1 peer twtek tttt? H" 
mistB of child titHtd a h w pictnrt- 
detacli Lj-iemselves. modr merhdH 
able and I IT up by uw rosy elrju 
of her perwnullty 1 
>rxi neek t bildren Loved Her 
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Vott» "Yet" 

"ONLY CORN FLAKES 

FOR ME. Mhs blindfold be* 
lu» tiku^ht me which brctkUsc 
food ustes hesr. ' 

/Kr. .V!. Dm.iity 



YOU'VE gut Ep taste those gteat, big, 
crmicliy Com Flakes to realise whv 
everyone votes fur them in Kclloggs 
-.t rjs.ir itMial blindfold test. Other brc.ik- 
fasr cereals arc almost flavourless by com- 
parison No other breakfast cereal can 
give you anything like that extra-rich 
flavour oi Com Flakes. Because no 
other cereal is made wiih cum — atitl 
cutn has much more natural Uavour iluu 
.tny other gram. 




You can alwavs keep them oveo-trcsh 

even alter the packet is opened because 
the flavour of Corn Flakes is tloubh 
protvilcil by Kellogg s Unions Wax 

tite innersealeil wrapper. Order a packet 
from i'oiu grocer straight away. The 
whole larnilv will love Corn Flakes! 




Ktilojtx i i v*n . 



• n 1 :-ii 11 ii i ik grf in Aunhiiu, 
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Srerum-vr TO 



TRADER'S LICENCE 

<By JANE ENGLAND 




HERB n a cool pearly 
light over truj nil when 
Dilys Moopr went down 
thr atablei. In the 
3ciuire white house her 
father and mother were 
fait asleep; her mother 
lying In the room that 
opened on tn the verandah . 
But '.he trench wladuwi 
were shut Mrs. Mount 
couldn't bear the African nights with 
their steely moonlight or vstvety, star- 
tirlckcd darkness. So the shut uci doors 
mid windows and lay lliuris alone, she 
luted Africa; hid always bated It. and 
lintcd It no much that she had became 
an invalid without interest In life. 

Already the cookbny was In Uie nut- 
Ude kitchen, and from the chimney that 
was an iron plpt ruins drunkenly through 
a carrUEDted-iron roof, - plume al smoke 
wavered til the cool moruinu air. 

The stable boy m> brln.ntiig out Mir- 
anda, the ctieJ-tnuC niare She sidled and 
danced la the cleat, exhilarating uU" 
then she Htond itul a>J Dilys went close 
to Iter, and snulTed at tier outstretched 
hand 

-Mo sogar." Mid nils* nimly. "Ill 
aaddle up. Cement." 

As the morning brlatiiciied the poirll- 
neaa went oul al thr light. II beKiin 
to grow wanner, and the shadows short' 
encd. Tlir sky was a de*=p Lratv'lparFT.t- 
blue as Dj.nl Mmine came round the 
corner o( Uie home and walked ilowlt 
towards the stable Htt iiarnrw aliuulden 
were stooping, und he tugged ncrvounu 
at. his long, limp moustache. He was 
wearing a crumpled khaki coat and dun- 
sareea. and to Dilya he tanked tired and 
discouraged; someone who just existed 
without any hope or happiness. 

" Hello. Dadr she s»ld cheerfully. 

Moonc looked at her In a worried way, 

•Tra not at all *utv." Iw said weakly, 
"that it's rijrhl tor you lo rlfl> all that 
way ainnc every day. I don't exactly 
like It, you know, and those Clarksnns 
. . . well. I don't like It." 

"Nonsense." said IHly*. "HI, Miranda 
. . . keep still." 

Miranda sidled, and tlien. without 
warning, snapped viciously at the stable 
boy. 

"Hold up," said Diiys in a clear, authora- 
tallve rolce. 

"There you am." saul her father peev- 
ishly, "tlm mare's not safe. I don't like 
all Uib. t don't fee why you can't bo 
content to stay at home and look after 
your mother. Iimtntd of trapesing round 
the veld, mvinii the neighbors something 
more to talk about, working tor the 
Clarltsons." 

He tamed and stouened awny to the 
meolle shed, where Ove natives watted 
lor orders; and she watches lihn with a 
faint fr'jwr. thai drew Iter brines close 
togotlici', wlille linr widr n'tl mouth Hftod 
at the comers In a wry humor. She 
ctiuld' never maic up her mind whether 
be really meant It when lie talked like 



that, whr-tlier he really believed that they 
could gd along wlthont her monthly 
salary from the ciarfcsuna. or witiiout the 
sales of the perfectly broken horses that 
resulted from her long rules in the morn- 
ings and evenings. 

Then she snrneued her shoulders and 
led Miranda up towards the kitchen, where 
the i-nokboy waited with a pot of steaming 
coffee 

He put It down on a packing-cage that 
stood In the shadow, and ah* poured out 
a cupful and began to nip It while ahe 
Kitve him orders for the day. 

It waa fifteen miles to M"Bunl. the 
small township that seemed to have 
sprung up for no reason at ail. It wsa 
beyond the but vUl that won like a park 
with mimosa trees rising out of the tall 
yellow grass. 

Dilys rode like on automaton, and ber 
llioiiKhts streamed thrtiugh hflr mind 
like birds streaming out across a sly. 
Just how 111 waa her mother realty? It 
seemed rotten to think about her In 
this dispassionate way. but Impossible 
not to. 

If she vrere really 111, as she said she 
was. then somettalne must be dune. But 
the last tune she had fetched Dr. Salmon 
cut, be had merely shrUEued ids shoulder*. 
"Nothing organic." he aald m that dry 
voice of his: "hoUUnf that can be done. 
It's mental, yUnow. She makes herself 
HI. Wariis to be ill." bad been his un- 
spoken ending. And It was expensive 
nothing. 

And Uien the Clarksona. There was 
another problem. Wtiat they paid lier 
for govern esslng tile children was good 
pay. It made all the difference tn the 
wuild. And Uie children were nice-, 
though mtotanblr spoilt. But John 
Clatksou with his heavy, good-looking 
face, and sleepy, lint blue eyea, waa n 
nuisance. - He had developed a hntilt 
uf coming home at all odd hours, while 
his wife waa resting or out visiting. And 
then he would come hito Uie school* 
room and talk to her In a lory, amused 
sort of voice, while his blue eyes rested 
an iter with a disconcerting, comiielling 
glare. Yesterday, as she had gone out 
"to get Miranda and ride home, he had 
come down to tla> stable after her. and 
had rented lus hand, njipsrcntly casually, 
cn her arm. 

"Pretty, nrent you?" he said In an odd 
voice, and before ahe could marshal 
her wits turned and sauntered away 
over the tidy stable yard where the 
pepper trees waved pale foliage and 
cast Wavering shadows on the sandy 
giOUhd. 

And limn, tuil, as she was riding nut 

of the yard mm Uie wide, empty street, 
she hud cerii Shells Clarkwju running 
out uf the back towards the vl*i with 
the fuurt«en-yt>ar*old plccunln who 
helped tn the tluihen. She didn't tike 
that, and turned bark to go alter Shells.. 
And Sheila hod lainjhvd scornfully, curl- 
ing the weak red mouth that was sn like 
her father's, and aald: "Oh, Miss Mooae 



. . . dont bother. I'm allowed to." 

lira. Clartstm had been out. and after 
that incident in tha stable Dilys lud 
nol fell like going lo speak to Clurknon 
hlnuelf. She had ridden home throiuiii 
the hut. lieavy afternoon, wondering 
whether ah* teas a coward or a fool, 
or bath. Perhaps uhe was making a fugs 
about nothing. 

Anyway, suroethiiui must be said lo 
Mrs. Clarkson to-day. If Mrs. Chirk- 
eon didn't mind, well Uisn, that was 
that. , 

Her thoughts gut muddled and Jumbled 
and then untangled themselves ahd 
cry&TnllisDd into pure anger. / 

Benind her. same twenty yards away, 
someone was riding. The steady, un- 
hurried beat of hoofs seemed to be 
unnpeakably maddening- It waa Johnny 
Sinclair, and he hod been doing thr- 
for the last week, obtrusively escort inst 
her backwards and forwards. momMi: 
and evening, and in spite of the fact 
that she had told him not to. He Just 
laid nothing, bis round, stalk] yoiinj: 
lace anxious and protective, and vent on 
doing It- It was perfectly ridiculous. 
Impertinent, maddening. 

She reined to and waited for him b 
catch up, but lie reined In. too. and 
they both stayed where they were In the 
brilliant morning. The sunlight fell full 
oh llllys* thin yuung figure, on the le4ifi 
line of Jaw and the soft transparency 
of her nktu. 



V OHKNT SINCL'JH 

stolid and plain, sat staring at her with 
an ache ha his heart and a hopeless 
adornunn-tn his round blue eyes. 

Her checks became as red as winter 
berries, and her eyes bright with anger 
she turned tlie head of the mare and 
rode back to where Johnny waited. 

"You're simply annoying me." the said 
tersely 

Johnny's eyes flickered, but he said 
simply : *Tm going to M'HjuiI." 

She looked at him nuspielDuutv. B was 
dtllte Incredible that Jollnnv. of all yr upl,. 
should be trying ta be runny. 

"You've been goin- evi ry ttloi'nlna fo: 
the la*; week." she said angrily. 

"Yos. rvo got sonic business there." 
said Johnny 

Dilys healtatod. 

"Johnny." she said slowly, "why do you 
. . . why do you take on this unasked- 
tor eiKort duty?" 

"Oh. I don't know." he 6aid, In a 
studiedly casual voice. "Just like to. you 
know. I just lee] easier in my mind ir 
I keep an eye on you." 

"%VeU. you can Jolty weJJ take your 
eye off me." said Ollys curtly, "I'm doing 
this journey twice a day, and I hope to 
do It Iwlee a day for months and mohttiH. 
end years. It\s too ubsuad to be . . 
to be shadowed like this. Ton can stuti 
11. .h.himy. y.iij'vc yot to atop b," 

"But you cant make me." Johnny 
pointed out He look OH a battered aud 
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stained trrul and mopped his hesd. "I 
like riding round, anyway, Diln. hodn'L 
ifu better be getting aiong7" 

Suddenly she touched Miranda with i 
Udmg-wlilp and pressed hnr heel* Into 
the gleaming flanks. Behind, Johnny 
galloped stolidly en until tho tin; huddled 
lownsldp came into light. The Club, 
■ whitewashed budding with two tell 
turrets at either end of Its luw length. 
»u dusUnir. almost blinding rujauut 
the intense blue of Hie sky. They came 
Into the wide street where the road 
yellow and sarsdy, arid whire a waggon 
drawn by sixteen sweating oxen stood 
In the shade by the genera] stare. The 
sound of the horse's hoofs was loud and 
sharp in the warm silence. DDyj. sud- 
denly conscious of looking- ridiculous, 
pulled Miranda In to a canter, and rode 
on to the Chuksnns' house. Sheila was 
sitting on the vernndah. A small figure, 
with heavy dark hstr Eind a pouting mouth. 

She culled tn Dllys, lilting up her 
dark head. "Miss Moonc, Miss Moone! 
Hugh's been sent to bed. He wont be 
doing any lessons to-day." 

Her small, vivid face was alive with 
a childish malice. A native, wo/srlng a 



white blouse with the Initials J .M C em- 
broidered on Its left aide, curne up to take 
Miranda. He euuuM the bridle roughly 
and clumsily, and the mare reared, 



"Be careful, you ldlut," aald DUvs, 
She slipped nut of -.he 5tiddle, caught 
the bridle herself, and talked soordnngiy 
to the bane. 
Sheila giggled. 

"Nativea aren't any flood with horses." 
•he said. "They're frightened of them." 

Dili's wa* shocked Lo mid herself filled 
with a {treat, desire to lake tire child 
Sheila by the scruff of her neck and give 
her a good shaking. 

"ril take the horne to the stable myself," 
she said, and walked past the side of 
the house where the bouKainvdlea and 
golden shower spun symphonies of purple 
and go]d against, the whlt,e--waahed wulh. 
and on down to the strtDie. She saw 
Major Clarkson coming towards her. his 
blue eye* hidden under the pulled-down 
brim of his haf 

"I'm afraid Hugh has been Impesatblt," 
he said heavily. "He hit the plecttnln . . . 
muBt un.lurttfialily. I've sent him lo bed 
for las day." 

For one instant Dllys wonted to ask: 
"And why did he hit the pleannta?" but, 
before that Intent, compelling store, oho 
lowered her eyes and felt a warm color 
iwim Into her cheeks. 

"I'm sarry to hear that," she said 

Sheila was tugging at her sleeve. 

"and Mummy's no I woh." ana said In- 
sistently. "And Daddy says Uiat we 
peedn'4 do lessons. He's uronused to 
take its on a picnic." 

M R3. CLARKSON ley 
!n the big. atry ruom. All the windows 
were opened, and from the frcrieh 
window* that gave on to the wide stoep. 
a big square of liquid sold poured on 
to the nolished ci-ni'.-nt floor. She stared 
out at thll iky witii big. rather ttupld eyes: 
and her mouth, touched with a crimson 
lipstick, drooped at the corners. 

She was. thinking about Hugh and his 
small, hurt lace when ha was sent to 
bed. It wasn't fair sending him to bed? 

She leaned buck among the humped- 
up pillows and hi a clcarr-rte She would 
make il up to HufFh somehow . . . give 
hint an extra treat or something. Let 
him got up this afternoon If the others 
— John. Dliyg Muone. and Sheila— were 
not about. DUys could stay later, if 



necessary Tiresome or that girt to tn.ilst 
on riding back fifteen mile* every night 

She heard the sound of a horse canter- 
ing up to the garden, and heard Snelln';. 
voice— "ilinjh'a in bed." She made e 
funny sort m face, rcerctfid and rescued 
Better not see Dllys to-day. Better be 
111 to-day , , , heat, headache, any- 
thing. Butter be 111. 

But there came a knock at the bed- 
.■oom door, and Dlly's voice. 

"May I eume In. Mrs. ciorksnnT" 

"Oh. come Ha." said Dolly Clorkron 
ungrackiusly- 

Tho door opened. 

"I'm so sorry you're riot fit," began 
Dilys. 

"I'm not at all at," mill Mm. Clarkson 
"I feel utterly ill. rm afraid Hugh her, 
been very naughty." 

She stopped, seeing Dilys looking ar 
her with u. level stare. 

"Very noutihty." nhe repeated wrakr- 
rind felt, that by saline; It she was doair 
mmclhlng horribly cruel to Hugh, some- 
thing that wan cruel unci treacherous. 

"I wanted to speak to you about that.' 
said Dllys, "and about ■■Shells, too." 

"Oh, really. Mtns Moone." sold Dolly. 
"I'm too 111. 1 can't listen to Uiat, sort 
of thing. Ton must nee that I'm ill. 
I expect you to take soma rosponslhlllty 
for the children ... or ... or speak 
to Major Clarkson about It. I myaell am 
really too ill." 

"But it'ti really serious, Mrs. Clarkson '' 
Hid Dilys. 

"Some other time. Miss Moone." aald 
Dally Claxkson, olid closed her eyesL 

"Uut It's about Sheila," said Dliya de.i- 
pr.nitelj'. 

"Oh. Shellal" murmured Dully Clork- 
Boo, "My dear Miss Moouo. you must use 
your own Judement Willi Sheila." 

"But," said roiyj, "Us nac my own 
Judsment. I mean, it's when I'm noL 
here. She runs round with the natives 
1.00 much. Yefiterdoi' evening silo was 
out on the veld wltli a plcconm." 

She stopped short, because Dolly Clara- 
eon was luokinc at her with cold, shocked 
eyes, 

"My dear Miss Moone, what of It? The 
plccunln adores Sliella He's tier devoted 
slave. It's a very eharminfi! relationship 
... like .. . like Uncle Tom's Cabin. 
Yoii know the way the negrooa used to 
resold little Eva?" 

1, Ses, I knuw timl," said Dllys; "but 
I dnn't think it's quite the same." 

"You're speaking In a very peculiar 
way." sold Dolly sharply. "You'd better 
allow me to Judge what Is right for 
Shells, when you're not here. I give 
you absolute freedom when yoa are ham. 
In any case. I'm feeling very seedy, so 
please Just cany on. I'd he slnd if 
you could stay a little later tins evEning." 

She stopped, her dark eyes dilated, her 
mouth set Into a trambling line. Out- 
side, Major dors-son was calling: "Mios 
Moone . . . Younif Sheila . , . where are 
you both? Come along now, If we're go- 
ing on thti picnic." 

"I think Major Clarkscn is waiclne." 
raid Dolly Clarkson. "You'd better go. 
Miss Mnorie." 

"About Hush " began Dllys unwisely. 

"Yoa eon leave Hugh to me," jeid 
Dolly Clarkson, and smiled thoughtfully. 

The ear was ready, standing in front 
of the verandah on the smooth, onndy 
drive. Prom the verantlah you couid 
see up and down the wide, empty street. 
At Ihe for ond stood a big magnolia 
tree, ^presdinj Its glossy loaves under 
the aunlight and making a pool of shade 
on the burning ground. Plltou and Car- 



never, the drapery stores, fluns a front- 
one of plate-class windows on to the 
quiet scene, and for away, at the end 
at the street, twin lines of gleamtng steel 
spun thcmselvns out across tlie veld, eat- 
ing their way aorese the bore epnee be- 
tween the tall, yellow grass. The ofllce 
of Clarkson and Rldaver, solicitors, stood 
next 10 Pllton and Carnever. and a tall 
Klrl In a blue cotton frock came out of 
the door and stood looking inquisitively 
at tire enr in front nf the Clarkson stoep. 
She atnred brazenly, shading her gores 
with a large, capable luuid. In tile sun- 
light her thick dark hair shone dully, 
Lluowinu out reddish lights. 

Major Clarkson lounged round to the 
front of the car. Hlieila woe hanging 
on to his hand. looWng up at him with 
& smug air of adorlnc childhood, and 
again Dllys hod a sudden desire to smock 
her. 

"What a pity Hugh was so horrid to 

the plucMiln," said Ghoua confidingly. 
"Was lie to vary aunghiy!" asked Dllys 

dryly- 
Major Clorktinn stopped dead and looked 

tit her, his tint blue eyes mocking and 

.•till cutnpeliing- 

"Wotlld you like mo to let Hugh off?" 

he cuked. 

"Sot if lie wot leally naughty," aald 
Dllys. 

T 

XlA. let him oil, U 
you like." said Major CtarkMS. and now 
he was challenging her. his eyes telling 
her lhal he would do for a favor whet 
tihoidd hnve been done, anyway. 

"Let turn get up and come with us," 
she said impulsively. 

Major Clarkson sraned at her. 

"If you really want thai." he said 
almyljr. 

"I do want It," said DBys. "I honcstlT 
don't think Huuh meant to do anyUnng 

wrong." 

Dllys said nothing. Over Siiella's head 
she could see MtijoT CJsxkson emlllng 
at her with a queer and Intimate assnr- 
ancc- 

"Bheila." he mid sudtienly, "run and 
tell yattr brother that he can get up. Tell 
him to hurry 

Sheila ran on to the stoep and Dllys 
was left standing In the sunshine and 
feeling consolous of a new tension. 

"I'm getting nerves.," slut thought, and 
tiinn saw that the girl who had com* 
out of the office was sauntering across 
the street towards them ShE wis Nancy 
Drew. Major Clnrteon'B secretary, and 
her dark eyes rested on him with an odd. 
almost Insolent understanding. 

She nodded casually Id Dllys. and aald 
to Crarkoou: "If you're going out for the 
day. Major CInrkson. hadn't you belter 
see that native first?" 

"What oattsef 

"The one who tn slvlna evidence for 
us in the Plot TU'inck cs-^e " 

"Is he here now';" asked Clarkson Irri- 
tably. 

"You arranged lor him lo come to-day." 
said Nancy Drew, "and we've got to take 
it before the milglstrates next week." 

Before he could answer, she turned 
nud sauntered back, 

Clarkson stared In front of him, and 
she •,..» Srmt K; tin- eyes were blank 
Obd trurry. Suddenly lie grunted - 

"iforKUt about that fellow, I'd tetter 
sen him. Wont take Jong. TU be back" 

He went heavily over to the office and 
tn through the open door. He closed 
It behind him although as a rule It was 
left wide open. It gave Dllys as odd 
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IL'Tisa'iun i.o see thai closed doar. he if 
It shut off Major Clarkson from tile real 
Vorld. as if be no lonjjer existed. 

Sheila came running off the steep, fol- 
lowed fay HUgll. He walked sf.iiJLy and 
looked rather pall!. Hi> blue eyes were 
hurt and unfriendly, and his manner 
much lou remote for to small and at- 
tractive n boy. Hllys vim conscious of 
a dnep sympathy for him, and n<jff she 
Sraa sure that he hud spoken the truth. 

"Hullo, Huuhl" uhe said pleasantly. 

"Hullo, Miss Mtjouct" ho answnrcd. Be 
Jilted her bo much, but he wiu qmte sure 
that the only ruanon he hod been allowed 
to get up was because she hod afiked for 
V. mid not because they realised that bfl 
load been unJiiMlflably punlshed. 

"We're going on a picnic." told Dliys 
cheerfully. "Tour father will be along 
In a minute." 

They all wattled down to wait. The 
township was vury quiet and sleepy. No- 
body ever seemed to do anything there, 
and the sun was beating down on the car, 
an that the eoarhwort radiated heat. 

Then from Major rjiarkson'ri r.i.fTl l-.c 
came Justin, the native clerk. He wure 
a khaki suit and do xhoei, a bright blue 
Bhirt and a red Lie. and padded slowly 
across the street. He came up to Lillys 
and spoke to her hi a voice thai was deep 
and soft, like velvet. 

"MlSs Muohc. Major Clnrkson nsked me 
to nay to you tlmt he regret, but no* he 
cannot come on tt picnic. He Is so bu»y," 

"All right. Justin," said Dilys. "Come 
on. children, we'll amuse ourselves, It 
wax a holiday, anyway." 



lUQH wandered » 
Uttln way towards the stnblca. and DIIts 
hrMtaled. "Batter leave him to it " 
tnoueht ut last: "let him be alone a bit 
and he'll go: over It. Hell fins round 
with the horses and forget tt." Slw 
wondered what had happened to the tnc- 
conln. ol whom there was no sign at 
all. 

But when she tint nn to the stoep with 
Sheila, Sheila iiaiigtiti.'iied her, 

"We're going lo have a new picrsntn," 
she said with a de-gage air, and Dilys 
smiled. After alt. someone in Hie house- 
bold had acted with some scow, She 
wondered whether it was Major or Mrs. 
Clnrksrm. 

'"Well, what shall we do 7" she asked. 

Sheila wrinkled up Iter forehead. 

'It's a pity about the picnic, isn't it?" 
ilie said scornfully. "Couldn't we have 
a picnic on our own, down by the drift 
Oh, do let's. Miss Mrame." 

"All riant. - * Dllys agreed. 

She felt a TCbcf at the idea of getting 
away from the Clarleson home for a Utile: 
and saw Mrs. Smith, wife of the post- 
master and owner of a small grocery 
store, coming up the garden tn the house 
Mrs. Smith was wearing urcen slltr. i which 
was mr-at unsuitable! und a tug straw hat 
swathed in rose tulie. Hor air was pur- 
poser ul. 

"Dtiar Miss Moane . . . Just one second 
ol your valuable lime ... I iiesx that 
dear Mrs. Clarkson Is Ul" 

sJreila, with a shuffle of sandalled feet 
vanished ttirougb. the freuch window; 
Into tlie big living-room, and Mrs. Smith 
pattered up the stops un to the steep. 

"I'm a little troubled. Mite Moone. Joit 
a little matter. I Imped to see Mris 
Clarkson, but I heard she wasn't well." 

"If it's anyllniig T can do . . ." mur- 
mured Dllys doubtfully. 

Without waiting far an Invitation Mm 
Bmitli settled liersrff in a wicker ehnlr. 
. "If* the plccuutn." chattered Mrs. 



Smith. "Oh dear, what natives are com- 
ing to these days I dent know! But, of 
course, his grandfather works for un, as 
you know. Miss Moone, and a very decent 
sort of man his grandfather Is. Hut the 
pkcanln camo alotia this maraing and 
said that Major Clarkson had dtimlsicit 
iiun end that lie hadn't been paid, and 
thai Hugh Clartson hit him ... or even 
attacked him with a knife. 'So now, of 
course, hut grandfather wants to go and 
sec the police . . , wants the divy off 
Such a scandal It would bo ... I mean. 
u)PPOsms that Major Clarksoji should be 
summoned 
Dilys laughed. 

"I don't really think you need worry." 
she sail "I am quite sure dial Major 
Clarlaon .in, deal with It. It's nothing 
really, you know." 

' But the irandHl," moaned Mrs. Smith, 
"suoh a bad thing! Supposing that any- 
thing did come of It, and Major Clarkson 
got Into trouble. . . ." 

"How could, lie?" said DUys abruptly. 

Mrs. smith's face became compressed 
and sly. 

"Woll, perhaps not Into trouble," she 
said reluctantly. "No doubt he could 
dispose ol the plocunln's nonsense, but 
. . . well, it's very difEirutt . . . the truth 
of the matter la that this . . . this as- 
sault by Hugh . . ." 

"I do wish you wouldn't tnlk such non- 
sense," Interrupted DUys angrily. "II you 
must know, the piccanln said something 
in front of Sheila . . . you know how the 
natives talk. And. of course, unfortun- 
ately, children out here learn trio native 
tongue almost sooner than they learn 
Ennlieh, and -" 

"All," snid Mrs. Smith, "but— well, the 
children were out on Ilie veld. Not vcrv 
desirable, do you think? But It seems 
that Major Clorknon was also out there 
In the vlei. with that girl Nancy Drew. 
The piccanln says that Major Clarksan 
«aw Hush attack him, and— wen, I mean, 
thai would be su unpleasant., wouldn't it, 
if ever there were a case?" 

-1 1 1 1 ink It'l nil a storm In B tCtt-tlUl)." 
slid Dilys steadily. 

But she was desperately uneasy. 

"My husband thinks." said Nfrs 
Smith primly, "that the plcconln's grand- 
father would take compensation. He 
has kept him until I can tap stimeonr 
Much better to keep such tilings out of 
the public eye, if you see what I mean." 

"Hie you didn't propose," said Dilys 
slowly, "to go to Mrs. Clarkson with 
that story . . . about Nancy Drew?" 

"No, Indeed I" said Mrs. KrnUh , and 
she scrambled off the chair. 

She stood there nn the quiet stoep, with 
the tlBeriah stripes of light falling on 
hor small. soraaKy figure, and her mouth 
nhaking slightly. 

"Well." she said suddenly, "Til go 
hack It seems that my effort* arc of 
uu use." 

"HI . . Ill speak In Major Clark- 
son myself." said Dlrys suddenly. 

Mrs Smith wrinkled her monkey face, 
and It became alight with a queer, slurp 

llinllcc. 

"I'm afraid that that wouldn't help." 
she said. "Na But perhaps if I can't 
see her. ynu would go in and see Mrs. 
Clarkson, and tell her exactly . . 

Dilys eyes became oold and steely. She 
thought she saw very plainly. It was 
scandal they were after, these Smiths. 
They wanted lo make trouble, 

"I aiu'jt go and look alter the Children 



now." Dilys said quietly. "I must think 
w! nit's best to do " 

"It's all right." ssid Mrs. Smith, and 
she walked towards the strpa. "Im sure 
my husband can't be bothered to wait 
all day. It's a great nuisance: to him 
aa it. Is." 

She stopped as the saw that Clarkson 
himself was coming back to the house. 

"Well. I must be going." she said 
breathlessly, and pinked up lice crumpled 
green silk skirt*. "Oh. by tile way . . , 
such an unpleasant thing happened this 
morning. A most peculiar man came into 
Che place. Most peculiar. He hag a 
waggon and a liatt'ker's licence. He's 
going to trade in the Reserve." 

She scuttled down the steps and along 
the path, pausing Major Clarkson with 
a distracted nod of the head which was 
cmwncd with cosy tulle. 

Clurkson ramo Hp the steps and Dilys 
waited for him. At the back of her 
mind something kept ticking there 
cluKlvely. like a dim alarm. 

"What did the old ben want!" be asked 
in a voice that was half-bored, hair- 
yjclous. 

DUys told him, and she saw 'an angry 
flush mount from his neck to his ears, 
and lus mouth harden Into cold fury. 

"Gossiping old hen." he snnpped. But 
Ched the flush receded, and she saw that 
hhi mouth was working, and that there 
were widte lines running down from 
his nostrils to the cor ners of his lips. 

"I thought, you ought to know," Dllys 
told him, and felt, sick with embarrass- 
mrnt. "Tou'll know what to do about 
it" 

She went through the living-room, but 
there wua no sign of Slteila. und Mrs. 
Clarkson's door wns closed. Then she 
went ouL along the widrj passage between 
the bathroom and the children's play- 
room to the back The Dig fly-proof 
wire door was swinging, and the square 
of baked earth that stood like a court- 
yard surrounded by outhouses, with the 
gtablea at the fnr end, was tioaded 
w:l.h the most Intense simshine: so that 
the red earth was almoat daraling. Bat 
It was empty except fur the cookboy. wh« 
was scouring saucepan* with sand until 
they gleamed, and singing tunelessly. 

"Where is thii piccanln Missis?" she 
asked. 

He looked up from bis scouring and 
shrurami Ills ahoulders. 

"Tlie piccanln Baas name running by. 
and want out to the v.lel," he said hi an 
expressionless tone. "He wept as he ran." 



Di 



JXYS went white. 
That little tlckinu alarm In lwir bead had 
been a true Instinct 
"But the piccanln Missis?" she Insisted 
Til* cookboy HlimjrgeU again. 
"I do not- fcniiw. Perhaps shu wcnl with 
the young Baas, who caine some time 
since " 

"What Bass?" asked Dilys sharply. 

"Tho young Bnaa wtth too window In 
his eye." said the crookbay. 

"Oht" she exclaimed with relief. That 
was young Perkins from the Ctub. Sheila 
was rather a pet of his. Site would stay 
Willi turn for hours unless someone 
fe'.chrtt her. Hugh was the chief thine. 
He might have gone anywhere, running 
blindly, and weeping, as the cookboy 
said. 

She turned and went quickly Into the 
house again: but Major Cltirkson had gone. 
The house we* ».llent and peaceful. Well, 
it wns no good worrying Mrs Clarkson. 
Better go out and try to find Hugh. She 
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thnvut ht for a raaracnf of takina the mare 
but drained to walk. Hugh could nui 
nave ^onc far to tin? iimt!. 

Wlum rile had cone only a few yard?, 
trow the house, a big anthean blotted 

OUC llw VlCW. It VU 1U it IhD UtttU 

township did nnt exbit. ao ensy was u 
«0 slip back to Lhe wild veld. 

Her heart felt as if it war Brrpottl 
in a vie*, squecred with apprehension, 
■nil she almost ran alone the narrow 
track. 

"Huffh!" »r» caned ^Hughl" 
But there was no answer. Only after 
» few minim 1 *, u -J to mock her, a bird 
perched in « distant ilium tree catted 
hoarsely "Go-way . . . go-way." 

She walked lor an 
hour. cUUr.it tit Intervals, until ahe be- 
gan lo doubt her wisdom in coming alone 
She should have insisted on ct-ttinc help 
She should hava rol hold of Major Clark- 
sun nnd sent out twya to «artli_ 

Buddonly. against that pitiless sky,. am 
»aw 11 plume of smoke, tenuous and un- 
wavorisg. and the bttgnn Co run toward* 
1L Thti crnajtes brnahed her elbows and 
Mattered seed over her, and teii bock 
after ahe passed, with a rustling. bUUmiK 
sound. She raited analn: "Hugh . . . 
when: arc you, Hugh?" and was ans- 
wered by * man'* voice: "Over here, . . ." 
And then Hugh'g voice: Ta iKre." 

She came running out at the loll fctsw 
taito a amall hare place, where there was 
a wall of rocks that ran down to the 
tlver. A w»u&an wrui cutt-Apvvnned ttjere. 
the yokes lying on the hard ground, snrt 
she saw sixteen usim down bv the wninr. 
Hugh vu standing by a tall, thin mnn 
Who Wore ft shabby wide-brinuued hat; 
and a fire Was burning slowly with a bis 
BTC*en log on top of grey ashc*. 

"Oh. Hugh!" ahb exclaimed. 

"He was lost." said Ifcr man. "I was 
fioinq to bring him home." 

He stared at Dtty* thnuglujully. and 
added: "Silly to let tittle boys run about 
the reld." 

-if hi": didn't know," and Hugh 
i tl'T 'tfr. 

intra said nothing, Shr fett fiisht- 
fuliy tired mad. Isint, The run wai heat- 
ing down on her neck, burning umiugh 
her rhUi jacket. It made her feel alck. 
nad Uie man said suddenly: "Come and 
sit in the shade and Iiavo some coffee. 
Do yon good." 

■'My name Is Brown," ht said dryly. 
"Gregory Brown. 1 tell yoa this bees use 
we can 1 lordly" address each other as Hi 
or You," 

She wanted very much to tell htm 
Orriuy that then? would be singula; Jv 
little o;>uoruinity for to jiddr*r. c -:- 



eacn oiiier at ail. out nu*ii iniorniptea, 
"Her name's Hiss aloone," he said. 

A nativf hod come up from the river 
and wivi boiling coffee over Ute fire, He 
squatted tiir:-i' (lutirntry. blowing the 



grey o^nes to a Dnmr that Looked pale 
and unreal in the sunlight 

Brfiwn had l.okcn off hli own hat and 
wad dining an Lnc grntiud in the shadow, 
uqcvi haft His hair waa vets shart and 
a crisp brown, but there were liny streaks 
of (trey at euch temple; and his eyes were 
like grey giass. 

"Will yoti pour out. Miss Mo*ne? H raid 
Brown dryly, "It's your privilege, and 
you'r? probably better at It than I am." 

"I'm not nt all sure." she rcrorlM. 
stimg to Irritation. "Judpintf by trW wny 
you've trained your boy. I should think 
that pnurlng out eoffoc. and other thinca. 
arc accomMlUshinenlj of ytjurs." 

H-? laughed. . t . . 



"Women. 1 * lie said, "sjway* nuent the 
fact thut a nuui tan. keep house \uv 
hmuclf if he- la driven to it. and can 
Eraln BerrojiU."* 

"On the contrary," said DUys with 
aaporhy- "I think it's an exeiillmtt trait 
Aq useful. And anyway, I hute generuii- 
inLioruL" 

But she sat uptight and liegsn to pour 
the c«u>e. it was very nood tofle> . 
sh« nouc#*d. and supremely well mode- 

Dilyu drank her own. It was tint and 
strong and trweet. and she fell herself re- 
vtvlne rnpldlr. Her mind began to work 
again, and she glanced at her wrist- 
Vateh. HuLf-piud three. She nave a d^- 
miycd cry. 

Blown iuoJwd nt her with faint amuse- 
ment. 

"Didn't you know it vu so later" he 
aakeriL 
"No. . . ." 

BtU put dnwn her cup and &cocd Up. 

"WcH k*ve to get hack at once. People 
wm think w are both lost." 

•So you were." he said, "and are still, 
for that matter. You dont know where 
you are.** 

"1 know I dont," the said Impatiently, 
■hut you know what T mean. They'll 
atari sundJug out search -part lea, and 
Ihcrell be an awful fuss. 

Brown got to his toot. 

"Khas." he 10 tiled, "Inapan the mulei " 
Then he turned to Hugh. "You hop alony 
and watclj Eluui tnspan- He can teach 
you a thing or two. Watch liim_" 

Hugh scrambled up and ran down to- 
wardn the river. Dllys watched hint go 
with a sense of annoyance. There was 
something twiiilarly mtinmle betwefn 
them — between Hugh arid this Gregory 
Brown: and it wus unusual for Hush to 
be an wry friendly with anyone In so 
short a kpqcc of time. She felt shut out. 
as if Hugh had already withdrawn fium 
his alliance with her. 



The sun was slanting rays or thick paid 
over the vJel as they canu* near tor 
M'Boni The kopje was btrhind them, its 
lopinoM rocks touched wuh a crimson 
light. Thrrr was no Eign of anr searcli- 
party. mad. Brown laughed without ap- 
parent eause, 

Hugh Higgled for no reason except 
tlmt Brawn, whom he already admirrd 
beyond oil bounds, had laughed, and 
Dilya looked ntern. 

Days looked at lam thouulilfuily. but 
hti face was hard and unfriendly. 

He pulled in the mufes, and they aloud 
ttill out aids the r:;nrk5ori5' drive. Diiyn 
jumped quickly out of the cart. For 
some ubtrcure reason site didn't want 
Brown to huip bet down, "atupid," ahe 
thnuglit: "1 must be getting nervs'. rt'n 
been a benstty day. And it's odd that 
no one has mussed us." 

HurIi was ntanduig by her side, look- 
ing up nt Gregory Brown. 

"Gaud-bye, and uinak yvu." he said 
tp a small voire. 

"I'll be seeing you again." said Brown 
In a pleasant vutae : ' 'we've got that 
hunting party on, you know. Dont 
forget. Just now I've gut to see to that 
post business." 

lie looked at DITys. 

M 1T1 be driving bark this way." he 
added, "bo if there is anjlhing you 
want . . 

Ho plancMj beyond her do«n the drive 
to the Lioutft. There seemod to be no 
tme fflwut. The house stood with bus 
windows glittering In the lhii:k light of 
the setting mm, it tuui a curiuunly 
scctcHtp look. 



D-lya nodded. Absurd, of course Why 
lihnuld »he want anytiu/ui* 1 And If ah.- 
did want anyfJiing. there wa& alvayi- 
Johnny Sinclair who would do it fur 

her. 

'■□ood-bye" Brown said, and dickerl 
to thj? mules. They threw tlienoselvcj 
lino the names and trolled away 
The IroorbouiKl wheels stireectied a. 1 - 
they r/crnptd over a bouldor lying by 
the tld* iif the nwd. 

"Come on. Hugh," agkf Ddys, and took 
his hand. She said nothing about My: 
evfota of I ha day aa they walked to 
rether towards the bnuie, 

There was no one on the verandah 
and no one kn tlie living-room. 3muk»- 
roae hosily from the kikhen, five yartL 



trom the houee itself. 

"Just stay here a minute." xbe aatd 
to Himh. "I'll co and see If Shell* Is 
in your mother's bedToonL" 



He hesitnten, and stayed holding hti 
Hand 

"I'd rather come wi!h you." he aald 
after a utr>. when Dilvs looked dowrt 

at him. 

She kni-'W tnai he was seared, half 

frtahtcned by the atmosphere, toe 
iti'iuageneoE- 

"Cunie un. then," said DUys, and to- 
BCthor Lhoy went d jwn the puasage to 
Mrs, Clarkson'a rootn. 

Dilys tnfjeked, but thero WM no 
aiiiwer. After a second ahe opened thr 
door and looked in. Tluj roam wa.-: 



empty. The bed lisnn't been made, 
and the bedclothes bad fallen half on 
the floor. All the things had gone from 
the dressing -table: the enameuad JaoV 
halrtrush!*!!. the big. pale gruen powder- 
bowl, the eut-guiss scent bottles, the 
■-pray . . . And the wardrobe dmr 



itood open, and the wardrobe was empty 
A letter was propped up against tin- 
adjustable mtrrur on the dreeing -table 

'*! think your mother must hare hurt 
10 go on a visit" said DUys I'asuaJ ry. 

Hugh said nntlirn?. She knew, with- 
out twiim tout that hii licart was beat- 
ing too fast. 

Site went ever to the uresstng-Uble 
and nicked up the letter, It was ad- 
drtfttfcd to Major Clarkson. 



Shk waa very niucfi 
aware of H ugh 4 ansae ty . He said 
uothing; hut be stood staring at the 
empty room and untidy bed with, m 
strained air. ire at ill kept hold of her 
hand. 

"There waa a train this afternoon." 
he said, after a ions pause, m which 
Dltys felt like a naughLy little girt 
peer In rr Into a room where she had 
no right to look. 

"Ho there was," iakl DUys. "X expect 
they went off on thai . . . Mummy and 
Sheila. I mnn." 

"Oh. well, let's go and find D;uidy." 
ahe said lightly. 

Someone was walking up the drive 
The sun had gone suddenly. No house- 
boy came to light the lamps, and Dtlyn 
Hood up uncertainly from her chair on 
the Verandah. 

"Who's there?" she called. 

"It's me . . . Johnny,'" 

"Oh, Johnny!" she exclaimed with 
telhtf. 

"And wiiy all the darkness?" asked 
Johnny as lie came near. 

"Just that the houwlwy seems to be 
neglecting his Job." *h« said lightly. 

Johnny switched on an electric torch, 
and the beam fell oh Hugh where he sat 
UpriBhl on a wicker chair. In Uib cjrclg 
of light hl^ smai] f ace looked very whlto 
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and his eyes round and solemn. Dllys 
thought of a rabbit, frightened to deuth. 
but refusing to give In. 

'Tve got a message for you from that 
fellow Brown." Mid Johnny slowly: "he 
told me to tell you that he had missed 
(hit post and bud gone lu cnldi It a! 
Bib!." 

"Oh." said Dllys. 

He caught Dili .-' eye and bald: "Oh, 
and I've gat n message from Major Clurk- 
aon. He was called uw on some 
important business over at Sjbl, and os 
you Wert out and lie wasn't sure where 
you were, he aHkcd If It would be pos- 
sible far you to put Hugh up at your 
place." 

"But of course." said Dllys. 

Soe wondered if the brittle cheerful- 
ness deceived Hugh; she didn't think 
that It could realiy deceive anyone. 

"And B;»wa," said Johnny, with a 
alight sulkinew creeping into his voire, 
"says he'll be beck In tune lu drive you 
over In (he mute cart, I could easily 
have gone and fetched my own carl, 
pllys." 

"Oh. but that would have been silly," 
(he said swiftly: "Slbl isn't nearly so 
tar." 

Johnny Brunted- 

"And In the meantime," said Dllys. "I'd 
better back a bag for Hugh, and we all 
better have something tu eat." 

The cookboy was dawdling in the kit- 
chen when she went out there. He 
turned towards her the blank, stupid fare 
of a native who doesn't, wish to talk. 

"Mnckcrutlc," she said crisply, "Where 
to the houseboy?" 

"I don't know. Missis." ho answered. 

"How long has he been away?" she 
Insisted. 

He shrugged his shoulders. 

"Two , . . (hree hours. Baas Smith 
came for him." 

"In that case," said Dllys blandly, "he 
will lose some of his wages. He cannot 
go away Juki when he likes." 

Mackenzie said nothing. He lounged, 
with a faint insolenea. against the kit- 
chen table. 

"Mackenzie." Dllys said sharply, "get 
Home dinner nt once for three." 

"There is nothing for dinner, " he said 
itolldly. 

"Neosenser lhe retorted. "Let mo see 
the larder." 

For one moment she thought that he 
was going to refuse, and remembered, 
with relief, that Johnny was on Hit- stoop 
Possibly Mackenzie remembered that, too. 
for lie went to the larder and opened the 
donr. 

There were eggs arid a chicken, come 
tweet potatoes and a side of bacon. 

"Perhaps," she suggested sweetly, 
"these things were brought hrre by a 
little whirlwind?" 

"Ja. Mlssle." he said stolidly, "because 
before there was nothing bent." 

Bui some of the insolence had gone 
out of his bearing, and he began to 
collect food from the shelves. 

She went hack to the house. She 
packed some things for Husth, ar\d then 
added more tlian was really necessary for 
a night's visit. Goodness only knew 
what had really happened. Then sin* 
went back on to the stoep. Johnny and 
Hugh were in the living-room, she found, 
and Johnny had lit the fire. Johnny 
was Investigating the cupboard where 
Ctarkson kept the whisky. 

"1 feel the need," he said, and grinned 
foulhfnlly, "What about yuu7" 

She shook her head. 



"I haven't eaten all day, Johnny, Ik 
would be fatal." 

"I liad somethlai lo eflt," said Hugh. 
"I had buck and fried potatoes, and siime 
fruit out of ii tin." 

"Then you were lucky," said Dilys- 

"Llttle pig." said Johnny. 

He came and stood In front •<'■ the 
Eh p-.i ' i holding a glass in one hand. 
Tliey weut on making conversation while 
they botli listened for the sound of a mule 
curt. But though the buiirroits had 
stopped, the cricket* were still fiddling. 
There was no sound of wheels and pound- 
ing hoofs. 

jBbOWN drove up to 
the post office. It was a low. thatched 
building, with the Souths' living quarters 
extended to the right of the office. 

In the thick light of the late afternoon 
the building achieved a spurious glamor. 

Three or four native men lounged 
agaliwt the wall of the. store, and Ave 
women squatted a little distance away, 
chattering shrilly and comparing lengths 
of blue calico. 

Of Smith there was no sign. 

Brown called to a native to came and 
hold the mules, while he cuxnbed out, or 
Lhe cart and went into the past office, 
It was sombre after the golden llstht out- 
side, slid smelt of rotting thatch and 
cheap cigars. There was a leather post- 
bag, left earelcssly on the counter, and 
thi! door through to the living quarters 
was ajar. 

After a minute Mrs. Smith appeared 
and put her head round the door. When 
che saw who 11 was her face crumpled 
up into o malevolent glare and she 
scuttled away again. 

After a time .Smith himself came In, 
breathing very loudly, with his large red 
lacs set Into an Insincere suite. 

"Ha. back again!" he said heartily. 
"Forgotten something r" 

"Nil," said Brown. 

"Fomotten nothing, and yet you're 
back again," explained Smith. "D:dn't 
Uko "the look of the Reserve, maybe? 
Welt perhaps you're right. Not much 
trading to be done there, I should suy." 

"I propose to stay In the Reserve," 
said Brown. "I myself forme a great 
deal of trading there. But I came back 
to not' you." 

"Flattered, I'm sure," said Smith, and 
bur:,: Into another mar of laughter. 
"Take some scoff with the Missis and 
me?" 

"No. thanks: but I'd like to talk to 
you far a minute or two. Publicly, ff 
you like, but It would be preferable If we 
were a little more private." 

■ You're iltht," laitl smith, "Lot of nosy 
liii'.ybr.alifa hi this township. Come 
around to my quartern." 

He opened the hinged flap In the 
ciamrer and stood bark for Hrown to 
pass through. 

"Willi ali the busy-bodies about, Is It 8 
good thing to leave post-boos on the 
counter?" asked Brown. 

"Oh," said Smith, "It. wasn't there 
before. Gome slack fool of a boy 
brought it and left tt there. I suppose." 

He picked it up and slid tt Into a shelf 
under the counter, Then he gave a 
sudden whinnying laugh. "Thai's funny. 
That's Clarkson's bae." 

"Any particular humor nbout lust" 
asked Brown conversationally. 

"It's very funny," said Smith. "First 
the Cuukson woman came scuttling along 
with that brat of hers — the girl. I mean — 



and scurries on to the slow train for 
jo'burn, and about an hour later Clark- 
son noes off In his car. Funny tliat he 
should trouble to send his post-bag 
along, don't you think" 

He laughed again, but this time with 
it grating sound. 

"Got the wind up, and about time. loo. 
Them's goln' lo be the devil lu pay about 
this ktd of his, and that poor httle pto- 
citntn." 

"There is," said Brown with convle- 
Uon. 

"Poor little devil," said Smith with a 
smooth voice, "got socked with a hammer 
by the Clarkson kid. and tln n was sacked 
by Cuukson. I'm taking up the cue 
for the plccanin." 

"Nice of you," said Brown dryly, "I 
didn't know yuu were Baft-hearted, 
Smith," 

"Cunt stick Injustice." said Smith. 
"Tnlce a sent, Brown." 

"You surprise me," said Hrown. 

He clidul trika a seal, hut, 6(.ood in the 
middle of the room watching Smith get 
some wtiiaky out of a cupboard In the 
corner. 

"By the way, did you hear that the 

Clarkson boy was lost?" 

"You don't soyl" said Smith, standing 
upriyht with u bottle of whisky in one 
hand. "You don't say I Well, that's 
rich. 1 suppose he was out with that 
Mnonc girl. She's batu about the brat." 

"He's nut lost now." said Brown. "I 
found hun. No. thanks, I won't drink. 
Do you remember Carandari. Smith?" 

The window of the livine-room faced 
west. It was u good deal larger than 
the windows In the post olllce. and a 
flood of golden light poured through it. 
The light fell on smith's face. 

"Can't say I do." ha said. 

"That's curious." said Brawn, "con- 
sidering how tons you lived there. Three 
years, wasn't 11? There's a nailvo there, 
a Mursbele, who rather wants to meet 
you again. Smith. I gather that he 
doesn't mind murder and lu mping much. 
Just so long as lie meets you ogam. Per- 
haps you'd like to get police protection. 
Bmith." 

Smith poured out whtRky. He filled a 
quarter of a tumbler, and the nrek of the 
bottle clinked against the rim of the gloss. 
He felt blindly for the water jug. and 
Brown pushed it towards him. 

"Did your wife manage lo see Mrs 
Clarkson?" he asked casually. 

"And what's that to do with you?" 
said Smith huskily. 

He drank the whisky and took a deep 
breath. 

"Nothlnc . . . ejtcep! that I'm a good 
gueaser. Carandari Is a thousand miles 
from here. Smith; but that ilatabelu 
doesn't mind a Ions trek." 

"It's blackmail." said Smith. 

"It's threats. If you want to he pre- 
cise," said Brown. "Why did vou wont 
Mrs. Clarkson told about her husband 
and Nancy Drew?" 

"Because I thought, It only right that 
the poor woman should know that one 
was being deceived. My wife thuuiiht 
so, too, if you want to know." 

"or course, you would foel strongly 
on the subject of morula." soul Brown 
penaively. 

"Think yourself funny, don't you!" said 

Smith. 

"1 told you that my sense of humor 
wasn't so highly developed an yours," 
said Brown. "No. 1 don't (Jilnk I'm 
very funny. I'm Just telling you that 
If yuu and your wife do any more talk- 
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injr about Hugh CltiTbian I aiiali start 
tudctne. And now we"lt «o oat mtu the 
compound and imw a trw words with 
that picwuun and his grandfather." 

"Oil. m to that." said Smith, and he 
laughed loudly, "if you feci so stronuly 
about it, ill head them off." 

"1 t limit it would be very enund an 
your part," said Brown. "I think that 
ir I wlto you I should say that an hwk- 
tnf Into the mutter you find that Major 
Clluksan was In the right, and that the 
sole result of taking the matter to the 
police would be a good Hiding for the 
PiKrajun." 

smith nnflrd politely. 

"Well, perhaps you're right. 1 * 

"Go nn. then," said Brown, "let'a ffo 
find do it iww. b 

"You can. leave it to me," said Smith. 

"I could, but I don't propose to," said 
Brown. 

Bm)'.h hesitated, 

"The fact of thn matter IB ha 

began. 

"The Met of the matter 3s " said 

Brawn tersely, "thai In the mistaken kind- 
ness of your heart you and your wife took 
on thui particular ptccaoln a* your house- 
boy. Z happened to see him in the kit- 
chen when I arrived. And yuu don't 
want to look a fool in franc- of your 
Wifo. Well, she wna *a anxious that Mm. 
Clcirkson sliouldn't be deceived, that It 
would be a ftreat pity tf she herself were 
deceived. Well po out and toll her that 
you wen; growly deceived by ttm pir.- 
cwiln." 

"Oh. all riffh^ confound rod!" said 
Smith. "Lrrt'E Ret It aver then." 

They went out of the iimSy roam, and 
to the back of the store. 

A loll Dative, o!d And isr baled, but 
Unmensely ntrons, was chopping log* by 
a grindfrtone. In the small uxooky kit- 
chen Mrs, Smith was tearhlrui the pic- 
calilli how to couk tomata-aud-piimpkln 
pie. She looked up at iter husband came 
to the door, saw Sruwn standing behind 
him and giieped. 

"Arr . . . arr,' 4 shouted Smith loudly, 
and he reached beyood her and caught 
the piccanin by the dirty singlet he wore. 
"Arr . . . arr, you come here, you lying 
little devil, you UtUe b:aci " 

He yanked the boy [iut Into the aulet, 
hot ah. The native by the grindstone, 
stopped chopping logs and stood UP, 
leanlne the axe against the grindstone. 
The blade. In the (lame-colored tutht, 
gifamed ee&rlet as If It were Rtalned with 
tiloocL 

"Ah. MlaikV' said Brown pleasantly !n 
ChlEWtnu. 1 'It Is s long time since I have 
seen you." 

"It is long. Inkooa," said the native, 
quietly, "I will take the son of my sun 
back to the kraal. 3 think." 

"It is well/' said Brown, "and say to 
him that his tongue t.i dirty, and Mint 
many moona wilt pas* before* It is clean. 
Then-fore he aboil nut, must not, use tt 
overmuch." 

"1 will tell him what you say, O In- 
fcooe," said afLukl. and he ptcked up the 
axe and flung it, so that it ntayed tiulver- 
ing in a green lof- 

Ifa called the oicconln, who ran towards 
him, holding lids shoulder when? Smith 
had gripped him. 

■'Come." said M'Lokl JJ we do not stay 
here." 

"And that'D that." said Hrown caauaUj* 
afi Lhi'jJ walked out of the compound. 

Mrs. -Smith save a quick, little gasp and 
eame out of the klU'lieri. 

"What's an this?" ahe cried nhrllly. 
Taking my houseboy? Who are you, any- 



way? A common hawker, a common 
wiourwer . . . what do you moan ?" 

Hur husband, hid face suffused, leanrd 
forward and hit her across the side of 
the head, mid she i.uuh ocruas the com- 
pound and Tell in a heap against the 
wall of the store. 

"Cackling fbo£ M tie nhouted, and walkod 
towardd Uie luarumale ionn ut tila wife 
aa If he meant ta kick, her, 

Brown Joaked at him coldly and fal- 
lowed uim. Then he hit Smith on tho 
point of the Jaw. The man crumpled 
and fell bocttwardn. 

'•Nice couple." %avi Brown, medtlatlvely 
and looked down at tliem, rubbing hia 
n l 1 In 

Then he went out of the compound, 
and round to where the native was wait- 
ing patiently with the mule cart. 

He tossed the man a tJdty, climbed 
into the carl, ealiud Co his mulua and 
drove towards the club. 

JtinB Rraonl Club 
."toad bank from the rntid, screened by 
a ctump of dufity clean dar btuhes. 

A native In white Jacket and trousers 
nuns, out to the heart of the muka, and 
Brown Jumped down. 

"Water those mules." he said to the 
ndllve. "And 1 want 10 ace the secre- 
tary." 

"What? Who wants me?" came a 
thin, pleasant voice, and a small tubby 
man, dressed in khaki, came out of the 
daorw ay . 

"Are you the wcreuiry?" aaked Brown 

"I am. Come in and have a drink, 
sir. and tell me what T can da tor yau." 

"I sliouldn't mind a drink," uoid Brown; 
"and h$ for wtiat you con do for me, 
have you got an oHieo , , J " 

"Of course I'vo got an office," said the 
tubby man: "wlmt do you take us for? 
This 1b the ftfBani Club, and It pussesaaa 
a secretary and on office for a Beeretary. 
Come along." 

Ue vu a .un a 11 man will, reddish hair 
and bright blue eyes: he trotted ahead of 
Brown down u short corridor into a little 
room. There ww a dEsfc there, and a 
big vase lllled With bougainvillea*; Lherc 
wu a ereen-flhacled de-ak lamp, and greut 
shadows on the whitewashed walltf. 

"Oot electricity in lfuit year," latd tha 
secretary. "Mndp the members cough up 
ail CCNSDCL Good for teem to do squlc- 
tlijruf now and again. My name is 
Richards, by the way, and now what caa 
I dD for ycal?" 

"Talk scnndjil." nald Brown. "Mine's 
a large wliliky." 

"5*candiLl!'" ntld Rleliord^. "My cood 
ttinn. 15 that what you've onme (or? Tha 
Place recks with U. They bury yau be- 
fore ymi'rft half dead. VouVe only got 
ta go lnt;o the bar." 

"Maybe," said Brown: "but I don't 
want to go Into the bar, I'm not a mem- 
ber, for one thing." 

"Soon fix that." chirruped Richards 
like a bright kind or bird In a cherry 
orchard. "Make any newcomer,! tem- 
porary members. Easy." 

"Weil, well see about that. la Smith 
a member of the Club?" 

■"Good heavona, no! The man's Impos- 
sible Quite impoHtuble. Beats his wile. 
■Q I've heard. But. to be 'honest, he's 
never wanted to JdIil" 

Richards stopped dead and Ina-ked over 
at Brown «!iHplcioufily, hlv round. wrinJclsd 
fjice ilisrhtly pu^ile'd. 

"Look here. Bit . . . oh yes. Major Clark- 



eon Is a member. Who are you. by lb* 
Way? Police?" 

^Ko . . . trader Hut I found the Clark- 
•on kid out m the Beoervc— lost-." 

"Ocrad heavens, you don't say so! I 
thought he wen with Mies Mo one We 
all did after the ■ - - 

He stopped dead and lit a cigarette. 

"You all did filter the . . .1" prompted 
Brown. 

"Well, nothing much. Where is the 
boy now?" 

"With Mlas Mnone," a aid Brown laconic- 
ally. "3he was lost. too. looking for him. 
It now appeals that both the boy'i par- 
ent* are mining." 

Scandaloui, rttahy, the way those two 
children were nejilncted. re-fleeted RSch- 
ards. But then, of course, Mrs, Clark- 
Nou w&& lazy. It may be unkind to say 
so . . . and of couro she waj: a bit ot an 
invalid, bo I have been led to understand, 
but a tie was Jasy. And 1 ho Moone girl 
nrjuldn't be there all the lime. But when 
all In said and done, it wan quite scan- 
dalous." 

-Ptty somBane in the town didn't atep 
on Bmilh's face," said Brown thought- 
fully, "fly the way, why did he have it in 
for Clarkson?" 

"Well . . . about a year ago, I think, 
<":.:,.•■■■■! en !■--■] n iitifiut Smitli and 

thr* pont office. The Ir.ng and the short 
of It bfcing that lie practically ncruecd 
Smith of tampering with the malls. Very 
unwi&e in a ionall place, you know. I 
mean, we all have ti> live and let live, and. 
of course, now , . well, there are joma 
nasty rumors Roing around about Cjark- 
aon. They say he's dead broke. I only 
hope he luutn't been embezzling, or any- 
thing, ypu never know ." 

"Has he gone for good, then?" asked 
Brown. "I mean, lie might have liiat gone 
after hbi wife, don't you think?'" 

Hjchards' pink face crumbled up into 
a boylah malice. 

"Ah . . . but ClarkBon wont off with the 
Drew girL That doesn't look like coming 
backE" 

•In that case, what happen* to tha 
bbyV IN a^krd Brtiwn sharply. "I*m Inter- 
ested, you know. I found the kid. cryingr 
and last. 1 also found Miss Moone look* 
ins» for htm. U both those charming 
peoplu. Clarkson pere and mere, havo 
bulled, wliat happens to the bov7" 

"Well, reallyl" said Richards. "That'si 
Quite a problem, don't you think?" 

"I shouldn't have thouyht it mur-h of a 
problem If there were any decent peoplo 
around," said Brawn, ''^mebody would 
look after the k-d and keep him happy 
wliiie the polscp got Into touch with hia 
mother. Presumably, she didn't know 
when spa went that his father was going 
off &a wclL By the way. dtd cither of 
them know that the kid was lost?" 

"Nobody knew." said Richards com- 
placently. "You see. Mrs. Clarkson was 
in bod, and Major Clarkson was engaged 
in bis office. Sheila . . . that'* the little 
girl, you know, wan In the Club grounds 
with one of our members ... a young 
mnn culled Perkins Perkins ta very fond 
or children. Well, all thia buauic&s hap- 
pened when Slieila war. playing with Per- 
kins- And thrn a mes&agr came Irom her 
mother that she was tu ko home at once* 
Perkins toce; her home, and found poor 
Mrs- Clarkson quite distraught. Hugh, 
and MLu Moone were nowliere to 00 
seen. Tt wus presumed tliat they bad 
gone off for a picniu. which. I beliew, had 
artLioJh" been mooted. As I say. it wa> 
supposed that with a great iack of con- 
siderattun they had gone off without 
Sheila. Poor Mrs darken wa3 uuerff 
uuacL She Raid— so Perkins soys — 'WdV 
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Huih must be his father'!; affair. I r^n- 
an\ slay any longer In a place where I 
ban been so humiliated."" 

"And a very suitable sentiment." said 
Brown coldly. "BuL I should have lliought 
that tiny normal mother would have wor- 
ried a Utile about nor small son 

"I take tt." he lidded after n moment 
■that Clarkson htrawlf Just simply knew 
nothing. He just buzzed oil, in otJitir 
words. Do you know. Richards, 111 take 
advantage of your suggestlun and 111 be- 
come a temporary aianiber. Perhaps, af- 
ter all. the bar is a guild snot. Roust 
□ut the necessary forma, will yon, and 111 
sign ^era. Then came and have one with 
me." 



It was before lie had 
aeon Kniich that Brown met Johnny 
Sinclair and told him that be would drive 
DUys Moone back to the homestead. And 
now, aj} he drove towards Hie Clarksons' 
house he thought about Sinclair and iiow 
distressed the bay had been about Hush 
and the girl. "The plane Is burning with 
It." U>e boy had said, "and all they say is 
that the Mnone girl can look after the 
boy. How can aho. with that old mother 
of hers and that silly old fool of a father?" 

"I have an idea," said Brown lo hl.n 
moles, "that the Moone girl ts capable 
:if looking after Hugh Ctarkson and 
coping with that olid mother and a silly 
old fool of a father." 

He turned trie mulea Into the shadowy 
irive. and sow that the boiMe was al] lii 
up with lamps In ei'ery room. 

A boy came out of the kitchen and 
walked uncertainly toward* the mule carl 
And at tile same time Johnny Sinclair 
came uut on to the ::,"■]'■ 

"Hullol" he said. 

"Hullol" said Brown. "Von ready to 
trek?" 

"iTis. In a little while. Come on In, 
won't you?" 

The boy from the kitchen Was holdlhE 
r.he mulea. Brow r n got nut of the cart 
and walked on lo the atirtp. He took 
Ofl his hat and stalked lntn the llvinjr- 
room, with Johnny Sinclair al hla heels. 

Dllys was looking pale, but hex mouth 
was lot and her eyes dark and deter- 
mined. "Ves." though! Brown. "she la 
flUitft capable of coping." 

"Hollo, young felluw," he said to Hugh 

Hugh grinned shyly. 

"Have a drlnkV" said Johnny. "One 
•f Clarkson's." 

"No, thanks," said Brown. "We'd better 
be getting along." 

"What ought I to do about the cook- 
boy!" anid Dllys 'The hnuseooy lan'l 
here." 

"Oh. and where Is. he?" asked Brown. 

She smiled faintly. 

"I believe thai he went to see Mr 
.■Smith at the post office. I thought, per- 
haps that you might meet him there." 

"No, I didn't fee him," said Brown, and 
his mouth twitched into an unw.'JJjn^ 
smllr. "Perhaps he wanted In poufi a 
letter very badly, and went on to 6lbi." 

The outers were coming out. Dilys 
camp towards the eart, 

"Here is Hush." she said. "Will you 
lirive him? rm riding homo with 
Johnny." 

"FliphT." said Brown, and lifted Hugh 
Into the cart. "We'll be Bind of an es- 
cort. Anything you want trie eookboy 
to do before we go?" 

"He'd better put out the lamas and 
clear iw-rty " nam Dilys. 



-Right then. You two will catch us up 
easily. The mulea are tired. We'll be 
1,'etting on." 

He climbed Into the cart and picked up 
Mi'.' reins. The elusive radiance of the 
stari was everywhere, touching every- 
thing 1,0 unrciillly. Somewhere lo trio 
:nrden a strong-scented nleht shrub 
Degan to distil its fragrance. 

■•f.'lifmo," said Johnny, and shattered 
the quiet spell that had eneliised Dilys 

The whip flicked the ears nf the mules, 
unci they snorted and BLarted off Jn a 
clumsy trot. Presently they quietened 
down and ran (putter* rUMmi"**'.: 
their hoofs beating an even tattoo on the 
iiard ground. \ 

Tho horses stamped end sidled whjlc 
the mule cart was setting away, and 
Dilys kept a firm hand on Miranda. 

"Nearly home." thought Dllys. "I dD 
llooo Mother taunt had a fit beeasoe 
I'm so late. Father will . , * 

Shr made a grimace to herself In the 
darkness. They might not be too 
awfully pleased at the Idea of having 
Hugh for • day or two. They were 
tunny that way: you never kn«w with 
them. Incredible, too, Hint no ciue in 
WBonl had come forward to uflcr the 
child hospitality. 

"Hullo, what's that?" said Johnny. 

About half a mile ah eat) was a bob- 
bing light ironing dawn tho winding 
track. 

Dilys gave a faint laugh. 

"I'm afraid It's Daddy," slie said, "com- 
ing to look for my corpse." 

Jul limy looked at her sharply. And 
the could sens* his disapproval. 

'I don't think it's very funny." he 
said. "I mean, after oil, the old boy 
is probably worried stiff. I would be. 
too, II I were in his position." 

"I expect lie is," .i.iul Dilys meekly. 
One couldn't, of course, expect Jnhnny 
to spot incipient hysteria. Just as well, 
perhaps. Or perhaps not. 

"I'm be&lg aUiimlririble to Johnny." she 
thought, "and I'm being hysterical men- 
tally." 

Then Johnny suddenly shouted at the 
top of his voice: 
"It's all right— she's here!" 

M OfiNE was tn 
Brown's aart, crumbling in a vague, 
pointless way as they drove the short 
distance to the homestead. 

"Always aaid It was wrong, Dllys going 
off morning and evening to work for those, 
penple. And now lookl Alarmed me. 
alarmed my wife." 

"Mr. Mi'ione," said Brnwn, with an 
offensive politeness, "do you mind post- 
poning your exposition untU we get home 
and your daughter has put this boy to 
bed?" 

Moone stared nt him Lmiienuntly. 

"That's annther tiling," he said in a 
complaining voice. "What are we enlns 
to do about that? I call it an unwar- 
rantable tmpfH.it Stdi. expecting her lo look 
after him when she'n off duty, 

"Do you?" snapped Brown. "Well, 
keep it to yourself for the time tielng." 

"My wife's an invalid," added Moone. 

Brown whipped up the mules and made 
them gallop the remaining quarter of a 
mils. 

Dllys and Johnny were alrendy at the 
homestead, and Miranda had been taken 
down tn the stobles. Johnny had tnken 
Iter, and Lhe was still Gweatlne: and ner- 
vous. 

There was a lamp burning m Mrs. 
Muoiic's room. It, burnt smoklly, and 
she lay there and suffered while the 



smuts circled like black snow-flakes In 
the stuffy air. Her mind churned siawty 
the few Ideas she had . . . the grievance 
of Dilys being late the discomfort and 
misery ol lite on the veld, the uselrsa- 
neas of David Moune. No money . . , a 
failure. 

Tlu-oin!: !!>r silence abe heard the far- 
off di-um of hoofs. More than one horse. 
DUyj coming home with that youmj man. 
Al this time of night! Was tt nice, was 
it safe? Of course. It was much mote 
amusing far n girl tn have a job and an 
untune for going round with young men 
than staying at home with an Invalid 
mother; much more amusing. And there 
wan mi m ■!■ else arm-mo Wheels , . . 
some Hilt of car. Mow what could that 
be? Perhaps something had happened. 
That was really most peculiar. 

She sat upright In bed and saw that 
the smuts lay thick on the counterpane 
What a way to trim a lamp! Dreadful! 
Bui Diets it wot. When a girl tried to 
da anything but her nearest duty Ihli 
sort f thing happened. 

She heard Dllys' voice; "Take Bm 
horses down tD the 5lables. Joluiny please, 
and do be careful with Miranda, m 
wait for Hugh," 

"Walt for Hueh." Now what did that 
mean, if you please? Another young 
man; 1 Or wasn't Hugh the name of one 
of the Clarkson eirildren? 

The cart rattled up to the door, and 
she heard a harsh, grating voice aay: 
"If you'll get. out. Mr. Moone. We can 
gel the boy down. Oh, thanks. Miss 
Moone . . . have you got htm?" 

"tSot him safely," laid Dllys' voice 
-That's the spirit. Hugh. Mr, Brown. 
Johnny will show you where to water the 
mules: and If youll come In after that 
m have some- coffee ready." 

Then aha heard David's voice on the 
steep. 

"Well. Dllya, I don*t know what your 
mother will say. Most: Inconsiderate of 
the Clarksnhs. I must sny." 

And then Dilys. Dllys speaking in a 
hard, clear voice that was really shock- 
ing to hear: speaking to her father like 
that I 

"Daddv. please be quiet. You don't 
know -what you're talking about. I'm 
going to put Hugh to bed In my room, 
and rm very pleased indeed ki have him. 
IDs hither and mother have been called 
away unexpectedly, and naturally they 
asked me to look after him." 

There was only one thlnR left for Mrs 
Moone (o do to attract attention to her- 
self, and she did it. She went off 
into whooping, screeching liyaterlcs. 

Out on the Btoep Hugh Jumped and 
clutched Dllys' hand convulsively. His 
whole body shook, and he began to cry 
with tiredness and fright. 

Dllys caught him up in her emu and 
carried htm to her own room, where the 
iL-reei'tilns could cot be hrarrl. 

As she walked Into her own room her 
young face was set and hard. Heaven 
alone km-w |ii-,: how much harm had 
been done to Hugh by this day's work. 
For tho flrjt time In her Hie she did not 
feel sorry for her mother; she only felt 
angry and cold. All her mother ever 
did was to demand, demand, and demand. 

Her bedroom opened off the long, bare 
living-loom, and aj she went out the 
left the door ajar, Hugh's voles come 
to her stubborn and clear, 

Tou can shut the door. Miss Moone. 
I shan't be afraid." 

She put her head round the doot and 
amiied at him 
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"I know you want," -the said "And 
don't you think H would be ■ good thhnr 
if we dropped tits Mum Monno7 Suppose 
you call me DUy»?" „ 

'tHlra/' he eaid Thnn. "DLly3. wtl] 
Daddy come back, do too think?" 
* Qt course.' 1 Laid Dllys. 
"1 danl know. Perhaps he wont. I 
have an idea he wont" 

"But of tours* he will," uid Dttya 
flnniy. "and Mummy and fihella." 
'They won't." he mid stolidly. 
"Darlinn. &an\ T.odt rot/' mild Dilja. 
,k Sho won't, Slus'i, not my mother," be 
**ld stonily. 

"Now. look her-;." Bald Dttya firmly, 
you're over-tired, Hugti, and you're Jua£ 
aettlnB Imagination*." 

**fJhc'n not." he Bald. **Z heard them 
talking ■•■!■.■"■' 

IS amaU boyi listen to tnrwivirp eon- 
TerBatlons," she said "Iher probnbly hear 
thin as they dan't understand, and then 
they gee aS sorts at vmrj ld*ai. You've 
gob a wrong Idea now. HurIl And 
besides, yuil ahoiddn't Uid«l. M 

"Tfcej wore ahnutlns.** ho Btiid thought- 
fully. "We both hfttfd . , . Sheila and 
rue. We were In bed But it doesn't 
matter, Mlaa . . . DUya.*' 

fine heard fcoiRtEpv en the atotp. 
•Til get Mr. Brown to canm and se* 
yotx" the sold hastily. **rve got to no 
and fix thlnns now. 

Thn lamp had been Itt m. the living- 
room, fine thought that tt was probably 
Jolumv who had done that. Bet father 
would be uylns to culm her moLkier. 
Then Brown came In, 
Tin just, off," he aald bIowIt. H Ia that 
your mothor having hyatericiV 



She nodded. 
"Does alie often?" he Liked dryly. 
"She's ... an Invalid." said Dltya. 
Hi* face ww quite exprwHinlew 



"I'm afraid you've got a bit of a tough 
Job allied of you." he naid. H Wi!ll. you 
know where to find me tf you wont any- 
thing.." 

-Totl me/' ehe mart tmpulatwely. "do you 
know anything? I mean, have you any 
idea. what, all tht* means?" 

He jljrugHed hlr sthoutdera. 

"I should say that Mrs. Clarkfon Hatred 
on A lonR-wWied-for excuB* r " ha said- 
Hut, jiut what Ciarkwn hlm-telf is do ins. 
I can't tmnirlne Well probably hear 

itTJt- newa tu- morrow. Wentwarth Is In 
town." 

"Wtw'a Wentwnrtfc?" she said blankly. 

'"WentW'jJ th' 1 K"wor heard «if Sergeant 
Wmtwnrth ttl the Hlifxlea.au Pollne? For 
some reason or other he's bi^en rent down 
to thi* dlMrict, But he's inter-rcated in all 
this, ana! he' I find out what'* happening:." 

"ijLi." nha eaJd. By the way, Hiiffh 
would ilk? to wvy good-bye to • cm." 

"Not RDod-faye,*" Mid Brown casually, 
"lt J « jnst sood-mcht. Br.nfi him alafte 
to thr camp to-morrow, a you've nothing 
elae to do- I've sol some more Una" of 
fruit." 

He w=nt prut hex into the bedroom, and 
she fltnod verr still for a moment, staring 
after hurt. Then brr eye* beenrae very 
hrlfiht, and ahe went mlt oft to thn stocp 
and alonff to her mother > bedroom. 

"I wtmi'I have that phlld here." Bobbed 
Mrs Moone as noon as she saw Dtlys, "t 
Won't hare that child here. How could 
you I My nerve*,'" 

"Well Ealk uJwut that to-morrow," anfd 
OLlys rtrraly. "Heave na, what a meaa Ibli 
room 1b hit*" 

"I know, but no one trouble*— no on*!'* 

"Ill trnubl/? aa soon aa thesp people 
have gone." aaad Dliya. "Ids down now. 
X won't bo long." 
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Ai she wmt out on to the jtn<r 5h* 

wat »lioeltHi hi hMscU. BhocJtfd at tiis 
fma that bet mother ruined In Iter, at 
ttio eminent. mtbAng but a cuatemptuooi 

Irritation. 

Brawn wai tonUnr ont of th* lh-tna-- 
room. Stir hfisi her lather taTbinff to 
Jolinrtf ovar by th. Itltelsen Thtiir tojms 
vant on and on nuznotonoualy. 

"Cheer np," aald Brown. '"Hie young 
Oaluliad Is ipcndinii Uie nlaht here." 

She tluahEd vlotentiy. 

"Jofinny'l a dear," nine aald. 

4, UDdouht«clly t " laid Brown: "thfre'4 
no question about it. 8a are mart Tory 
young IhJnsi. Well, eood-byo: ID be 
getting along " 

Suddenly, and without warning, ho 
bold out Ids hand and shook her* hard. 

M 

'iirorlsinitr. op for trmkfait DUys canio 
Into the biz gnnrrBl room with Hinrti and 
Inund ll«r sitting bolt irprlaht behind the 
i-aHni- urn at tti* head or the table. Mr. 
Moono was not to be seen. 

"Utwd morning, mother," said Dtrys 
'"Bugti, this la my mother." 

"Good morning, Mra Moone," said 
Hugh. 

"Here you are, Hugh: this la your plnce." 
said Dllyn. "TlUa la a loyoly mrprtse. 
mother. Are you fee-ling ranch bctt«r" 

"J am feeling sun*ielent]y well." aald 
Mm. Mniutie uu^torrily, to take my proper 
l>lac« in Uk household, and do my duty." 

A muscle twitched In Oily." lace. 

"I'm glad to hwu It." she said in a non- 
t'ommitUil tone. 

"Will the little boy be gotrm horn* lo- 
dny' ) "' onliMl Mm. Moone aittr a while. 

Hugh's face tightened: became more 
tall! than any email bay's lure olwuld. 
and Dilyi was filled with another con- 
vu'tirjtj of Ule braufr of murder. 

"1 don't know." ihn laid abortiy. "Doea 
It matter very much?" 

"I mint apeak to your father." said Mrs 
Moonc family. 

"Then you'll huvp to find him somc- 
•t.ere on the veld," s^inl Dttyi. "I'm 
laking Huph out." 

6 ha thought with a alck rage of her 
two hou.ru' lulk with her mother on the 
night before, uf her explanation about 
Hugh, of her earnest pleading that for a 
day or two st least the child should be lafl 
In peace. 

"Wliere's Jorumy Sinclair?" she asked 
jbruntly. 

Mrs. Moorje's mouth worked. 

"L laid Mr. Sinclair." she said, "that I 
IBS sorry, but that we could not afford to 
I Lave vliitora." 

Ullys gat up from the table, 

"PinJiliitd. Hugh?" she aticsd. "Then 
run aloni; to the bark. You 'it Snd Ute 
'■tnbies there, and aomo chickens and 
things. Seep out of the lun and don't 
more farther than twtnlv yariU from the 
ctivblea. Hit Walt a minute . . . where 'a 
yuur hat?" 

She watrjhed him go out, on to the 
lunny ttoep, and turn jisi ho got to the 
bottom of thr st*'ps and walk orrt of 
sight. He walknd heavily, as if ha were 
very tired. Then she turned to her 
mm !vr. 

"Li:;ten." she said "for the lart year. 
tou and Duddy hail) had every ocmv> I 
got from the ClarJtsona. I could have 
lived inch them if I wantvd Id. and gep( 
nil my monev But I wanted to hftp. t 
broke and trained homes, and pave you all 
the money I got from tho tales. Tm 
an equal partner hi thla house, snri I'm 
not going to put op with all this." 

"Oh. nil tlus nonsense because of that 
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child'" aald Mr*. Mpone. T wnnt aava 
rum here." 
Her imali wizened fare waa ashen, but 

her eyes burnl a'Uh a pale, fanatical de- 
tcrmlnatloii. 

"He must be a rery natty little boy rem 
hu parenta to have left him like that." 
die said. 

"It's his parents who arc nasty," flared 
QUys, and Hopped rtnad wlien the saw by 
her mother's glance that she had given 
her an opening. 

"And didn't X always cay »o?" said Mrs. 
aTpone. "didn't I aa; that no good would 
come of going to work, far them . . • 
going In a menial position, uwtt-ad of liv- 
ing at home In a dignified way? And 
now you yourself say that they wart nasty. 
Well, thai child goes to-day." 

"if he goes," said Oils* in a shaken 
voice. "I go too." 

"Indecdl" still Mrs. Woooe. "And 
where would you go, may I ask?" 

"I'd do something." mid DUya dei- 
Doriitely. 

Mrs. Moonr's face changed. It breams 
sharp and cunning, 

"Haw ycai got money?" ah* asked. 
"Money that you have kept back from 

your father and me?" 

"Oh, Mo».bcrl" exclaimed DUya In 
Bheer horror. 

Mrs. Moone't voice was wheedling and 
crafty, lute an old gipsy's. 

"I aupuuee you have," she wont oo: 
■you've kept things back. How do wo 
know what's be»n happening? rve laid 
your father . . ." 

"And what have you told him?" taut 
DUyv 

"IVe told him what would liappen 11 
be lnsliited on staving on this farm, m- 
it^ad of golntt to live in soma town whero 
I lliollld be happy." 

"I don't Quilt we what that has to da 
with it," gaid DlJys. 

"Well, yon gst rid of that boy to-day." 
said Mrs. Moone abruptly, and turned to 
go. 

Oilys stepped forward and caught her 
hy the wrist: her face was quite white 
"He's got nowhere to Bo." she said ur- 
gently, "and he's unhappy. It's awful 
for him . . . can't yon sec toat7" 

"It's no business of mine," said Mrs. 
Moone. 

"Then I'm going too." said DUya, "I'm 
going too. Mother. T don't think YOU 
reftlllNi thtngn at uQ Tou don't realise* 
that without me this farm would cease 
to exist Do roa think you make any 
money 7 Daddy potters. And you stay 
here In the haw* end demand . . . and 
nothing ever happens. Now I'm going. 
I shall take Miranda and sell her. and I 
shall get onuther lab." 

Mrs. Moone. gave a Uttering laugh. 

'With that child on your hands?" sho 
[nnuirod. 

"Somehow." said DUya. 

"You can go," 3SJd Mix IVTaone, "you 
can co. Take that child and Met out. And 
dunt cctuc bade I won't have you 
here* 

Dure tamed and walked Into her bed* 

room, 

bhr hod very few clothes : a cot ton frock: 
or so, some riding kit. Shr* had nothing 
else: no ornaments, no small things to 
cherish. But wtiat the hail she flung into 
a buttered trunk, locked It. and went ou* 
to And Hueh. 

- tvi'iil rrumd to the stable*) nnd 
saddled Miraoda Hugh ramo and 
watched her. He stood on one leg like at 
stork, and stuck his tonsil* into hat 
chet'k. 

"Are you going somewhere?" ha aatad 
anxiously. » 
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"You're comlne. with air." sue 
answered. "We're 'gains to ih Mr. 
Brown." 

"How'tl I go?" ho asked. 

She laughed. 

"On Miranda," she told Mm, "across 
my saddle-bow. rwrianlloally." 

Wlien MIr&ndu was ready. Dlly* looked 
rdttttd. Thn hack of the house was bun 
and untidy. 

She pulled herself together. She would 
have la send tor her trunk, and tot 
Hugh's thing.?, when she knsw tor surf- 
What She would do. Wlittt would slit 
dr>? What could alio do? Sell Miranda 
of com-ee. but in the meantime, what? 
There was thn hotr! at M"Bonl, hut . . . 

Somehow, the thought of M"Bonl wan 
frightening. Absurd that It should c- 
so, hut she hated thRt man Bmith. anil 
the talk. And In any case It would t* 
very bad for Hugh. The last place he 
ihould no to Just now. 

"Oh. well!" She na!d under her breath 
und then aloud: "Hugh, I'll mount Arsi. 
and then slve you a haul up." 

Miranda, far once, seemed quiet and 
I'omposod. thank goodness. 

She mnuntfd. Miranda stdletf and 
snorted, and then settled down again. 

"Come on, Hugh . . 

He wasn't afraid of horses, tluink tin 
i.nrd. and lie was very light. He came 
up like A bird hopping on to a bough. 

She let Miranda walk ii'Ttwn the un- 
tidy compound past the kitchen. Mrs 
Moonc stood In Hie doorway, liar face 
crumpled tnto a bitter dislike. She 
said nothing, but Just stood there and 
watched them pass. 

Already the sun was blueing hot. From 
the Rmall acreage of mcallc land. Dtlyn 
beard the long-drawn-out Willi of the 
ox-driver. So her father had started 
aomii ploughing) Bhc smiled foJntly and 
sadly. 

She would like to have ■ecu Mm, she 
thought: liked to have spoken to liini 
Mot, that It would do any good. And 
Hugh was with her. Oh. well! 

She put Miranda intu this smooth half 
canter, hair trot that the Dutch fanners 
taught to their horses, ft wns n sooth- 
ing, racking rnntlnn, and fairly fast. 
Miranda could keep It up for miles. 

"How weak of Johnny to be pushed 
oft like that." i.tiQUBht. nilya. "I wonder 
whni exactly it wati that Mother said to 
him. Why an earth didn't Johnny May. 
I wondrrl" 

Dilys kicked Miranda In the ribs, and 
the mare, wait into a gallop. 

"Lovely." said Hugh, clutching the 
saddle. 

"Gregory Brown." thought Dilys, (UJ tin* 
warm atr streamed part. "Gregur; 
Brown I He's my only hope. He may be 
able to ! limit of stmiethlnll." 

She had put BOOT Johnny Sinclair rlglil 
out. of her cnlrulatume. 

CjltEOORY BROWN 
was in his camp, and not. as alio hi>d 
feared, out tradinw tit some kraal, He 
was sitting In the shade of the wall of 
rock talking to another man. a man With 
a bald head, who wore shorts and a 
khaki shirt so well washed that St wan 
a pale beige. 

Dilys slipped quickly nfT Mirandn. null- 
tag Hugh with her, and thn two men 
stood up quickly and came towards Iter. 

"Hullo, my lad." ElUd Brown to Hugh. 
"vre yuu on the look-out for tinned 
fruit?" 

He looked oneiifttl? at DH75. and saw 



tlinl her eyes had dark shAdows round 
them, and that her mouth was set into 
a line that dsnutcd intense self-control 
She wan an attractive young person, he 
thought. No wonder young Sinclair suf- 
lered fiom the dovastatlwt panes of love 

"Dues that mare need hobblina'" he 
asked. "Or will she stick around?" 

"Shell Mick around unless something 
.mi-tin:; Bar," fluid Dili's. 

"Better hobble her, then," said Brown 
'I'll get Ellas to fix It btsforo he got": 
ftshmB. Elllas! . , ." 

Kilos appeared above the river bunk, 
und shi! saw what fitic had not noticed 
before, tlial Hie man wan a Hottentot. 
A small wrinkled, yellowlali man, with 
matted grey hair. Ho grinned like 
hobgoblin in a rairy story at Hugh, and 
Hugh grinned back. 

U s unite mad. you know," Brown laid 
to her cryptically, and then he Sunn n 
spate of orders In some strange dialect 
to Ellas, who nodded and took Miranda's 
brtdte with a sureness and calmness that 
composed tlinl arilmal's nerves. That, 
in iliself. was unusual. DUys gave a fain! 
sdFh of relief. 

"Hop dH now with Ellaa." satd Brown 
to Hugh. "It's not tinned fruit time yet : 
but ff yqu feel hungry, tell Ellas to give 
ytiu lam* bananas." 

As Ellas and Hugh started off with 
MirAtula. the bald-beaded man came up 
over the hank again. Hi", tftcf was very 
thin and blg-boncd. and burnti to the 
(, i olor of a wolriiit shell. 

"Tliafa Weiitwurth." anid Brown, "and 
he's got some news . . . not vary good." 

Tliry waiked over to where the two men 
had h«n sitting, and Brown pushed a 
chair towards her. 

■'Vou know," he said, "it'a quite mad. 
Tou're much loo young." 

•To young for what?" ahe asked 
wearily. "I've been grown-up for the 
lust three year*." 

"That may be." laid Brown; "hut what 
I meant was, that you are too young to 
inlio over tire responsibility for another 
human being." 

Wcntworth had come up to the ohalra 

"Miss Moone." said Brown shortly. 

"How do you do!" said Wentworth 
pollteiy. 

"Tou'd belter tell her the nerva," said 
Brown. 

He sounded resentful and bared. 

"I'm afraid It's bad news. Ml*s Moonr," 
he said. -Major Clarkson in dead." 

Dliys grrre a fainl exclamation. 

"Wiiy not tfli rlie whole truth?" satd 
Brown acridly. "He's been murdered." 

"But . . . who did it?" aatd Dllys 
stupidly, 

WenjtworUi shrugged his shoulders. 

"My dear Miss Moone. who knows? I 
tvisli tliat I did. Perhaps Miss Nancy 
Drew could tall us a thing or two. But 
aim lant here to toll us." 

"Why can't you errt on with !t, Went- 
worl.hr 1 said Brown Irritably. Then he 
turned to Dllys. "He wan round last nistht 
. . , some twanty miles from MHoru. hRlf 
in and half out, of the big drift, But of 
his car, and of Miss Drew, there is no 
itttn yet." 

Wentworth sighed. 

"He protmlsly wasnt mnarit to be 
found." he ssid thoualitfully, "but thru 
erooodilES are vary unreliahle rpptllec. 
One of my youthful ami enthuslaritir 
troopers found htiu," he went on regrct- 
fullv, "nnd, ot course, lie couldn't let 
well alono. ... He had to telephone 
MBoni." 



"But," Mid Dllye, "what about HnKh? 
1 inran . . ." 

Wentworth looked at hor pensively. 

"Yes, that's a problem," he satd. 

'Tlien you must get bold of rds 
mother," she said with sudden deter- 
mination. 

"Mrs. Clsrkiun Is on her way to Belra. 

tiud she tloesnt propose to return, I 
think," said Wentworth. 

"But (lie must I " anid Dllya. 

"She's probably In Belra by now . . .' 
ur nearly. Stic picked tip the mall at 
nmteJi. I don't think shE will return." 

"You see." said Brown, "she waa away 
on tho train before Clarkson was mur- 
dered. She has nothing to do with It. 
and 1 don't think she would mind much 
annul, it. She's safely lr» Portuguese ter- 
ritory where Wentworth has no 
authority, unless he wants to get an eat- 
traditiou order. And It will take thn 
devil lo gel her back." 

"But there*! Hugh!" said Dilye. 

"I don't think the extradition orders 
are very effective in the caBe of a wit- 
ness for an Inquest. Much too expen- 
sive a luxury." said Wentworth gloomily, 
and rubbed his run. "1 dont think 
that the people hero would bother. I 
don't want licr back myself." 



aybj: yoTi dont," 
said Jillys hi a nervy voice, "but she's 
Hugh's mother, and she's tfut to come 
back." 

"WliRt Wentworth is hedginir about," 
sold Brown flatly, "Is the fact that the 
woman Lm't Hugh'n mother. Clarkson 
was his father, but ahe wasn't Hugh's 

mother." 

•Tlio fact Ls." said Wentworth In a 
doleful voice, "tliat Clarkhon was mar- 
ried before, and Hush Is his child by 
his first wife. Mrs. Clarkson has no 
responsibility." 

"But that's absurd." sold Dllys, and she 
Htond up and leaned against the rock — 
"that's absurd! Nobody knew about 
It. Nobody even hinted at such a thins." 

"Most likely neither Clarkson nor Ms 
wife talked about It," said Wentworth. 
"and tWiElbly you dont talk much In 
M'Bunl. But It's s tact, all the lame, 
and the WBoni lot bud a very fair Idea 
about it. Smith, of the past office, knew 
it for one." 

"I gathnr." said Brown, to no one 
In particular, "that Die Clnrksons had 
only been In MTJtinl fur about two years. 
He bought the practice, or whatever 
you call a lawyer's business, didn't he?" 

"Yea," said Dilys, 'yea , , . and, of 
ootxrae, ttmy brought both the children 
With them." 

Wentworth stored at her. 

"I don't want to worry you," he said, 
"and this must have been a bit of a 
shook to you. but ... do you know 
anything; . . . have you noticed any- 
thing tti.it might be a help to me. Miss 
Moone?" 

£: ..- rook T10 nollre. 

"But what's going to happen to Hugh?" 
she asked again. 

Wentworth shrugged his shoulders. 

"We've had only a very little time so 
far. but there may he some relatives 
somewhtwe. Well dtg 'em out Nobody 
knows much. And Clarkson, so far as 
we can gather, hail left his business In a 
ehnstly mess . . . nn BMdey at all. I was 
cruinni; h» v? you, Miss Mnnup. as a 
matter of fart. We can ffet htm tntti 
an orphiintwe or something, until some- 
thing turns up." 

"Oh no," cried DUys, "Oh no! Not after 
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•11 CMaf" Sl» m« & muuh that tu very 
snaky. "Wliy. I've bc«i Lum«d out al the 
DOUH nn Hugh's Miviunt, ami I'll manage 
somrttiiiig. I want hate lum taken to in 
urpbanife ... 1 won't!" 

Brown nlso had (stood up. He vu took- 
tal ores to thn tint, When he spoke it 
U'as In a ronvrrsatlunal tooe. 

"I don't Quite see what yon can da." 
be Mid. 

"I'll Mil Miranda. , . , m got nni «ort 
>.' a Jul;. I wqn't id him Ham." 

"Do mi mean." said Wentwnrth ex- 
nlnatvely, "that you're actually wander- 
Inn about tin: v^id with one horse and one 
small boy aid no money, and no home?" 

That's rxactly what I mean," said 
Oiiys liu! ! run w.i Mitnnda . . stie's 
salted, nnd worth at least Htxiy pounds." 

"Wait." said Brown sharply. You no 
sway. Wrntwortli. and net statements and 
'.lungs, or wrmirvrr it is you do. And 
A'htJe you're La MUonL send a telephone 
RKaaaiic lor n». FU irrlte it down (or 
you. ni bo rEsponaibLe for this wirt and 
the boy lor the next forty-eieht hmtrs. 
If you want to see her, nheU be hem. But 
■ihe doesn't know anything, and you know 
she doesn't." 

Wentworth hesitated, Thnn he walked 
off towards the river. 

Tou sit down." said Brown to D!ly*. 

Re walked after Wentworth, and tlwy 
bath disappeared down the Knlis In the 
hank. wlLere tlte yellow sand tin down 
to the blue water. 

Dllys saw Wentworth ride away on his 
hlack stallion. He had taken hit hat and 
belt from the rock before he went away. 

Brawn earn* baek throiiah the hot sun- 
light. Hi« shadow was forcasortera-d. He 
tiimself was wry tall and lean and un- 
friendly looking. 

"Katlier rash you're been, all thlnes 
considered." he said. 

Ho took a chair and sat down. 

"I can't even oner to take Huith." ht 
•aid I'm toD busy, and anyway, this dis- 
trict lant any too healthy for him," 

He ht n clparettp and Mt, still, thlnktas 
'it Wentworth's lost remark— "If you let 
rhat Rtrl stay on at your camp, youYe only 
rttkilng a new scandal on the heels of the 
present one. It won't do tier any good. 
Much, better let her eat bumble pie and 
co home. As for the kid . . . I'm sorry for 
him , . . but m have to find an orplian- 
aae. M 

"If you'll buy Miranda for firry pounds." 
said EJltys steadily, "you'll set a good bar- 
gain. And then I'll take cure of Hush." 



JL^ONT be rraEy," he 
said- "You're no Idea what you're taking 
on. Hut ril buy your mora for sixty." 

• "Thanks awfully." said miys. 

"Look hr^re." he said. "TOU'd better tell 
me exactly what lias happened, and then, 
perhaps, we con do sonietbina rettBon- 
.ble." 

It was eurloits. but It wan much easier 
to tell him than it Would have bf"'.'i to 
tell Johnny. Johnny would hara besn so 
utterly araared. so Incapable of under- 
-tandLau. But Brown nodded. H»J took 
It quietly. 

"Yci," he said, "there^s no chance of 



"IJaWn." he said suddenly. "Can jrmt 
i-iT,-,ibly ninneive of anyone who wuutd 
haw had a good reason for murdering 
Clirksnn? Hli wife's out of ft, You can 
raunt her out. But there's U» Drew girl, 
*lio appears to hare none oft with the 
C4T. But about that, I am r°(her Inclined 



to think that there Is someihlnn fanny 
about it. I don't think «hn really did. Now. 
who elue waa there?'* 

Dtiys shuddered. 

"There was 9mith," she said. 

'Tea. to be sure. A pleasant follow . . . 
but anybody else?" 

"I can't think of anyone." 

Suddenly she broke down and began ta 
cry, her head renting on the bal»e-co«m'd 
table and hor thin shoulders shaking con- 
vulsively under the khaki shirt. 

"Buck up." aald Brawn. 

"I'm all riant," stiff said determinedly 

M *BONT -waa looking 
ulwpy and dead when Wentwarth ■ rode 
up the main street. There was a hnrsc 
hlirh?d to u rail under the gum treus 
□QLf.ide tan; Club — a piebald horse with a 
mmunl-eolured mane. It kicked iitly at 
huxz-lliefT, nnd when Wentworth uw tt be 
scowled and turnrnl his own black stallion 
lata the Club drive. 

He hitched his own retm To the pes* 
rmd put a bucket of water for the stallion 
Then he walked with ft dHtberate filoueh 
towardn the Club Howe, and went through 
the cool dark entrance to the bar. 

There was a full houae In the bar, as he 
hud espec-Lcd. Perkins, wry dapper, with 
his dark head nbiny mid neat: Field in a 
crumpled white milt, bid short hair 
ruffled; Carneyer. rather paunchy, with 
thin brown hair cnreTully brushed over a 
bald patch; and Dixon, who ran a n..n- 
d£cript aeency for forttllaora. flour, and 
any other odd line he could set. In com- 
petition with Camernr The ■■"cretary 
was Bittintr on a Klvth chair, with hia 
feet wedged on the bar; liht rnnnd. 
babyish faon Wa4 Screwed Into delltJhLttl 
horror. Grant. tn.ll and lean and dark, 
was prnppiue himiwlf up agauat the lw 
n»tl Luiklnir- "He would be talking. " 
thought Wentworth. "Hunuin pnalmal'* 

Wtntworth rrraduced a mnp and spread 
M> on the counter, 

"Lr-mon-SQuarih." he aald to the toll and 
smart native barmniL 

He produced a pencil nnd a romp ^5 
and he* 1 1 n to drBW faint linn arrnnfc the 
map. Grant watched him nervomly. 

^MarvellOUB!" »!d Wontworth at last. 
"No wander that pteb&ld object of youra 
InoJu Fuhnustcri." 

Ht! looked at Grant with a chilly dls~ 
like. 

"Or perhaps you haven't needed to ro 
where I told you. No doubt ynuW* found 
cimrlaiOQ'i cat, nnri MLvr Drew purfced 
tidily by the side u£ tltc rond." 

"S-no. nnt exactly, sir." said Grant. 
" but I junt happened to . . ." 

* 'you can set straight back to the PohVe 
Camp/' said Wentworth, "and when you 
ret there. Eend Finnnlttun to meet me 
here." 

Grant fltwhed and started for the door 

Wentworth d runic h tit Ituuon -sn u ash. 
folded up tun mop and regarded them 
without cordlallt7> 

"Tdu muat bo a lancinating lot" he 
said courly. "Grant came tsi mil-es out of 
tus way for tho extreme pleasure of yuur 
company." 

Wentworth looked at tht^m moodily for 
h minute, and tlicn whttt out to ttso roc* 
rctary"f? office. He found Richardi biudi>- 
writing, 

Mu i A minute." f&W (he aeeretary 
brtfikly; "sorry to keep you waltlruj. Went* 
worth, but I jLift want to get thtu down. 
Iuiportaol-" 



"Dont mind me." said Wentworth. Willi 
an elephantine humor "I'vo gft all dof 
on my hands, owing to yna." 

"WJiat do you mean, owing; to meV 
«aid Rkhardi peevlahly. throwing hLi pen 
down. 

"Doot you know perfectly weli that 
potlco troopers arc nor nupponetS to coma 
Into the club?" aald Wentworth. May I 
aak how dlKlpllne la to be kept up U they 
arc allowed to hob-not with th*ir 
betters? M 

Richards fltwhod. 

"WelL lfa tUfllcult " he bejiJJi. 

"It's not difficult at all," rsaid Went- 
worth 'Til make trouble about U. I'm 
10*1008 to moko trouble for other people 
after nil the trouble that's beeh made for 
Die." 

■'Oh, look hero," aald Richards, «iulrm» 
Idb in hla swivel chatr, "It's not my fault 
that Clarkwm Beta murdered. Li M" 

"No," aald Wentworth. "It 1 * prohabl* 
tlie fault of M"Boni. thli featerlnB excres- 
cence on the lace ol tho veld. I oho'uld 
think that you've alt got a nasty lot of 
vices. SuppuratinR. I call 11" 

"Really, oh. really!" spluttered Rich- 
ard*. "That'Ji too much. They're a v«jrj 
decent ial of penple Itcre," 

"Why did CUuiunm h-ve a female 
secretary?" afelced Wentworth. "Plenty of 
good men who'd be giad of a Job." 

Rlc-uuds siirugRed. 

"Has he paid hl» club bill?" asked 
Wt-ntwDTth- 

"Nor said Rkiiiarda: "and. an a matter 
of font. It in rather a large one." 

"Dt>ftd low to tho club," wld Wentworth 
cheerfoiiv "Hi- hasn't left a aauaage." 

Rlclwrt* frowned ond prcised the tipa 
of tut angers together. 

"WclL rnath/." he aaW. "you fc- 3w that's 
r^alli 1 cuiiou-, Wentworth* realty curtoua. 
Becfliifle, of cournc, hi- tittd n^ney when, 
he came here. I wasn't worrying about 
his bill at all.- 

"Eqw d'you know?" said Wentworth 
IrimlniUy. "Yiiu all eerm to think itiat 
because a man chuckfl Acme loon^- ciu.Ii 
about the place, and inoJiv - a splaah. he's 
cot money." 

"He Hud. though." Richards Insisted, 
"and so had his wit**. Of course, the sort 
of btudnejH he did here wasn't much — 
with the whites, that In. NVi Jetral busi- 
ness here from them ... a little coo- 
veyaneine. perhapi/' 

FU- wQa bernming earneel. drorphur his 
irritating, pratliitia mannu. 

"But he had quite a mg buslneas with 
the natlvew and the Indians. Ready 
monoy. 3'ou know. RepreMentme tlidtn In 
court over small *ttuabb!es about wives 
and land and cattle, and all that sort of 
thins. He was ta a lot with the natives— 
etipcctally Malaki's lot — but you probably 
know thnt a]resdi r ." 

"Yea, I know all thai," Aaict WonL T orth. 
"But what make* you so nure that he had 
money when he enme here? It sc-ema a 
funny sort of p|ac« to come tn when 
ypu"vr got money to burn. 

"For one thing, the bank maoflirer hero 

"The bank manager here? Good Lord I 
Didn't know you had one." 

"The fellow at Sibi, X mean," said 
Richard* tu willingly- "He coraea over 
a cure In a while. Well, he Just happened 
ta mrntion whvn Clarksan rirat came hur# 
that U was n ple^-ure ta have a man With 
a solid bunitJsiK ahcaunt. und 'onie sahdi 
borUtn? as well . . . stock* and tharw 
and so forth. He mentioned somitlUa^ 
Ui the reffioa a! ten lli'Mi^and mttC" 
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"Chatty fellow, for it bank mnrn.i.-T. 
•old Wentworth pleasantly. "Fortunately 
he haica't got my overdraft In hJ* brand, 
Wondor if he'll bo su chatty with Die?" 

"Oh. wol]/' BAlcl Richards, mi giggled 
"he woa a bit stint awn?, you know. And 
uf eour&c. everyone Renown about one an- 
other's business " 

"Pity you really didn't hnow Clurk- 
aoo'a," said Wentworth iwwrj. "But 
ho tin. Did the chatty bank, innr.uirei 
nften fomo over and intone rapturously 
about h!i customers' accounts?" 

"Well," said Richards, "later on he clirl 
mention that CLarkittn hitd been mlllny 
out stock . . . but that's all." 

"I see," Bald Wentworth. "Any more 
scandal about Clark&on?" 

"t^t's have a drink," said Richards. 

"By all mains," aald Wentworth 
heartily. "What's yours/ Don't, bi 1 back- 
ward. I'm going to nut all this on my 
"xpeusts sheet mid give headi'iuarters a 
shock." 

Richards Tang the belL "Two targe 
wiHsky-sodas," he caid to tiio baimari- 

"Bring another two at tlie came time." 
said Wentworth, "and then we (han't 
nave to rmg again for a quarter or an 
how." 

Richards fumbled for a sandalwood bojc 
containing cigarettes, winch stood oil ht^ 
desk. He pushed Lllein over to Went- 
worth, and took one himself, 

"Of nourse, the CParkztan's hadn't really 
been any good. Mrs. Clorkson . . , good- 
looking woman, with money ol her own 
But Clorkson got rid of that money, so 
they raid. He didn't know for sure, of 
course. But Tftrteton. tliat bonk monimer 
fellow from Sibl. had hinted at 'it. Bold 
a iDt of stuff of tiers ... on signature, of 
course. But tile account hud dwindled. 

Richards gave a cough and tipped his 
drink. 

"People wondered for a Ions time why 
airs. Ciarkson put up with it . . . that, 
and everything else. 

••And then, of course, lie was Quarrel- 
some. He quarrelled with Smith. Nasty 
fellow, Smith, but there was no need to 
quarrel with him. Then, of course, every- 
thing had blown up with that kid Hugh 
hitting the elm I ill had made 

the devil of a fuss. Anyway, that kid 
Hugh had been a bit of a bother . . . 
he'd stick In people's throats, as It were." 

Wentworth gat up. 

"I don't like your little town," he said 
finally, "and T dnrt't like the way you 
treat your Little boys." 

He walked out Of the offteo and over to 
the snnn trees. There should be a Black 
Watch boy somewhere aruund. There- was 
always a Black Watch boy toiling In his 
tracks, catching him up eventually. Oh. 
there the blighter wast 

"Lank here, Camera," he said pleas- 
antly in Mnshona to a tall native. "look 
alter the hnrw and wait here And when 
the Inkooa with the red hair comes, say 
to him that I will be back. 1 ' 

T 

-»t HERE »(H flee 
natives outside the store. When they saw 
Wentworth they stood more erect, and 
raised their hands In • kind of Fascist 
salute. "Inkooa." they sold. 

Wentworth nodded brusquely and went 
Into the store. 

After a minute Smith come in and 
■Tinned politely. 



"I want to ttlaphno*." said Wentworth. 

Oat me the Poravel Ranch." 

"Pleasure, Mr. Wentworth." said 
■ mtth. "Sergeant, I mean." 

"I appreciate your jmsp of the niceties 
:i address." mid Wentworth morosely. 

Smith smiled politely. Under his red 
coloring the blood seemed to have drained 
out of hla cheeks He looked bluish, and 
his eyes were ringed. 

Wentworth waited, leaning on the 
counter until the Par-evel Ranch come 
through; and then he went Into the very 
drauiihty bni where the public telephone 
was. He looked out, of the door before he 
picked up the receiver. 

"Deal trouble to wait." he said, "my 
call's personal. And dun't listen in. Ydu 
know the rules about post office officials 
and telephone calls." 

"t wasn't gains to wait." said Smith 
gruffly. "You needn't speak like that, 
sergeant," 

But Wentworth had closed the door of 
the telephone box and was talking- to 
FarBvcls. 

"Hullo," he said, with acme animation. 
"Oh. Mrs. ParaveJ, this la Wentworth . . . 
Yes. Look here, Mr3. Parovcl, I've got a 
message from arefiiry Brown. Import nnt. 
lie says. Con you drive over to M'Bont 
and meet me, and then come into the 
Reserve to see him? Hc'fi camped there 
. . . Yes. it ta important, and It's like tits 
infernal impudence . . . but youll come' 
. . . Ootid. I'll meet you at the M"Bonl 
Club. . . . Yea, then, as soon us you can." 

Smith reappeared as he enmc out of the 
box and begun to tidy up some kallir 
goods with hands that trembled. 

"There's something I wont to tell you," 
™iti hi-iVoii?iy. 

"Carry on." Bald Wentworth: "there'6 
nothing I like better than being told 
KbiOCft It saves me asking qucetlona." 

"Well, It's about Honey Drew." said 
Smith. 

He began to put the things away do 
Ihe shelves, and still his hands shook. 

"I know," said Wentworth gloomily; "I 
can see that I'm going to hear about 
women for the next three Weeks." 

"WeiL" said Smith, and he paused and 
half turned towards Wentworth, "all 1 
wanted to say was that Ciarkson wasn't 
her only admirer." 

"I suppose," said Wentworth resignedly, 
"that you've been opening totters or 
lietenlne-in on the telephone. . . , Wen, 
go on. Why shouldn't the girl have two 
strings to her bow?" 

"No reason at, ail." said Smith rtrtu- 
ouEly: "only it's odd* don't you (litiilc? 
She '5 been expecting this fellow to turn 
up this week, and now sties gone and 
Ciarkson'!: murdered- And the money's 
gone and she's completely vanished. 
Funny, dun't you think?" 

"I find It interesting, but not particu- 
larly humorous," said Wentworth. "Would 
you mind telling me what money has 
gone?" 

"Why, the money Ciarkson mode off 
with," said Smith impatiently. 

"Did he moke off with money?" said 
Wentworth. 

"Well, there wasn't any left In his 
banting account and none In hi. office. 
What I ttiink is that he thought he was 
going to ekipc with that Drew girl, and 
took everything he could lay hands on; 
and she fixed it with her boy friend to 



meet them and slug Clarkcan on th* 
head." 

"It's a good theory," sate? Wentworth: 
"only did thu Drew girl and her boy 
friend know that on thu precis' day Mrs. 
Clorkaon was going to runh off by train, 
and that lite little boy was going to be 
lost on the veld? By the way, Smith, 
when Plannlgan comes along, you'd 
better moke a statement to him. giving 
your grounds for thu things you have 
Just told me. Never mind how dkieredlt- 
abb those grounds ore: let him know if 
you steamed open letters, and let him 
know what the boy friend's initials or 
names are. ..." 

"The Inttlols are OJ„" s*»d Smith 
sulkily, and knocked a roll of calico off 
a shelf. 

"C 

L TJ M s Y, cLiimay," 
said Wentworth plaintively. "Well, tell 
P!»iini;sn all about It. I've got to get 
along. But. Smith, be quite, quite sure 
that you do tell Fhumlgan about It." 

Re sauntered out and looked thought- 
fully at the five natives. 

"You must be rlnh men," he said In 
Clilswlna, "with much money to spend 
urn! much turn- in which to spend It. with 
no work to do. Perhaps you have many 
wlvea who work on the land?" 

They giggled In high-pitched tones that 
was surprising when compared with thcL- 
deep speaking voice?. 

"Mow," he aoid suddenly, "let me aee 
your situpos that I may know your name 
and kraals." 

The;' stored blankly, and one by one 
produced their folded passes out jsX pieces 
of cloth that were wrapped over and over 
and carefully tied up. 

"And none of you are working," he said 
pensively, "Why. when there is much 
work to be had. are you not working? Are 
the kraals of Mnlaki so rich?" 

He didn't wait far them to answer, but 
strolled away down tile hot. drowsy Utile 
street until he came to the camevcrs' 
house. II, was an ambitious house on a 
nmall scale, with colonnaded pillars at 
the entrance to the stoen. He cocked an 
eye at the garden, which was not so 
sedate as he would have erpected- 

f 'Wlisre." he soliloquised — "where arc 
the rectangular flower-beds, the neatly* 
pruned rose trees, and the nTuch-prized 
patch of grass?" 

For the garden had no grass. 

There Wat a girl on the steep. A 
slender, pale girl with dark liatr parted 
In the middle and looped on either side of 
iter face. She looked as u she hod been 
orying, Wentworth thought. 

"Perhaps I could see Mrs, Carnevcr?" 
he said, 

"I don't fcnnw," she said uncertainly, 
and « bright stream of color poured Into 
her face. Wentworth wondered plocidly 
whether it was shame at bavins to talk 
to a policeman. He understood that the 
Carnevei'8 only knew captains and majors 
in the police. 

"Mother's not very well," she added 
more decidedly. 

"I should very much like to see her If 
It's al all possible," said Wentworth 
plFTuiantly; "but perhaps to-moTrow. If to- 
day Is Inconvenient." 

'Til see." ahe said, and went oft the 
stoep ond Into the house. 

Nut having been asked to sit, Went- 
worth went; on thinking to himself. "J 
will stand patiently. I wonder if Mrs. 
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Carncver expects me to stand while she 
calks to me? 1 have an Ides that site will 
see me. There's something UD. major or 
minor." 

But while he was still standing a house 
Dlnranln dreswd In d gleaming whlr<* 
jumper wtih a blue embroidered C or. 
the left brcayt, and my clean white 
aborts, come on to the itoep with a troy. 
There wu a Jus ol lemon squash en the 
tray, two Blueses. » decanter of whbky, 
and a cut-Elans Jus ot water. 

"Well, well!" murmured WcntwDrth. 

The house plccanta. with an absurd 
gravity, pulled out a chair towards Went- 
worth and said pontrfleslly : "Jjikoos." 

Then, as he heard someone coming 
through the house with light, nervous 
Steps, and the lap of high-heeled slippers, 
he stepped lounging and got out of his 
chair. 

tin. Cam ever bowed to him gracefully 
and waved a languid yellow tuind townids 
the chair. Bhr was remarkably yrlluw. 
thought Wentworlh. You might have 
thought «lie was suffering from Jaundice. 
Her thin, smooth face was e-i yellow as 
a tea-rose, and her eyes were dark and 
tone-shaped, 

"Do please sit donsn," she said huskily. 

"That huakrness Isn't natural." thought 
Wentworth. "She's teen erring herself 
sick. Now why the devil? I didn't gather 
that she was very bosom wlih the Clark- 
sons." 

He ant down In silence and waited for 
her lo apeak- She took a handkerchief 
out of her sleeve and pressed It against 
lier mouth again. The gesture seemed 
almost, automatic. Then she went uncer- 
tainly to the table, and her slender yellow 
hancU hovered over the decanter. 

"Will you hnve a drlnlc?" she asked. "1 
know It's a long time hefore mndown. 
but . . ." 

"No. thanks." said Wentworth cadet Jy: 
"but if you don't mind my saying so, I 
think t'lnt It wouldn't do you any harm 
to have fine." 

Bha stared at htm tn amareroent. 

"I donl drink." she said in a rasping 
voice. "I detest woman who take liquor." 

"T. 

AM sure of that." 
aald Wentworth mildly: "hut this morn- 
ing you look as If you should take tt . . , 
medicinally, you know." 

"1 don't know," shis aald in a troubled 
voice, "I don't know, rm sure. Tell mr 
quietly, what Jo the police want me for?" 

"Don't be fonUah." he said tn an ex- 
press luniestt. Impersonal voice; "you drink 
this. AU that X want Us to a°k ynu for 
some Information. You live next door to 
the ClarkirQDo. I am sure you can tell rnc 
things that will be of une. You can give 
me yuor impressions of everything," 

'TmpreaF.toiiii." he thansht gloomily, 
"should be tlds woman's strong point, 1 
should Imagine. I wonder if. she thinks 
she is psychic. She's the type. Atmosphere 
and that sort of thing. I shouldn't 
wonder." 

Sha Organ to sip her whisky, and aald 
In a whisper: 

"Pleane alt down . . . pleass." 
To his horror Mm. Carncver But down her 
glass and began to quiver. Tears poured 
out of her even and her mouth shook. She 
pressed her handkerchief against her 
mouth, hut the lenrs npouted nut of her 
eyes and ran down her cheeks. 

"It's all my fault," aha sobbed harshly. 
"It's all my fault!" 



"When the really genteel do let them- 
selves go." thought Wentworth. "they 
make a proper Job of It " He sat still anil 
let her cry. 

"Though I should never have thought 
that Mrs. Clarkaon could be so heartless." 
she gasped out. "Never. That child, de- 
serted," 

"Look here. Mrs. Carnevtrr," said Went- 
worth slowly, "don't you think you'd 
better tali me exactly what you mean? 
I'm nure you're blaming yourself un- 
duly." 

(She gulped slightly, and the lean that 
("Untamed out of her eyes slowly 
cheekcil 

"I told her about Nancy Drew," she 
sold 

"But that doesn't seem to make every-' 
thing your fault," said Wentworlli coldly. 

"But It does, dorW you see? If I 
hadn't told her, she wouldn't have gone 
away like that, leaving Hugh behind on 
the very day that he ... be eloped with 
Nancy Drew. But I can't believe that 
she was no heartless ... to desert the 
cluld, knowing * 

"Knowing what?" interrupted Went- 
worth r-harply. He had a strung Idea that 
she was about to change the lost part of 
her sentence. 

She put her handkerchief to her mouth 
again. 

"Knowtae that he wo* rloplns with that 
girl, knowing that Hugh would be (oft 
alone." 

"But she didn't know that, did sha?" 
said Wrntwot'lh In a kind, rwUMiabla 
tone, aa If he were talking to a dlarreajed 
child. 

"Of course she did," said Mrs, Campver, 
and now her voice was less husky and 
there was the suspicion of a anirl. 

"But surely Slalnr Clarkmn went Off 
arter Mrs. Clarkson?" 

"Then why did he take the Draw gtrl 
with him?" demanded Mrs. Carncver. 
"Oh no . . . he'd fried to go that day." 

"How do you know?" said Wentworth. 
In a hard, accunlru; voice. 

Her mouth shook again and she pid 
up the pra'.cctive handkerchief. 

'■I've tukl you." she said. "1 told Mrs. 
Clarkson. I heard them planning It t!ie 
night before." 

"Where?" said Wentworth. 

An ugly crimson surged up Into her 
yellow face. 

"In tbetr office/ she said sullenly, and 
bit her lip. 

Wentworth stared at her tnoulrlngly. 

"I happened to be parsing," she aald 
In a low voice, "and I saw a light In toe 
bark office. I wort .1 was curious, and 
I went Into the rweption-plaie . . . and 
. . . and I heard them talking together." 

"What did they say?" asked Went- 
worth. 

HU voice was quite wfthnut expression 
She hesitated, dnbbtni; at her Urn na 
If they had been cut and wern bleeding. 

"He ... he seemed to be upn't." ahj 
said with a kind of foscUmt.ed reluctance. 
"He nrcmned, and said: Tt's no good. It's 
no good, T can't stand It any lunger.' 
And thru Hhe said In a hard, anirry voice: 
'Don't, be a fCKit. John, you've been a fool 
too long. You can draw out the balance 
and lake what is here, and we'll pet 
away to-morrow afternoon,' And he said: 
'Wliat about the boy?' And she gave an 
unary snort and said: 'We'd do some- 



thing about him later . . . send for him. 
We can't lake htm with us.' And h« 
uroutiod again and said: 'Poor little devil 
. . .' and— well, Just then I thought I 
heard someone coming and 1 hurried oul 
us quick as I could and came home." 

"Then perhaps," said Wentworth mus- 
ingly, "he didn't know that the child win 
lost whon he did go." 

Mrs. Carnover sat up straight, her eyea 
wide open. 

"I don't think he did," she aalrL 

"Oh,' aald Wentworth thoughtfully, 
"then I Imagine he thought tliut Mrs, 
Clarkson had taken away lite child. Ho 
mny have thought that, anyhow," 

"As soon aa he got bock," oontmurrj 
Mrs. Carnever, "the Drew girl camn out 
with a rase, find they both got in and 
drove off very quickly." 

"Thank you very much." said Went, 
worth, and stood up, "I'm afraid that 
we may have to ask you to give evidence. 
I'm .sure you realise how necessary that 
may be, Perhaps you would be good, 
enough to let riannigan have a state- 
meal?" 

"I don't know what I shall say to m», 
husband." she told throatUy. 

"I'm sure he'll see how It is," said 
Wentworth perfunclnnly. 

FLANNTCiAN wai 

WaitinH under the gum trees by the Club. 
He was altllng on the rickety fence and 
smokine, while the Black Watch boy 
squatted some distance away and stared 
blankly at .some unknown meutfll vutta of 
his own. 

"Hullo!" said Flannigan as Wentw.ortri 
came up. "Is ut meself you liave W have 
to help you nut, beewrah?" 

Wentworth grunted. 

"When you've Rnished talking arn- 
tiirulc Irinh." he said, "we'll go Into 
Richards' olrlce and have a drink." 

"Very good, sir." said FJonnigan. 

As tlitiy walked towards the ciiib-houea 
ho added, "Curious thing, sir, but young 
Sinclair has disappeared.'" 

"What do you mean, disappeared ?*■ 
said Wrntworth lit annoyed tones. 

"Gone vanished lnlo thin sir. Appar- 
ently he left the Mount's tann early to 
come here. One of the native detectives 
met lilm tn the Reserve, but he hasn't 
arrived," 

"Tek. irk. tek." nbnervrd Wentworth 
In refined (ones: "he's probably gono 
back t,n his irwn farm. It wouldn't be * 
hud thins if he were to spend a little* 
time there now and again." 

Richards came out of the bar as they 
went. Into the halt of the Club. He pat- 
tered towards them with an Inotncera 
amlle of welcome. 

"Gome into the orTioe." he sold. 

"Thanks." snid Wentworth. "and »cnd 
that boy alonir with some drinks," 

"And," he added vchsu they got into 
the office. "I'm eipertlng Mrs. Para vol 
any time now Lei me know when sha 
arrives, will you','" 

"Certainly, certainly." said Richards, 
and retired In a dlsjiruntled. resentful 
mood. 

-'Well." said Wentworth when tha 
drinks hod come, "tell me the worst. 
Hasn't thut infernal car of Clarkson'i 
turned up vst? And where did the Drev 
utrl pick up a train ?* 

"No news of either." »mld Flannlgaa 
•cheerfully. "There's no sign of a car, a* 
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mi about lire Drew girl, and Johnny 
Sinclair Is not.* 

After a ton* silence Wentworth camp 
out of his apparent stupor. 

"11* all here," he salt! Jtinctly: "all 
Here between M'Boul and Malaki e kraal 
Lock here, get that fellow S'Kobl Into 
this township. He belongs, to MaJaXI',* 
kraal, and I don't think he'* been spotted 
aa betas tn the Service. He'd better go 
back to the kraal and tell some yarn 
about having been working m> a farm, am! 
that lie's cocne hack to buy a wife. Then 
he can Join the black gentlemen of lei- 
sure who bung round Smith's store. He 
ran pas* his Informutlun un In the usual 
way, but he's not to come noar the 
camp. 

"All righl," said Flannigan peacetully 
"And then?" 

"You can Hn nut on ordinary patrol 
yourself, and I'll route II plum riim I'm 
looking for thing* farther down the Linn 
By the way. you can harry Oratory Brown 
a bit . . . 1H liari-y him myself, dive 
mil an excuse lor belli* about the Re- 
serve." 

They heard footsteps treating across the 
hall, and from outside the lons-drawn. 
out wall of Sur- Paravel's motor horn. 

"Mrs PariiWl has arrlTed." said 
Richards, putting his head runnel the 
dear, 

"IU Bet alter that fellow. Brown, air." 
said Flannlfian Willi alacrity 

He put un Isis hat and marched smartly 
out of the room. 

"Thanks," said Weotwortli. and wan- 
dered out Co the entrance where Hue 
Paravei aat in the di'lvlng-sea: of a big 
closed ear. 

In the shadow of the car all that could 
be Keen of her waa a block sombrero and 
the glitter of esrrinva. the deep red curve 
of her mouth, and foe tip of acrescent of 
swnoth dark hair that curved on [o lmr 
cheek. Bhe waved a square brown hand 
with n cigarette between the finger*. 

"What's the charge,?" she asked in a 
hoarse voice. . 

"Driving to the public danger," said 
Wentworth. and got Into the car by her 
ilde. 

She save him a nlantrnR glance from 
under a pair of dark eyebrow;., and with- 
out another ward let in the clutch and 
drove slowly away, 

"Somr policemen," said Sue Paravei. 
'are eo ritingy and revoltiniily prim. They 
never offer a lady any refreshment-" 

"Brown's got plenty." said Wentworth. 

He appeared to be thinking deeplj 
about aometlilnc. quite different, and she 
look no more notice of him as they drove 
out of the town. 

She ms rt tall slim woman, whose 
, narrow shoulders were ereet. and her 
manner was nervously precise. 

"What docs Gregory want?" «he said 
at last. 

Wratwolth grinned at her with a Riul- 
irloug gloom. 

"Walt till you see him." he suggested. 

"Don't ynu know, then?" atJted Mrs. 
Paravei wLth a mild sarcasm. 

"I never know anything about Gregory 
Brown," said Wentworth 

"Of course not," mid Mni. Paravei: 
"perhaps It's better that way." 

"By the way," srai added, an the car 
lilted over n boulder, "wouldn't it. neveT- 
thelPM. ajjd In ^pite of the h'Uesnhis game 
, , . be a good thing to tell me exactly 
the way to go?" 

"Ton follow tile track." said Went- 
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worth, "past the kopje anil then, about 
tbrte miles farther on, you turn off lnti< 
the gnus where there's n very 'aim trail 
rroin Brown's waggon. You follow thai 
and then you come to a clu. ruling site 
•.veil watered, with good shade . . . and 
there you will find bur Gregory." 

"Delightfully clear and concise," she 
murmured. 

She turned the ear from the track Into 
!he grata where two faint depressions 
marked the passage ol a waggon, and 
trampled gross, that had almost raised 
Itself again. Allowed where oxen hail 
oioved slowly and steadily. 

The ear came out of the grass and 
round the Tsunn&rt of rock, and she 
pulled up quickly and sat staring with an 
inscrutable expression to hor dark eyes. 

Hugh was lying on his stomach, writing 
or drawing on a large sheet ol paper. 
Gregory was coming towards the car, and 
DUys had got up uncertainly from her 
chair, Hugh stopped drawing and serum- 
bled to his feet, his face alight But when 
he saw what car it was. his eyes clouded 
and he stood uncostly, holding the sheet 
nf paper In one hand and the pencil In the 
other. 

Mrs. Paravei looked at Wentworth and 

then at Gregory. 

"Well," she murmured. "05 pretty a 
family party as ever I did see. You're 
nn unspeakable devil, Wentworth, not to 
have told me." 

Gregory was at the side of tie car. 

"Sue," he said, "you're a very nice, 
sound person," 

"I'm a devil unchained," she said 
grimly. "Since when have you kept your 
wile and family a secret from all?" 

"Crnss Idiot," said Gregory in an un- 
moved voice. "This is going to be your 
good deed for the day." 

Dn,YS stood upright 
hy the side of hor chair and watched 
Gregory Brown talking to the new arrival. 
Gregory, Brown had sulci that lie would 
buy Miranda: but he had done more than 
that He liad given her an odd Bonne of 
reliability. 

Brown, w-llh his hawky nose, his un- 
friendly manner, had become quite. amic- 
able and matter-of-fact. 

Wentworth was walking towards them 
She watched him with a dim interest. He 
must know something of what had hap- 
pened to Major Clarkson: by now he must 
finve got into touch With Mrs. Clarkson 
Not that that would help. But It woula 
be better to know; more satisfactory, 
somehow. 

"Hullo." said Wentworth to Hugh, 
"how's life?" 

He was looking at Dllys. She looked ill. 
There was too much an air of strain about 
tier. If olir didn't get sonic sort of relief 
soon, she'd break. He said to tier caiiuallyi 
' M'Bonl Is as unual. By the way, young 
man, your fattier still away and you'll 
have to put up with Miss Moone." 

"What about Mother?" said Hugh sud- 
denly- "Mrs. Clarkson . . . " he corrected 
himself with a sober. unchUdlnh air, 

"Site's quite aafe," said Wentworth 
blandly. "hS onadS thcitha vseone 
lor a holiday." 

"Who's that In the car?" said Hugh 
curiously. 

"That's Mrsn. Paravei," said Went- 
worth. 

Dilys stared at him. Mrs. Paravei was 
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ii name In the district She was rich ant) 

"ccentrlo. \ 

"Oh I" she salf! lamely. 

Gregory Brown and Mr*. Paravei wore 
ruining over to the shadow of the rook. 

"This Is MiM Moanc, Sue," said 
Gregory. 

"How d'you do?" said Mrs. Paravei 
"Hullo, is this Hugh?" 

■That's Hugh," said Wentworth. He 
lit a ciiiarelte and leaned against the 
rock. He waa nut quite mire what Brown 
hod boon up to. and. anyway, ho won- 
dered tat bow Sue Paravei would react 
She could be excessively uncompromising 
when she wished. 

But fiat- wan looking at the Moone girl 
with dark and friendly eyes. There was 
me .inevitable cigarette In hor hand and 
a twist to her mouth. 

"took here." she said decidedly, "Greg- 
ory has told roc oil about things. Will 
vtiu and liuah outne and stay with me for 
a week or two; I'd Hkc to hove ynu," 

Oily-: was astonished to find herself 
nhoken with a senseless resentment She 
tried to suppress tt> but it remained. 

Sue Paravei was looking at hor with 
dark eyes that wore much too shrewd 
She'd neoxi through the glrl'B thought* In 
a minute. 

She wanted to refuse, but there was 

Hugh. 

■■It'; awfully nice ol you." she said 
dully. 

"That's settled then," said Mra. Para- 
vei, "and we'd betteT get started. Ever, 
with headltghUi I hate driving in the 
dark. We'll sue ynu, perhaps, Gregory?" 

"If you don't bw mo," said Gregory, 
"you'll fee Wentworth. Isn't that Joy 
enough for you. Sue?" 

"Too much Joy," she said; "It make; 
me positively diary." 

"I'll get our things." said Dliys, and 
stopped. "What about Miranda?" 

Brown looked ax her ironically. 

"I rather thought I'd bought tier." he 
said, 

"Oh , , , yes," said Lillys blank!}'. 

"I'll sond you the money by Went- 
worth," he said; "It's quite safe." 

"Why Should the girl sell you her 
mare?" demanded Sue Paravei suddenly 
"Don't you do it untU you've thought It 
over. Them are plenty of stables at 
Paravei, and Wentworth will ride her 
over." 

"Mo," said DUys obstinately. "I've sold 
her." 

Mrs. Paravei shrugged her shoulders. 
"All right, then." she said. "Well, com* 

tkiTIR." 

'Til got the things," said Dltys again. 
"Don't worry," Ifaid Brown. "Elias has 
put than In the car." He smiled at her 

dryly. 

"Thank you," she said politely. 

She followed Mrs. Paravei to the car. 
ffugh clung to her hand and came reluc- 
tantly. He luvud Dllyu, but Gregory 
Brown wiLii 5 man. 

"Hop In." said Mrs. Paravei. "That's 
right. You can sit in the back with Ser- 
geant Wentworth until we drop him at 
M'lVm: Then, since you're not quite art 
elephant, you can eumo and squeeze in 
to fmtit with Muss Monne." 

Slic slanted a bright and mocking eye 
at Wentworth, who was already In the 
back teat Then she got Into the driving 
seat herself. DUys got In silently arid 
Gregory shut the car door. He leaned 
luroiieh Ihe open window and nodded to 
Hugh, 

"Wc'll go a-huntmg one day together," 
he said in a matter-of-fact voice, "you 
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and I and Ellas. I've got some work to 
da Ant." 

"Good-bye." Bali Dilys tn a quiet, cool 
voice, '•and many thanks lor aJJ you've 
done." 

His arer eyes met hers with a secret 
amusement. 

"It was nothlns, nolttlnk* at all Kiss 
Moone," he said. He m miles removed, 
she thought with an oballnale ache in 
her heart, tram the man who had bum 
ao kind to her l.hat mnrnlnff. 

Sue Paravel elnnccd at htm sharply. 

She put the car into near and loofcc.it 
at Him as he stepped back lrooi liar win- 
dow. 

"I suppose we shall aes you some time.'" 
she said, and Urn ear moved tiff. 

"I suppow so," he mid Indifferently. 

The llctit had deepened still more. It 
lay lute a thicfc patina of sold on the 
Brass, and turned the track to a bur- 
nished red brum*. M'Bont was Just 
ahead. 

Wentwnrth leaned forward and spoke 
to Mrs. Paravel. 

"II you'll drnp me here," he said, "111 
walk In. You can mtsa the town then, and 
get the rood whore It branches," 

"That's right, think ot your, liver," sold 
Mrs. Paravel pleasant!;, "shake 11 uj> a 
hit, We'll expect you when we see you,** 

She .looked over her shoulder at Hugh 

"Like to come in front?" she asked. 

He shnok lit* head politely. 

"I'm Quite comfortable, thank you," 
he saitl. 

she gave him her youthful, fncndiy 
*n-in. 

"At my place," she said confidentially. 
"I've |ot a Basis to pony. Just up to your 
weight. ... IT you can't ride already, 
you'll be hunting in a month on that 
pony.'* 

"Truly?" said Hugh. 

"dive you my word," said Mrs Para- 
vel. 

Dilys looked at her distrustfully and 
with a cold fury. 

Mrs. Paravel csuai-.t the glance and 
said softly, so that Hufh cuuldnl hear: 

"You've lot to Blvt that kid a chance, 
and this Is the only way." 

Dllys said nothing A cold depression 
swept away all other emotion 

She closed her eyes and pretended that 
she was very tlred. 

They were past MTBtml now, and the 
sun dipped suddenly below the horizon. 

It m dark when 
they (tit to Paravel. As trip cur went up a 
long drive tho headlights picked out the 
trunks of gum trees on either !de; and 
ahead, as trie oar turned a bend, the house 
showed as a string of light*, orange 
squares in a pale blur. Then, as they 
came close, DUys saw that the wide, long 
stnep was lit by hnoiilnit lamps, and that 
big frEnrih windows opened on to a room 
where a log fire burned, A tall man came 
out on to tire Btoep and down thB steps 
toward* the car. 

"Hello. Cluny," said Mrs. ParnveJ. 
"snrry to have kept you waltlris lor 
dinner, but I had some urgent business to 
get through. Dllys Moono Miles Cluny 
There's a small bny In the back of the 
car. I rather think he's asleep. Collect 
nlm will you. Miles, and hrirt? him in?" 

She swung the car door open on hfr 
own side, and Cltiny opened the other 
door (or DUys. Bhc went op the steias and 
pulled tm hrr block sombrero. 

"What am I to do with BUS Usfft" asked 
Cluny. "He's dead to the wirrlrl." 

"Park him In the next room to mlm:." 



said Mrs Paravel, "There are two beds 
then?, and Miss Moons would like to hove 
.',1m with her." 

•'Come On, tntm," said Cluny to Dllys. 
'Ill show you Ihe way. She's a wretched 
hostess, that woman; never shows her 
[treats ruund in the propftr way." 

He went Ihrnueh the open trench win- 
dows Into a huge mum with u nailery at 
one end and wltte shallow stairs lerUhna' 
up to It- Dllys followed him up the stairs 
ttnd along the nailery to a door at the 
far end. 

"Here tve are." he said, and lowered 
Hugh on to u faur-poater bed. Hugh 
rolled up like a small hedgehog, grunted. 
hAtf oponed his eyes, and sank bade Into 

•'Poor little devil," aald Cluny, "he's 
absolutely all in," 
Re turned to Dllys. who was standing 

Irresolutely by the door. 

"I'D go down and send your kit up, and 
HI send Venetin along You look pretty 
done In yourself. As Minn as you're ready, 
come alone down and have & cocktail 
before dinner." 

A small, corloe-colored girl with a bluE 
handkerchief tied round her head came 
In, carrying towels over her arm. She 
smiled with a 'flash of almund-whlte 
tooth at Dllys, and walked lightly on bare 
feet over towards the wash-tmsin. 

'Tn one moment, hot water, madam," 
she said, and thitn her eyes fell upon 
Hush. They widened Into delight, and 
her teeth Cashed again, "And hot milk 
Tor the ;"■■".:.!. Master," (he -Ided. 

"I cant lire up to It." thnuglit Dllys 
when the girl hod gone- "That must be 
Vcnrtla." she thought Irjconsi'nuentls 

Venetla came back, cniryimr ■ suit- 
cbbc in one hand and a Jug of hat water 
In the oiln r 

"I haven't brought anyr-hlne to change 
Into," said Dllys, with an acute irritation 
bom of ihc racl, that she had nnthlng ta 
change lntu bar a few cotton frocks. 

"Yon wp.lt, madam," said Venetla, and 
scurried on soft pudding feet out of the 
room. 

'Venetla appeared carrying a .rrepo-du- 
ehlno thing over her arm. and pal." of 
mules wiLii irreen feathers In her hi nd. 

■Tfrra wear this." she »old Ttlmly. 
"Madam nay so. "You wear this . . . 
mora comfortable and more prcttT." 

She put them on the '>e<l and darted at 
Dllys. who stood there weakly; unable to 
find anything more to say. 

"Sit down.'* ihe said, "you sit down. 
I pull off your boots nuk'tt " 

"No," said Dllys suddenly It was too 
much. Btik was darned if she would wear 
Sue Prtravrl's things, Cluny would know 
, . , everyone would know. She pushed 
Venetla trade .nd walked am to the 
dressing-table. She brushed her hair 
furlvuiily bo that it spun qirt Into a 
crackling. Hying halo, smootlied it per- 
functorily, and marched out of the room 
and ailing the gallery to the lop of the 
stairs. 

It was Mrs. Paravel who saw Dllys 
first. She glanced lazily up the stairs 
and saw the eirl standing there, 

"Coihe on down." she called, "duny. 
set her a cocktail, she needs one." 

And as DtlyH got down Into the hall and 
walked over to I lie- Hluic fin:, Mi-e. Paravel 
said casually; "Su you didn't change 
after all. Obstinate or you . . ..but 1 
vyuitiatlilse. , . . I'd have done the fame 
myself. But it was very high -hatting, all 
the same," And she save her slanting. 



brlght-cycd grin, and Instantly Dllys fait 
aouchr and stupid, 

"I'm perfectly comfortable, thanks," 
sski Dilys stubbornly, 

Mrs. Paravel launhed. 

"You we. Cluny. how one thing leads 
to another? The result ot tier calling her 
soul her own Is that she Is now forced to 
tell ilea to uphold It." 

She glanced down the end of the room 
and saw Venetla bring In the soup in 
small brows bowls, and set them on the 
table. 

"Venetla." said, "where lo Jiwtin?" 

Venetla amiled widely. 

"Not here, madam." ahe saW. 

"What do you mean , . . pot hereV* 
demanded Mrs. Paravel. 

Cluny was atarlng tn astonishment. 

"Just ffone away," sold Venetla. "J 
don't fcnnw where." 

Mrs. Paravel looked at Cluny. who went 
bright scarlet 

"But he was here," he sald. 

"Oh, I know he was here." said Mrs. 
Paravel dryly. "The point Is that so were- 
you. What is It that you do when I'm 
away that makes the houecboy vanish 
into thin air?** 

Dllys said suddenly, without knowing 
quite why she said It: "Wan he one of 
MAloki's kraal?" 

-Was he?" demanded Mrs. Paravel of 
Chun*. 

"I don't know. I'm i.ot sure. He came 
from Hmtail. He was tn the hotel be- 
fore." 

"Wny7 J * asked Mrs. Paravel of Dilys. 

"I dont know. I lost had some ion at 
an Idea that there Is something funny 
Koine on In Malnkl't kraal. I've had tile 
Idea for some time, but I couldn't tell you 
why." 

"Well, we'd better eat." said Mrs. Para- 
vel abruptly, "and we'll see about It all 
to-morrow." 

"I can't understand. It at all." said 
Cluny. in a worried volce. 

"Wcll, never mind." said Mrs. Paravel. 
and walked down the long room to the 
dining-tauuv 

M Rfi. PARAVEL rial 
and imofeeti in ellence, end Cluny put 
the "Motmllitfl.t Sonuta" tm the biff 
gramophone that stood at the tar end of 
the room. When It waa finuihed Mrs. 
Paravel thrpw her clgnreite uitci the fire 
ajid Bald: "B;.d Tor .no, at tiny -ate/ 

Shi? tooKod it Dili** and Mid casually: 
"Inlwayn bavn breaJtfa-;t in bed, do you?" 

"I never huTe/' tinid Dllys 

"W«1J, Cluny w 4 !) br» up. Cltiny, youTl 
look uffrr this sir., a ■ Hueh. fii bo 
down at ninft-thirtr " 

Chin v amiled charm limlj* at Dllya. 

"We'll rtavr brcakf&fit half-pust 
fllffht. li that's not too early Tor you**'* 

*T4«t a bH," saW OUya, 

Etui fce.lins confuwid and ttrcd, sho 
Wfn. UP the fitaini and alrjn^ to her room. 
hfrJ PjunVcl Btrolled by her sidi?. ond at 
thi* door ahe paused. 

"H'eep well." she afltd, "and to-morrnw 
we'll havn a talk. I rather think that va 
can make * vary sound arrant anient 
about tiUnufl," 

Huch *.* cike Ikt up early. He Ktm sit- 
ting up tn bed and starmjr round him In 
ajt-nntDhment. 

"Clilys," he IntiatctL "DUys . . . wake 
up . . . wok* up- Wh«re arc va?'* 

Hrr ry-a fr-tt swollen and tired, and &lta 
cauldn't quite collect h?r thoiiahts. 

"At Parat'cJ," xhe ,tald sleepily, 

"It'o n nice room." he aald taliemnif, 

"Lovflly." she aald, and shook Um 
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alceplnes' out of her bolng and groped 
her way to full cottscloUftneSR She had 
Just succeeded when Venetta knocked at 
the door and came In with * tea-tray 

"Good morning." ihe stud. "Ob, the 
picearun Master la awoke!" 

She put the tray down by Dllya and 
n-urrlvd round to Hush- "Good morn- 
ing," she xaid. and as lip stared at her 
doubtfully, she caught hold of him with 
he- small, plump, caflce-rolored hand?- 
mid rolled bun over and tickled him 

"Oh, oh. pkxonln Mooter," the cried, 
'what a darllnal" 

Hugh grinned at her and vit up with 
Ida arma round his knees. Hta lace was 
alight and happy. 

And quite suddenly It camp to Dill-a 
that all hla Hie no one had really played 
with him; no one had rolled him oter 
and tickled him and called him darling 

"When you get up." aald Venetia, "1 
dreaa yon." 

"I dreaa myself." snM Hugh firmly. 

"Last night r undress you." aald Vcn- 
ntla. "You didn't know." 

"Did you?" aald Hugh in astonishment 
"Hot Dllya . . . Mlaa Moonc?" 

"No, me," aald Venetia triumphantly. 
"Well, I get your breakfast for you, that's 
.,11." 

She scurried bode and airt af the door. 
This morning she wore a yellow handker- 
chief and n white cotton frock, with a 
voluminous starched apron. Bhe was 
very graceful, Dllys noticed, even t inrush 
the aiaa jo small. 

"Hnvo some tea. H' "h." aald Dllys. 

"Yea, please." he suid. and got of! his 
bed and oatno round to hera. He climbed 
up and tat perched on tin: edge. 

"Do you llunk she meant It about tl.e 
pony?" said Hugh, .after a time. 

"I erpect bo." eald i >:!>••.: "but I dnn't 
really know," 

"Well. I don't, either." aald Hugh. 
"You see, It would lake me a long time 
to learn to ride, and were not living hare 
always, are wc?" 

"Well, no." aald Dllya. "Hadn't you 
better get orcsncd?" 

"It's a very grand place," said Hugh 
thoughtfully, and got oil the bed and 
tuned to drew. 

Dllys Jumped out of bed and stretched 
in aplte of bU Unit had happened. In 
her great surprise alie found that the 
was looking forward to seeing Mra. Puia- 
vel and Cluny She found that life wo?- 
somehow exciting and urgent as It had 
never been before. 

Cluny traa downstalra waiting for tlicm. 
He Wat bettcr-luoklne even than abe had 
thought, him at first, with the sunshine 
falling through thu trench wlmlnwi on 
to his floppy, wavy hair. He was wearing 
riding breeches and htishty polished boots, 
and an ancient, but very well-cut, tweed 
coat. 

"Hnw't life?" he demanded. "By the 
way. Justin l:i back. 

And to Hugh he said: "Awake at last! 
I thought we'd got a new verswn of the 
Sleeping Beauty last night. Well, what 
nbnut breakfast? You mil ."d nupper, 60 
you must be pretty hungry. 

Cluny talked all through breakfast, 
Afterwards, when ehe tried to think what 
he had talked about, the couldn't re- 
member. He seemed to be able to talk 
tin and on nbuui nolhlrig uml yet make 
It sound entertaining. And nfter break- 
fast he took Hugh steal Bht olf to look 
at the pony. Hush went without no 



much as a thought- She stood waiting 
for tin Paravel. finding that her heart 
was rather sore. Children were ao very 
fickle, the discovered herself thinking 
When airs. Par* vel came lazily down 
llu- Hhallow stairs. Dllys tamed to lift 
• sober and watchful fact. 

S OB PAR A VEL walked 
ikiwly down the stairs. 

She sow Dllys standing by the fire- 
place, and smiled faintly. How wry 
very ynung she wast Young and In- 
tolerant and inexperienced, and con- 
fident ! And auspicious. Very suspicious 
And more than half In love with Gregory 
Brown. 

She took oat her cigarette-case and lit 
it cigarette. 

"Sleep well?" Bhe askod. 

•■Very well Indeed." aald DtlT*. 

"More than I did. 3 never ateen tilt 
.ibutit f.mr in the morning. Jiwi when I 
feel 1 ought to get up gntl see about 
things. Bit down . . . wliy don't yoti7" 

Bhe sat down herself and looked pen- 
sively at her cigarette. 

"I've been thinking things over," ehe 
went on. and appeared cut t,> notice that 
Dllya was stflj standing, with an air of 
stubborn antagonism in the a«t of her 
shoulder and the line of her Hps. "and 
It seems in me. Judging by what Gregory 
□aid that Its miglily probable that nn one 
Hill want to be responsible tar Hugh 
Clurkson. It teumi. In point af fact, 
highly Improbable that CIBrkson waa ever 
married to the child's mother. In that 

CtjM an orphanage teems " Dllys 

opened her mouth angrily. "No. no . . . 
iloo t tnterropt me. I was going to say 
an orphanage suems indicated. I debest 
orphanages myself. But you'll find It 
very tllfllcuit U> look after hUn and keep 
yourself at the same time. My dear. 
T don't suppose far one single minute 
that ymi know how dlr^c^lt.'• 

"I'm beginning to set same lde» of that" 
said Dllys In a low voice. 

"Well, I've got a suggestion. Take a 
job with me t want •— well, I sop- 
poao one would really call it u companion. 
I want someone who can rope with lite 
linuae 1/ I happen to be away. Someone 
who eon order miials. It necessary and 
(tort nut hnuaehoid hills. And above all. 
someone I can trust, I've got the Ides 
that I can trust you Hugh can stay 
Well, I shan't pay yon a lot: but you can 
count Hugh as Hurt of your salary. If 
you sec what I mean . . . hla staying line, 
and that sort of tiling. It's a fixture 
for you until you really have, a better 
plan." 

"I ... do you really mean It?" ankod 

DUys. 

"Yea, 1 do moan It. Now hndn't you 
oritur sit dawn. ItH give you a chance 
to make some capital . >— and. believe 
me, monrv and rapltai mean Indepen- 
dence, and Independence Is the best 
Ihlnu you can have In life." , 

Dllys hesltNfed. 

"It'a a business offer." satd Mrs Para- 
vel "Kow what about It?" 

"It's not a business offer," srtld Dliye. 
"It's absurdly generous. I know wages . . 
sslaries . . . are high out here, but a 
hundred a year tuid Hugh's keep . . and 
r..-rfiiK"lnn Tn Minn a-;-: r ; oil hn r-.r-n in 
your tline and on your fsrm. is fantsfftie, 
I can't see why you are doing It." 

^Fantastic, maybe." said Mrs. Psrsvel. 
■ hui n'i a firm offer all the same. Don't 
be a little fool " 



"If you are really aurc, Mra. Paravel, 
'.aid Dllys uncertainly. 

■Tm quite sure," she replied. "Then 
that's fljtcd. I expect Wentworth out 
here some time to-day. If he arrives, 
keep him here until I'm free 1 may go 
into Uiotali. Please let Hugh have his 
pony and Ills riding. Don't let him 
guess for one moment that thin isn't his 
..bidui,.- place. And now come round 
with me. Ill show you thn dulngs." 

Half a mile from the homrstenil were 
the farm buildings. There wna White's 
house, b -rotate building with a enrru- 
uated-tron root The dables were runnur 
and built along the entire aide of too 
half-acre yard. 

White came out of his home. He had 
been doing accounts. He had also been 
up at all that morning, and had ridden 
round ttie tarm. He was a big man with 
a stoop, and a heavy head that lolled 
forward from his. shoulders like the hoad 
of a null. 

"White." laid Bue Paravel crisply, "any 
of MaUkl's Mash on as nan be paid oil 
t.o-riny I want all of them off the land 
by sundown." 

"I don't say you're not right,* aald 
White: "but what are we to do for 
labor?" 

"Pick up any stray bunds of Nyassa 

boya who ure looking for work," said 
Mrs. ParaveL "and make do for a week. 
But get all the Mashonas from Malaiu's 
kraal off my land, whatever else you 

do." 

"Maybe you're right." said White 
heavily; "but Jack . . . that's the driver, 
Ia one of Malaki'a kit. and he's the beat 
driver we ever had; and he's cm the hun- 
dred aurm of tobacco right now." 

"He's got to go, too;" said Mrs. Para- 
vel. "Cluny can drive oxen, oddly 
enough, and he can take on. But every 
boy from that Reserve In Lo be off my land 
by sundown." 

White's heavy face underwent an as- 
tonlahlng trunsfnrmMtJim. It curled It- 
self up into humor. 

"Does Mr, Cluny know?" he asked. 

"Not yet," said Mrs. Paravel. "but he 
will. He's out with the little bay last 
now. By the way. Miss Moone may need 
a looee-lMx Let her have, one, and find 
quarters for u new horseboy. And rtiarge 
up an? fees and straw to Miss Moons. 
Rend the account In monthly." 

She mulled suddenly at White. 
'Sorry about your labor," she said, "but 
I aaw a small band ol natives walking 
this way yesterday, and they probably 
want work. Anyway. I leave it to you." 

Ai Uiry walked away, back to the lone 
low house, Sue Paravel laughed. She 
laughed without amitaement. 

"Do you know." «he said, "thai for five 
years I hnvo run tilts, place. By the 
way, I'll tell you some other time Just 
what my ideas ore about running It, If 
you'll remind me. And all thai five yearn 
I've kept clear uf,M Boni and us nnajp 
and nmaUinindrdneii. And now. without 
warnlns. I'm rtlitmp in the middle of a 
first-class M'Boni scandal. Can any good 
thing come out ol Mural? 1 should have 
asked. And now I've got to vat my word* 
about thai rhetorical question, because 
heres ymi." 

"I may not be a good tiling," aald 
Dllya hardly. 

"True, you may not," said Bue Paravel, 
"but I hope you ore, and will be. Be- 
cause I like to back my Judgment, and. 
Incidentally, aicgary Brawn's. Ltnten. my 
dear. I've mads a castlron rule never to 
listen to any gossip about M'Boni and 
now it anents that I am right out of the 
news. 
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"II seema to me thnt 1 am gains to 
km* to make up on All the M'Bani 
dn&slp 1 have missed. Gregory Brawn tfi 
the only hope. .Hr lakes m nirwa through 
the pores of his akin." 

Dllyji f-clt her heart five a Jump tod 
then beat quickly. " 

Mm. Paravel slanted 1 a Blnnce at her 
and then looked away pturt the hou« out 
aver the veld. Wcntworth was riding to- 
wards thorn. 

"He'll probably <Io Juat an well," jiu> 
said Placidly. "that la. if he'll cundeawNul 
to talk." 

Dlly* said nothlntr Shi; hoped rcay 
sincerely thai. WentwortU would tint ttozi- 
descend to talk. 



at Paravel hud 

the duality af a dream, to Dilya, It was 
a dream that slowly showed her old Ufa 
in perspective as. a trembled nightmare. 
And yet, at timet, the lonued for tint 
nightmare. She wrote to her mother, 
out pat no anewer; and she knew that 
Johnny Sinclair had completely difiap- 
neared. 

The Pormviel Ranch was entirely osmaB 
world of Us own, Cluny exbtcd there 
and Tom White and his wife, and Mi'3 
Paravel 

Bush, In a week, Itad bcfouie happy 
and secure. He owned tin; Poraif?! 
Ranch. The Buuto pony was his. The 
nuiot matins wm smoothing out the khik 
in hiA nurvcA. Everyone was nice to 
him; Cluny, with his lasy, brittle charm: 
Venetia, with her spontaneous affection; 
and even the siuly Tom White, with hfc 
bead thrust forward like n bad-tempered 
bull's. 

Hugh adored StK ParavrJ. To htm 

her hoarse voice antf her abrupt manner 
seemed to lit? the epitome of security and 
happiness. Hp IHtcd Miles Cluny, hut 
casually, and not ai ho liked Sue Para- 
sol. ( 

The invest Isatlcmj Into the death of 
M.R.]nr Clarksan and thr di'iapp^'mince at 
Nancy Drew and Johnny Sinclair seemed 
as Impersonal as the things one reid In 
iim newnDapers about people one doesn't 
know. 

Sometimes Hannluan rode up to Ptira- 
veL sometimes WenLwoi'th: hut tif-i'her 
o( thmn ever had any n<*wa. And in 
the meantime Ort'tfory Brown had sent 
sixty pound]* alary? for Miranda, and Sitn 
Paravel, with her permanent air of sur- 
prtw T said; 

"Oh, you'd better, tttke tlie car Into 
Uintah , . . can you drive a car? If 
you can't. Cluny can . . . and you'd 
bettor buy yourself some clothes and 
another fiorAo. I hear that a consign- 
ment, of crocks from Johannesburg came 
up yc.iti*rday, and snme of thrjm Eire 
cumtiis down to Umtall. And ybd 
had better stay the night turnV 
she added, 

"What nbout Hush?** said Dili's. 

Sue ParaTel did the apparently impos- 
sible . . . rained her eyebrawH hlntier 
tiiAU tltey already were. 

"My di'ar," *he saJd, "do ymi Bertou-iJy 
Think tii at Venetia and I and Tom White 
and hi* wifo can't look after Hugh be- 
tween na?" 

fine added In a calnrlcsa tone: "Take 
him with yuu if you wont to." 

**Oh no.*' said DUys. -But . . . well, 
uan you spore me? 1 mean. Jt seetnn 
> i early to bo tiff for two daya." 

'"My dear child. 11 anid Sue Poravel. "I 



ishould n«vw have sueuested ynu ifolnc 
Union r COUld .'.-pare yoW. I am a very 
selftih woman. You uned Kimo clothea'" 

Put Uke that, there wm no dxcuw for 
not going, Obviously, flue Para^l 
R-Eunrrd her to look smartly dreancd. And 
if one's employer rrqulret thai, than 
smartly dressed one must be. 

"All riaitt. tlien." Raid fJllya. and vhfl 
itared at Sue Pa ravel from under her 
tffma Aritfi. and her oy-ia were like dark- 
firry pnoln on an autumn ffvenlnfr She 
hud an idea that Sue wanted her out 
of Ulfi way for two daya, and she couJdn 1 ! 
think wliy. 

"Becror Ret hold of Cluny." raid Mm. 
Para vol IndifTerenLiy; "he** aamewhDiv 
abaut." 

She won alttinjr at her bis teak dot* 
in frunt of tlie window. When ahe 
looked nut ohc could set' vleht dmra Llie 
drlvu, down the avrnue of Kwm trees, 
and beyond the wliiEo-bnxred nut* ta 
the vlci tUnt stretched away to the Uuck 
and ftT]wning bush. 

DUya lopked ovor Mrs Paravera 
shouldrr and nlonn* the drive, half bap- 
Ins that *he would ipr- a mule rort and 
a man hunched in the drivinst sent: but 
thn drive waa empty. 

She J Involuntarily and tiirned 

away 

'T shutitdn'l think too much at Oresnn-- 
Brown, tf 1 were you. M add Mrs P-travel 
in an p-np rector iUv^e voice. Shr did not 
look at Dllya. but contmued to atare 
down tho empty drive. "He's not a 
marry I m? man He's a iri an without rooU. 
and. frankly, 1 dnnt 5« him ever put- 
tins t-hem dawn." 

For an mutant Dilys was tempt «'H SO 
dimy any uLterent of hers In Grafcary 
Brawn, and then she Jiaw that li would 
bft unrhErtifled, and. atill wnrse. uncon- 
vincing. 

T like lifm," #w &ald inatead: "but 
I thouBht; that myseU* . . . abuut him 
not beinfl a very nuttled aort a: pvrKnx, 
I moan." 

"I know you iiko htm" nald Sue 
Paruval, "but don't like turn too much, 
that's all. By the way. thoyVa fuund 
MajDr OlarkBun'3 i::ir ... in the Maluki 
Reserve. It liad been driven Into tho 
deep rock pool there . . . the one the 
nntivsa think ta bottomless. It'a not. The 
car found the bottom of It all rieht. 
F3niiuiii.ua found it." 

"And Nuncy Drt'W7" Haid DUy* hraath- 
kssiy. 

"No. ohw wroant in It." Mrs. Pnrnvci 
replied. 

Her UioujhPi turned to Dllya Moone. 
who hod gone upHtalr« to change. 
The Rirl. quite evidently, waj half In 
love with Oreitory Brown. But almoat, 
certainly Oretfury waa nut in with 
her VFclI, perhapa she would get, over 
]L, but tove hurt: and Dllys Muane didn't 
Blva th£ Linprra*doii that- she was the 
nort of girl who gat oyer things easily. 
And, in addition, she'd mkrn an the 
i-^spoini;nl]itv of Hujth Claikaon. 

Hunhl auddi'nly elm clenched her furte 
and smiled vajruuly. TliLs minht be tlie 
wliult; core and centre oi Paravel and 
her life. 

fine sat quite still, starmit dnwn the 
awnue with unBeeintj eyes. Bhe won- 
dtred whether Dill's MPQQfl really needed 
him, or whether she was just carried 
away by some romantic. "omumtattaJ 
lie* bc. Well. Lime would ftiiow, that: and 



go to limtitn and J ii.-.t ua she ciimtj into 
tlie ruuru Cluuy drove the car ruipid to 



the fr-jnt o* the hou*e, flo looked 
chltdlBhly pleaded at the idea of noma 
to Urn tall with Dily* 

Sue Paravel loulu'd ai Dily* critically. 
Tho girl looked tall and awkward In her 
cnttmj frock: an her head was a de- 
preying straw hat. 

"My dear." said Mrs. Panrrel. "Jmt 
simply Buy what is absalnlJ!ly necessary 
in Umtall. and *'e'll s£sq tn .Tftrrafinri 
burg for anythlnjf really exciting In the 
way at frocks. By the way. herr's my 
IKt Cluny known whore to set the 
things. Have a good timo . . . and wall 
chciiih Huifli faryau." 

She flipped 1 the Hat neslnjcmiy ocrou 
tho table to Dllyff. 

Wh«m Che ear had disappeared down 
the vlel, MtK. Paravel tried to think 
rnunri Huirh. Site Uked hurl. Be wu 
a nicE child. And oe deserved somethinR 
of We, 

ClTJNY drove straight 
to thu Ornnd Hotel wI-ami Lhey got to 
tJml.nM He ammied lo Dllys to be even 
more exf Itt^d than she waa, 

Shn followed a native srrmnt uplrtaira 
to her twm and Lhen stood in front of 
Ghfl mirror and looked at herself. She 
wished that Milen Cluny had not, peine 
away like that Sho would like to have 
torked htm about dinner and whether 
ei-'oryUDdy In the hotel would chanae into 
eveniniE cloUiet, She felt completely 
lost 

After a time whe onulied her hulr 
furluualy and pat on a dull-btiK' frock 
with it lace collar Bhe looked t.» BBT* 
eelf very plain and dowdy, and wjahed 
Lliut she could wear a shirt and breeches. 

She made a face at lierssif and went 
out of tier room and dowpitotra 'After 
all." «lw thoiujht,. "I've Rut to (ret D^tmir 
by myself. I don't suppose I bhall stay 
very l-nr. at ParuvtiK I've Ktit tu set 
Qwd to dealing with all sorts of people: 
got to fp-H tt> know them, I hope to 



awdueia that Cluny in waitUiff for me." 

But Clutiy wasn't in the loumre Dlbi 
heaitaced and then went and nat down by 
heraelt and picked up an old "&'pcirtina 



and dramatic" to look at while she 
w tilled Tlrtre wWU t.lun? other peoplo 
Lhere, sstunt tn ■ OOtwt i- 1 " 1, room. 

Dilys kept iier eycE on the "Sport Jrut 
and Dramatic" mid turned over thr iiagca. 
Set eye i followed tho print, but. her mind 
accepted no ineunlnn from it. She 
could only think about dun*, wonder 
whether he had fomotten her. and wonder 
what ahe would do If he had. 

Then mother man eome in and went 
ever to wt Irfo in tho oamer. He was 
short and spruce with a wrinkled face 
and grtiylny hair. 

"Hullo, hullo, hullo I" he wild briskly. 
Tve .iu.it heard iwme news You know 
tliat lcllow Gregory Srnwr, *iio vena 
hnnclns round here a few weeki ago? 
Well, he's miXfld up to tine Clarkaan 
Vtiwrutf " 

Dlly's heart, seemed t« leap ;o her 
throat, nnd then subsided Into a heavy, 
alow heat Tlie bttmd whirled In her 
hood, matins lier fuel ^lck and rtL-«iy, 
and alw lelt as II tho couldn't breathe. 

One of the women UvuBhod shortly. 

"Dont be funni 1 !" nhe said. 

"Pant," Injdcted the bearer of the news. 
"There Waa x Vtfltfjm In fram MT3oni to- 
day . . . FlPltls, his name is. Told ma 
that the car had been found tn tho Re- 
fcrue, and tlutt Flanniaan — that red* 
hatred trooper— took Brown tci rbr* Police 
Camp and kept him there for five hours. 
They've let him bo oijaln, it seemo, but 
all the same theyrt alter him. H* 



jL/ife 



National Library of AUnEttpal/ala.gov.au/nla.news-page4615219 



18 



TRADER'S LICENCE 



n rrieMBVT Tfl 

TOT 4CHTI1ALIAN WOMIMH Itimt. 



actually lumerf up there on the day of 
l.hc murder, roti know, and 11 appears 
rrutt hp had Seen coinraunlnatinif with 
•hut girl In Uk case, Niuioj' Drew." 

"How do you know that?'' asked the 
trd-faced man judicially. 

"Well. the postmaster knew 1L Fellow 
railed Smith. He happened to over- 
hear seme telephone colls, and kuvc in- 
humation to the polite. " 

Dilys clenched her Unit, and then ehe 
aw Cluny come tn. 

He was in n dinner Jacket, and looked 
quite different. Very young and slender, 
and yet sophisticated. She naw in an 
instant that tie did not like her frock 
"Wou. 1 don't lute it myoeir." ahe thought. 

"Come along." said Cluny. and she not 
up and followed bun meekly out of ilm 
room. 

Outside the door he said; "0111117111 . . . 
my dear ... It's high tunc you bought 
yourself name (rocks, and ceased being 
contented with Juit coverings." 

Something tn the lightness and casuril- 
nc»a ot his speech made It impossible for 
Her to be offended; besides, she wild too 
preoccupied. 

"Miles," she said aslt.atcrtly. "those 
people In them are saying that OrtiEory 
Brown murdeped Major Clarkaon." 

Cluny stopped dead In tile passage, 
threw brick his head and laughed. 

"What a priceless tdeat" ho said at lanr. 
•'He does look rather a yahoo, doi-Mi't 
hp? Sue will have to make a Blltthl re- 
adjustment of her Ideas." 

Dilys saw. Incredulously, that he ac- 
cepted the idea as more than possible. 

"It's ridiculous," siic said Inadequately, 
In a choked voice, 

Cluny gtRilled. 

"Darling." he satd. "don't be so Intense. 
Hasn't It occurred to yon that our Orruory 
is Just the sort of dark horse who might 
do anything? I'm perfectly certain that 
iw Would not blink at murder if he 
thnuttht it worth while." 

"Oh. don't be a fooll" eald Dilys in a 
thick, furious voice. 

Ho tnok Dilys by the arm and led her 
towards the stair. 



'ITT do you think 
there ts anything in what they say?" alio 
persisted. I know it's absurd, but do you 
think that Wcmwortli might be — well, 
misled, by what Smith says?" 

"My deaf-Bit." aald Cluny pityingly, 
"don't you know by nrjw lust bow stories 
set about In nun rniintry? Of course 
it's sheer blather mid blither. They've 
got to talk about sunirtrunR. Xjet'is go and 1 
have somoihins tn cn1 I dont know 
about you, but Vm starving." 

All through breakfast n"xT. morning he 
had totd her with a wealth ol detail and 
comiirehonunn exactly what clothing iho 
ounht to buy tn Umtali; and made n 
separate lint of the Dungs he thought 
she- ought to buy in Johanni'sbuiv Slut 
eraaert at him, first In dismay, and then 
Inuahed. 

"I'm not buying a trousseau," she 
pointed out, "and I'm going to buy a 
couple of horses first, and ammire for 
Chuf.tertorj to get them out to Paravel 
for me. I only want a few frocks." 

He raised his cyehruws. 

"But, darling." he said, Tvo already 
told you that you must be something 
mr.rr tlinn Just dad." 

'Til buy oomot li lug for the evcnJngB," 
the said obstllialely, "and some day 
frocks and some shoe* and stockings, 
and that's all. You don't seem to grasp 



the fact at ail that I've got to make 
money." 

SHU thought with an unhappy cer- 
tainty that her parents would bo sure 
tu need help now antl again. 

Cluny .screwed up his eyes and peered 
nt her across the table. 

"Oh, don't be so earnest," he said In 
a disapproving voice: "nothing la worm 
for a woman's looks than to be earnest. 
It's quite unwholesome to be practical 
about money when you're yflunn and 
pretty. And. by the way, Dliya, will 
you be so angei and lend me five pounds 
until the end of tlie month? I've trot 
to buy something, and I've run short 
sui it happens." 

"Well, of course I will." fa Id Dilys. 

He unscrewed ills eyes and laughed 

"Angel!" he said in a relieved voice. 
r Tou were bo very solemn about every- 
thing that I t.huuieht you might be hard- 
hearted as wMll" 

She Lnil been so preoccupied that she 
hud never thought about the fact that 
bit was here for breakfast. But sud- 
denly it occurred to her that surely 
he ought to have breakfasted at his 
own hotel. 

"MUM," she said, "did you stay here 
liu.1 night?" 

He nodded. 

"I dkl, my angel. It seemed sn silly 
tn go anywhere ease. But be an angel 
antl don't tell Suo ... or els' she'll 
carpet me." 

It ail seemed most unsatisfactory, 
t hnuttiit Dilys. She hated deceiving people, 
and moro particularly did she hat* the 
Idea uf deceiving Sue Poravel, And equally 
she hated telling tales, as it were. 

DHys sfood In Chnttcrton'a stables and 
looked at the five thin animals he had 
there. 

' m take that marr and the grey geld- 
ing." she said to Chatterton. "Can yuu 
h.ive Them sent to Parovol for me, 
pl9a.w?" 

"Why. HUre," Bald Chatterton. He was 
chewing a straw, and Wore a battered 
straw hat tipped dr,wn over hts ' small 
brown eyes. He peered up at Iser from 
under the ragged brim. "Heard you'd 
gone to Pnmvel." he ssid. "At first, 
people thought you'd been done m as 
well . . . then we heard you were at 
Paravcl. Olad, we were." 

"Thank ynu," said Dilys, "It must have 
boon Tory Ihtorestlna," 

"Oh. sure!" Chatterton agreed. "And 
I told everybody that you were OX. 
I told tliem that any gtrl who could 
(In what you can do with horses was 
OJE." 

She gathered that he hod been up- 
holding her in die face of scandal, aud 
a warmth tor the little man flowed 
througli her. 

"Thatuca." fltie said. 

As she walked back ta the hotel where 
Cluny was to meet her with the car, 
nlie thought about land. Out beyond the 
mounlalria. past Umtali. was Melnctter, 
Land wo* cheap there, and If she worked 
hard arid saved money, perhaps In some 
ycari she miqnt be able to wive some- 
thing and start aome sort of a show 
fnr Hugh and herself. The aim of he> 
life from henceforth muQt be mdepend- 
enoe. And lieEUiea, it would be Impos- 
sible to go un for years and years see- 
Isih: Gregory Brown and knowing that 
she meant nothing to him. Bettor net 
rieht away. 

It was only when Cluny blew the 
motor-horn very loudly that she came 
back to reality. 



"Hurry up," he said croaaly; "I've been 
waiting here foT houra." 

They drove nut nf Unitoll and along 
Ihc wide waggon trail. The sky grew a 
deeper blue, and the gun'a rays slanted 
trver the tall khaki grass. 

"I hope Hugh's all rtght," she aaUL 

Ciurty cast a bright, amused glance at 
her. 

"My dear," he said, "Sue Parnvel. 
Venetia, Turn White. Mrs. White. Old 
Uncle Turn Cobk-igh. Anil All will have 
bean concentrating on Hugh's welfare 
to the tatelllsiou of all their proper and 
normal dudes. 

"Don't," she said suddenly, and shivered. 
"Don't! You don't realise, Miles. Just 
how horrible that day at M "Bo til was, 
just how — how narrowly Hugh escaped 
liom disaster." 



ffiYS." said Mrs. 
PoraveL "oblige me by telling me some- 
thing. Did Cluny borrow muney from 
you when you were in Umtali?" 

Cluny. sitting at the end of the dinner- 
table, grinned reluctantly. 

"Oo on. Duys," lie uresd. "loll tin 
truth and shame the dervil." 
"How much?" aald Mrs. Paravel. 
■'[■ :•.■■■ |i I'md:. ' liasri 

"It cuius off your monthly screw, my 
lad," said Mrs. Paravel. Til add it on 
to Dilys'. It'e her ouJy chance of getting 
it. By the way, Dilys. fro afruld you'U 
have to go into M"Bohl to-murrow. Went- 
winth lias been on tlio telephone and 
thcro's something thty watt) you to tell 
them unit, for some reason, can't be told 
tham here. Take Seaweed . . . ho's In 
bad need of some exercise. You can 
costly make it, there ami back, by suu- 
duWn." 

She looked at them both antl her mouth 

twitched. 

"tncidiintnily," ahe added, "Cluny 
stayed at the Dr&nd that night, didnt 

he?" 

Dllyi went scarlet, and Cluny sighed. 

"I was so terribly tired," lie said, "and 
I hadn't a sou," 

Sne Paravel looked at him wearily. 

"We wunt sto into your financial status 
at the moment." she said slowly, "and 
1 know it's sheer waste of lime to point 
out to you that it is Dilys' reputation you 
were so unconcerned about. 1 got the 
hotel bill this morning. That's how f 
know, Cluny. I suppose you hoped to be 
able to pay it before they sent it la to 
ws." 

Cluny lifted his head and his ehln 
shook; his hazel eyes flickered behind his 
liorn-rimmed specteelea. 

"I meant to nettle everything, Sue," hs 
eald quickly. "I expected a cheque frnm 
Mother. . . ." 

' Unit's oil right. Cluny," aald Sue. "I'll 
take tins mnr.ey 1 gave you to settle ex- 
penses in Umnsll otT your salary . . . and 
when your mother's cheriue arrives you 
can have it all for yourself." 

Cluny Jerked his chin. 

"All right. Sue," he said bncevolcnily, 

She appeared not to notice him, 

DllTU went on to the stoep. In the 
garden >he sttw Hugh playing with a small 
puppy He was mine absorbed ami very 
luippy. 

Tom White was strolling down the 
STOnUf nf gum Irees. And then from tin: 
otheT side of the avenue came two na- 
tives. She watched them Idly, thinking 
that the younger one, who was s mers 
child, was familiar. And then with a sud- 
den uneasy shock she saw that it was 
the plocanin from MTirwil Tlie two 
walked alowly towards Tom White, pass- 
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tag Hueh, who was loo burr with th« 
puppy w rwllcc them. 

Tr* nldcr man. noi seeing Tom. and 
nm seoinir uu-iuie on the stoep. lfantd 
towards Hu«h ami spat. miiI dien In a 
deep voire colic*) him unpleasant names 

Hugh Jurnprd up and backwards, his 
•mill Itn whila and dm arm held up, 
and the native laughed and told htm to 
Chinwma that ucf day lio would be iound 
with hi* throat cut. And then Tom WUUe 
»ks on hint. His face- w livid and his 
mouth worked. He seemed to leap 
throueh the alt and land on the mnn'i 
•Siouldera. They both lell to the ground, 
and Dilys, «p«chlese with honor, law 
thai White's finders wore found the mnn'ti 
throat and tlutt his lace vai detiinniiid. 

Sum* thins hrnfce hmlde Dllys" heart and 
teleancd htir from that stricken nilencc- 
8he screamed at the tup tit her voice and 
ran out Into the dazzling sunshine and 
over to White. 

She didn't see Sue Pnravel come run- 
ning out ol the hoiuie. She went on pull- 
ins tuvlcsshr at Whltf)'. arm and hands: 
and It was onry When there came a bharp 
crackling stmniJ and White fell forward 
on top of Lhe native Ilial i.hc turned mill 
Jaw Sue Ktandiui! there with a gun In tier 
hand, und realised that she lind hit 
Whit* on the head «!lh the butt of It. 

She itoDd up, halt blinded with pers- 
piration, feeling elrk. 

Tlie piecanui was Branding in tho 
avunitei of rnlm trees, ptarlnfi. tie seemed 
to have lodt his wltc. Ills mouth wan 
wide open, showing red (rums and white 
teeth, and hn ryes rolled In terror. 

"Cluny," called Sue In n hard, con- 
temptuous voice, nnd Dilys turned hr r ovn 
towards the house. She noticed Unit il 
hurt to hint them, and thnt alie couldn't 
bear to turn her head. She raw Clunv 
come out uf the linunr and walk tuwnrdi 
them, holding his ahOBTdaw hlirri. and 
walking with ft IHluplnK, narvous gait. 
Hit chin was lilU-d upwards and ho won 1 
a Bihy smile. 

"Whflt a help you are, Ctuny. In a 
rrtsis." cold Sun Pnravol In quiet dioaust. 
"Gn anil cull «:t that ptecanln and lock him 
in t tit* tramps' room, lie can't eet out of 
thrre. and no's nnt big enniwh to hurt you. 
Send mo two natives to carry White into 
111* house. And You, Dilys. will you cu 
teiephune to Harkcr ou Eh* Tm Thntwaml 
Acres and ask turn to came over here at 
una. 1 with pluydun In li.e Ford as quickly 
aa he possibly can." 

"Oct on. Cluny," she added harshly. 
and waved the gun towards thr avenue. 

Cluny gave a silly glgRle and went ner- 
vouiry and quickly towards the pl'.'canln. 

"Ouyhtat SDmethlnR to be rlane about 
. . . about Whita?" said Dllys In a uliofttin 
voice 

"Don't be a fool." mid 6cjt? Paravel. 
"Do whut. I toll you. We can't do any- 
thing lor Wliito until we gut him Into the 
huuae and find out whether that nalite 
ia cead or not. "When jou've tcjephonrd 
gat Mrs, White up to the homeatraii" 

"Sorry." said Dilys, not rjuitc butc for 
what nhr was LipologiiUiR, and started (or 
the house. Cluny had tho piccautn by 
the arm and wax vnlklns him In the 
direction of the tramp house. 

Sue stood 3ulto.'*till in the "unhght 
with the nun under lair uriu. 

"In five minutr*. two of the farm boy.', 
came ninnhur across the Harden towards 
her. She Indictoed White with her 
hand. 

"Carry the Baas Into tile house." alia 
amid between her teeth, 
tills watched them pick the man up, 



and followed them through the hat atlll- 

ncss to the In -U'-Cr. 

"It uiiaht to take Fiaiker only twenty 
minutes to set over." au« thought: only 
twenn- mluuii* il Ddys hud been able to 
got htm right away. 01 course tie iiuu.ii! 
have been out or the olllce, he might 
hnve been out on the new lands that 
Wore being cleared; but limy Pruvlil< n 
taa.1 he was In the office after all. Poor 
Mi's. Wliltc; Lhla was ghiutly lor her! 
"If <Jllly I'd told DU|n to let me kna* 
about Barker before she w.>tit to ge! 
Mrs. Whlhr," Binurht Sue Paravel. 

She told the natives to put their burden 
down on a low couch at tho far end of 
the stoep and to ataV there with htm. 
fine saw that While wan lying on thr 
long cheotftrtleld m the living-room. 



Ha 



.ARUER was a mnall 

tTOssod. wlUi wricikLftB. Rfr had cyns ULkr 
k aid: manke?. and short, hroftd. bur 
ncvcrtUclGM verj aum and delltrat^ 
tlmfuriKl hundA. 

'TV8 -Rut ii nearly sttftiuilHl hattve 
hnra." said Sue Para vol to Marker, "and 
bp lifad'a bet?n baiificJ ubuut *.■« wail 
He mus:nt tile.** 

"All riijht," saJd Rfltfcer, tn a, hlsh 
bttl tomwriinely cnnilrtent vo'.cr\ "wi 
won't let him <fi*. We'll g&lv&nleti him 
zomehnw. WJifre Is tit?" 

She pointed to the end tjt thr s!ol*d 
and Hnrker went over with thort, hlfih 
Etppa. lilc-tf ii cat. 

Sup iujad whejr- she was aad lit a 
i Leai Hit lusnda .shook v!olcnri3 - . bur. 
she forced her pfcofl intij pftfOii] line* and 
Lried tu smoku nnnchaliiDtly. 
. Ov-tT his isha-uldttr Hark-tir said jr^nLly: 
"Don't worry; triin telinw lan'L Jar tlir 
narrow box jiwt yet. What do you wan, 
mr Lo do with him? Kc'U novd looklnr; 
aittr." 

"Cnn ynn get l\im over to the cum- 
pniind ljo^d.ai nately, if yon toko bJm 
by lorry?" she oik-'d. 

"Yes, with a stuns i-mmmotlc In the 
hack. sttaJl I uke him ntr&lght off?" 

" You'd better have a look at Tom White 
ffiwti she ladd. 

"Rieht. Ill fix thu fellow up. unlaw 
It'n urgent Abaut WViltf." 

"Not sti verr uieunt . . . now," &aid 
fine, 

BeT face relaxed BllKhtiy, 

"IxUtcn." Klie said. In almoAl a whisper. 
"I want this man taken over to I ho Ten 
Thousand Acres and leapt tn the tack 
hut there, and I wnnl him kept, there. 
Harfeor, until I tell yau he can be kt 
loose. 

"I nci'POU," said Htirkt-r. mid Kmllftd 
nt her kindly and confidently. 

Hk Tinished what he was doinc, snopped 
his ban flhut and ouniu lowttrdn her. She 
mailed at hlrn and put her hand nn liln 
riiou]d«:r. "You're a denr." «hu nald. 
"Now came witli mc and have a look 
at Tom Wlutc " 

Tom WHltc Wfts alrUnB up and hold- 
ing hia liea4. Me looked savafif. and 
yet. ppjjJtTOt* 

' Ynn'.-e lucky." taM Sue Poruvol 
briefly; "tlie niAn ia going to live," 

"Nothing much the matter will* turn 
t should imagine," said Harkcr cheer- 
juiiy, "except ft lieodnche. ami a pain 
whvretfer he keeps hm wlf-L-oiitrol." 

He smiled plcn^rttly nt White, and 
bi'^ari to take tue compmuet otT Ills 
b*ad- 

'Tell me litter exactly what happened." 



said Svie. "I think X hear your wh> 
outalde. I'll go and k-ii her not 
worry." 

Mr*. White eamc op to the tteep- Her 
Tmall face wn* aa. white as a bone, and 
liur eyes were aHumee-d. and niflpfnji, ^ 
I hone of a trapped rabbit. 

"ii "a all rlpiit/' naid Sue. and caught 
her handa. ,l lt^ all right . . . don'l 
worry,' f 

&0$ turnod to bo Into the living-room 
atili Isold j ns Mrn. Willie's lumds. Over 
Uor ihnuldcr she apake ta Dilyn. 

"Park HnKh with Venntla, there'* an 
anpcl. and set some Rood stronp cuBc<- 
ROtns . . . Jites of It; we'll all need quan- 
tity of IL" 

Hnrltor muI Pjoj'doTi had gane baek to 
Mil- Ten TliouAand Acrea. takinf the 
native with them slung in a hammock 
liL tlie buck of the lorry, and the plccanin 
who Junki-d reared and sullen. Dllys hart 
explained whu ttu-y tioth wore - , , tlir 
native bflng the sumo man who had 
worked for Smith 

"They'll be quite safe aa the Ten 
ThouQund." amid Bug grimly. 

Tom White had bran ukeu back to hln 
t wn hoy« and put to bed. Cluny had 
still not put in an appearance. 

When quirt had settled down again. 
Suu- lauktd ill Dllys. 

"D'sdu know," she said nlowly, * al] 
thlnii* consldo-red, I'll art you 10 so nnd 
call on Gretrory. You might tell him what 
hai happmnod. I'd like hin optnluii on -a 

Itlt Of thill K5 " 

She looked At Dllya and sletnt&d hr>t 
tnnlle lor IHb firBt time (hat day. 

"And wear tlir- rose-colored thlna f*r\r\ 
the panama hat: they're (ruaranteed to 
trouble the male lieftrt." 

It was extraordinary how ahe could 
no!kt you feel aoori. thought Ullya. Haw 
even in thbj hhort time uhe could .mat? 
you feel that you were an essential part or 
Paravel, a trusted port. 

She wfmt round and got out the car. 
She Mw Cluny Hitllns In Lite small office 
next to the tfnrace. He wax at hi* desk, 
making a RTfiat parude of doin^ involved 
ai-eounLs, hia hair, n.t uaual, topping 
graetfftdly over his forehead. 

lie waved a nephKeiit hand as ahe 
pafiaed 

"Hullo, loviity!" he wdd. 

VeneUa ran out to the i:ar with a picnic 
basket, and Sue Paravel folkiwrd lit-r. 

"Hap along." she fold, "m cnteitalji 
the estimabli! Sinclair. I think he bus- 
jincte me o! liarunrlng (Tlfflinals on the 
Ten Thousand He said partentouniy 
tfiat tittw Was a matter he wished to 
discuss with nie, HI have to head him ofl 
the Tun Thousand, ffuiannoe alnoe, Inj 
the very first ttnu*. we really have got 
u guilty wva.it there." 

fine waved JJllya tin . 

"Oct btuk us Boon bj possible, and 
hring GrrKory Willi yau if you can. If not . 
get him tu tell ygu what they've really 
found out about Clarkoun, He probably 
knows." 

Pin- !?kir4*d M'nonl and drnvc- sTTftlght 
into the Reserve, 

A nhtver of excliement passed through 
the _,rj. and she put her foot down on 
LJj' ulvi lii Unr and swiHhed over the 
bafced track, left the burnt patch behind., 
nnd tLimud down throneh a lane of tail 
Brass. She hoperl that alter qII Gregory 
would be at the camp. Ue mleht not. of 
cuurne. He nught be anywhere. The 
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thought wua like a dork shadow in her 
mind, i 

But when Eho «ot to the camp them 
was oniy Elnvi. wria came forward 
wrinkling his face end hmliitttr Disap- 
pointment, like a heavy bliuiket stlfllnff 
her, made every thine dark,, but*h»: naked 
lightly: ' When will the Bans be buck?" 

Ell aa Ehnipgcd his shoiUdcrR. He 
didn't knuw. For ihrw days nuw Uio 
Boos hud been away alt day. Prouably 
he would be bucfc by bundowti. 

8he thouglK lor a minute, 

"HI conift back. Eliiuf." she said- 'TU 
come buck Shi,-. QfJi-rnouii Bl* sure and 
till hiin that I am cnmine hack thfo 
HlCUUrtUil, will ynu?" 

Ellas nodded pmiiliiiticalJy. 

6Lm let La the clutch and the cat moved 
■luwiy away. 

"Now what?" she *aitf aloud. The 
thought of her family was iusuteni at the 
back, of bur mind. She could mo and see 
them, :lnd out how they were Rettma on 
and wiuit lu.U hapv*nud tt> them tunc* sho 
had been away. Shi* had written twice, 
but .'.n 1 had lind na answer. 

It wits curiam ta In; drivinp throufrr: 
this familiar Mtintry In this unfamiliar 
way. 

Twenty acres of new land had been 
plcunlu'd, die noticed, and hyr mnurn 
twiFTtf-ti slightly. All trim mono, now thru 
they really had 10 fend for themselves. 
And thffn as Wbe inmird a bend in the 
toad she mw fi span of oven and a 
pjntieh rdIiir slowly tdietid <it lit*. Her 
eyed widened.- II was a new plough, and 
MirvV/ a. new -pan of risen. Btr. bennta 
they were, well fed and wpII trained 
,4 Perhnpa father hits come into money," 
She thounht 

BuL tiie liouQL- witft the n.iino. tl squat- 
ted down drciuihr an the bare patch of 
earth, and there waa no sian of life. She 
Wondered whether her muthrr had taken 
to her bed ofohi niter alL Bat when alio 
pultad MP the ear she was aware thai she 
Won bernff watched. 

Just for an instant nhe wita nlmken with 
* qijAor kind of paiiie. There ivalWAys 
nomelliitu; frLshU'hir.M nbmit on nnstfu 
watcher Then her toother came out on 
the rtoep and walked towards ner, She 
walked qulrXly and with a new vfeor, 
nnd there was a dLffercm'-e In hi-r eyes 
and hi Che way ah? did tier hair ... a 
vitality and a determination that shtrold 
lmvE been a pirocure to s?r: but which 
gave her daunhrer a twine? »f ih«r 
nvleery. Mrs. Moonp'n eyes woie brltlht 
and wary, like a bird's, and rcpollmt. 

"Yim can't stay here." ahe said 
men a/- tn fly. "Cfo on. pet away. Where 
did you Ret that car?" 

"It's very obvious that I cant. Eloy," 
aald UUy.'j in a heavy, tiri^d f ;o:co. 

She leaned forward to press the self- 
■tarter. Quite by chance shs locked pant 
the hfiiLte towards thn stkbh-?. and *aw u 
boy leading n horse frrun bfebfod the 
mealle shed. Her cyea widened, and aim 
gave: an exclamation. Her hand flow to 
tier Uncut. 

Mr?. Moonr craned hw nrrk and looked 
round the verandah, and n frrtut flush 
•talned luir withered eheete. 

■'Tliafa Jolinny Sinclair's horsit," gaJd 
Dlly* in a claar, ActiuuitnrT tone. 

A new farm boy, one fchfl had never seen 
before, was rihorperuni; an adze tin the 
grindstone. The noise was very insistent 
to the deep nt.l J tnorn Mrs. Moone sud- 
denly lauKhcd 

"Wluit If It is Johnny Sinclair - * horw?*' 
ahe auked hi a thin voice, a voice that 
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van Ufcr ttie fiddling of a cricket on a hot 
summer's lixf. 

"Johiirw Uwwi'l btcn sum fllntc Malnr 
Clftrkjon w«b murjertd." «uld DUys. 

"Mardffrrd?" Mill Mrs. Moo nf . 

•■Mnidfiri'd," old DOTS. 

Sli* looked it! fH'x mutlior wlUi liard, 
Etony eyes. Bbr. ttafell %'ti nhiYDrtng, 
dfie LhoUEOit. uad whfia slip looked at hor 
hand, wlilch ihe held out tn front: of her, 
*,hu wua surprised to End ttail It wii" 
slwdy. 

It irui witli an uniipeakjiblfl relief that 
sliff saw hi- l r fnliM ocime Q]-uinlblinH to- 
ward! the slablfcb, hb hat pulled veil 
down avijr hii eyci. ouc hand tuE^lnB ftt 
htft limp atoutitache. 

"Father!" shu called out. 'Tatlisrl" 
Be Liime lowunls cxr raluctanctv. clmii- 
Riuk- bis feel, and mAkhu little wavca of 
red dual oil cither side of his boots. HW 
tyre wavcrtd, anil lie did uot look dlrecUy 
at Iter. 

Mil. Mnene rained both hands u tf 
Hnivnllng to tottx unseen urewtusc. 

"Kutlicr," said QUt'i In a vol" that 
ahooU lu snito at her efforts to control 
It— Patner, what la Johnnj's norse 
doing here?" 

• I k lold here to oc about her bnsi- 
niMS." sail Mrs. Moone. and her wrice 
rasped. "And Tve told her that it Isn't 
;lie einrlalr ooy'd hcirse." 

"Father." nald UUys steadily, "Johnny 
has been aiiMnc evnr since Mujor 
Clarkooti *-as murdered. Would you mind 
telling mc wlist his Imrse Is d'jma here!" 

David Moonc went white, and his 
mouth opened in a pathetic nr. 

"Murdered," he cried, in a choked 
Voice. "Murdered, did you say? X wasn't 
told that. I don't hold with that. Mur- 
deted!'' 

"Wo don't lit-»r sin tne dirty gossip 
here," sain Urs Moone contemptuously . 
"Wall. Dili-it, U you must know, you'd 
butter come with mc. I'll show you aome- 
thinff." 

She turned and walked towards the 
small brick nuthouses that stood by a 
clump of mupsnl trees. Bhe held a key 
In her hand that had dangled from a 
Bblsta at nof bt'lt, »nd si took it and 
fluriK the do*ir finen- 

for yourself," she said shrlliy, and 
stood back. 

D::>-|! siepped tovwari). It w»i Bloomy 
In the outhouse and she peered forward. 
Hoilllenly something hit her hard between 
the shoulders, snd she fell face forward. 
The dnor was slarrniied belimtl her, and 
■li- Fui In-r.i .: .yinff face down on tliu 



Moor. 



'ENT WORTH lay flat 
mi bli back in the »)uat ahadow of > 
big ant-heap. Gregory Brown sat by hi9 
.-.uli Front where they sat they could 
peer through a tangle of tail grass to the 
vlei that sloped away down to the river. 
Two miles away. lUulaki's kraal slept in 
the afternoon sun. 

It slept In actual fart. Only a few 
children were Witir. The men lay In their 
huts ax they hud fallen, their limbs awry, 
breathinE stertorously. The women slept 
Blitlnti, leaning aiiainsl the mud walls of 
tltcir kins, 

"I don't know why we're stttlng here," 
said. Wentworth peevishly. "If what you 
said ii bout Inst night In a fact, there'll be 
atit.vilno ilmnp, tn-dsv." 

"They were fighting drunk," said 
BKiwn, "and they were drunk on whisky," 
He added: "I haren't done any trade 
at all until this Uut weeb. Then they 



SCTTLnflCTT to 

thz ai?siaiija!» wosats 1 * wcrici-T 

pretended to trade. Tliey boug!^ a few 
lengths at calico ami on odd knife or so. 
Smith told them thnt they'd better. 

Wentworth snorted. 

"South is a dever fellow." hs said 

"Yim think 10?" said Brown, 

Weniwcrth mapped his forehead. 

Tm sun> hr killed CUirkMtii ... but 
why did he? And what ha* be dune with 
Nancy Drew?" 

"Oh, probably kfllcd her, too." said 
Brown callously, 'but tho Unm don t nt 
I saw him about sundown." 

"Moti™?" said wenlworth dreamy. 

"He hated CLart»on. He wanted Nancy 
Drew, and Clnrkson knew a little too 
much, somehow." 

"Proot?" asked Wentworth. 

"None . . . not a hs'porth: but rm 
sure, all the same. He dare not boll, 
Incidentally, because It would give the 
gome away." 

"Well do wc sit about under antheaps 
for any aood reason?" aald Wentworth 
"I'm getting crawly." 

"We ait here because so long as we are 
here the native who was not drunk laef 
night dairn't go where lie wanla to. 
Euually. we gam nothing, because »o long 
av weTe here nothing will happen. Check." 

"Sinclair Is quite soon going to have 
my bald head on a meal dish," said 
Wentworth. "It's fantastic . . . that boy 
vanishing. That old devil Mrs. Moone is 
a Fitch. I'd watch her roast wl til pleasure 
If she hadn 't pushed him off the farm thai 
mornliu! he'd probably bo gladdening our 
hntrta still. " 

"It loeros to me," said Wentwnrth, 
"that we could hang about here for ever. 
He knows why you'ri; In the Reserve, and 
hr daren't no any mure illicit whisky 
dealing. And unless he does. I don't quite 
aee liow we are going to nobble him." 

Brown got to lils loot and stretched his 
muscles. 

For a moment his dark face went taut 
and his eyec sparkled dangerously. 

"Wentworth." lie snid, "to-night, after 
dark, I think an expedition to the haunted 
kople would repay you. I've Just seen a 
most unusual nigh! ... a native on the 
said kople No, my dear sir. It was nut u 
baboon, it was a native." 

"II I've got to lit up to-nlehu" said 
Wentworth gloomily, "rm going Into 
M'DonL Flannigan is due there, and I 
can put It about thnt I am hot on the 
trull of Gregory Brown, that bogus trader 



"I wonder," said Brown thoughtfully, I 
"whether Smith swallows That at all. He I 
muy do, He thinks I'm a crook, any- 
Way. He might 'jink that he could ■ 
plant It all on me." 

"Considering the letters and the tele- ■ 
grams and tc-lcplinno message* that you I 
seat to Miss Drew." aaid Wentworth vir- I 
tuousdy, "'no's quite Justtned. Your'e I , 
obviously a very unpleasant fellow." 

"Do you know," said Brown, as he 
bcfran to walk away from the antheap, 
"I have a deep respect for onr Mr. Smith s 
ability as a villain, and If I didn't happen 
to be your suiierlur officer, my dear Wen: ■ 
worth. I might well bo snxioiij. He 
might plant somcthiiig on a stranger." 

"I gnther.he met you before." said 
Wentworth. 

"Yes. but I wasn't In nrulonn. It was 
up in the cupper mines. I was iup- 
ptwrtt at thnt ttmr to be an engineer. 

They went down tn Gregory's ctimp 
and sank Into the rookie chairs. Eliax 
brought uut the whisky and lifted a cuvto 
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b*ff of water down from the windward 
sldu of the rocky wall 

'H you jifft that swine," said Gregory; 
after a long silence, T shah retire, I 
ahull ilng the 'Nunc Dlmlttta' . . * 

"There!! bo fc WMptng and walling lit 
hendquartor*," mid Wcntwonn. 

Gregory grinned sardonically. 

"A nrr departure for you, Wtmtwarth . . . 
flattery. 

"I wasn't Havering vou," said Went- 
worth gloomily, "i * M inst feeling 
■wry far myself. They'll water me to 
deatri to pass my law escummaticin and 
take n commission They'll Hive me 
double work, and Whatever 1 do they'll 
bmaji and &uy: "IT only Brown were itih 
with, iio.' They'll uw you ac a bludgeon 
to put me in my proper place." 

"Besidea," he added energetically, 
"you'll bo bored to ttfOTH. What will 
you do out of the service?** 

'Tve Eot flfteffh thainand acres up In 
Northern Rhodes-ia." *»1d Drown. "and 
an aunt has died Bind left me all tar 
money. I shall farm, Wentwurth, unci 
ahnnt, and brettti horsea, and occasionally 
Invite you to stay with me and listen to 
>'du uslilni? me sad atgtnei of hntuUiuftrU'r*." 

"A Rood, man married U u goad man 
marred." observed Weiuworth. 

"When I many," said Brown acidly, 
"I filial] a&k ynu to be best man. and that 
will cuuae you a grtrftt deal ni trouble, 
n great deal of erpense, and mn a great 
deal of pleasure." 

"Miss Mrxitie. 1b coming into M'Boril 
to-morrow." said WontwnrtJi. 

"It Is peculiarly repulsive to hear a 
man of your age and appearance being 
arch." Eairi Brown, 

Ellas appmut.'d from the river leading 
Wditworth'a stallion, Wentworth swal- 
lowed his drink and stood up. 

"Wi-12. &o lung," he said. 

"Bftft-f." aoid Elias, "the young Miosis 
with thin Uttto boy was hwe to-day. 6h« 
told mc to tell you that - would re- 
turn.* 1 

"Wl-in-ft did abe sol" nuked Brown 
quickly. 

"Over that way," said Ellas, and waved 
his arm In the direction of the Mrwne 
homestead. 

Womworth whlatlod- 

"Dei you think ahe'i! loft the Paruvol 
place?" hr naked. 

"Was the plrranht Baas with her?" 
said Brown to Ellaa, 

Ellaa Ehoofc his head 

"Whan did she come?" asked Wcnt- 

WDTth. 

"In the in oniln R." 
"Shr ought to be back by now," said 
Brown. "From what I *ftw of her family, 
then: wouldn't be a pleasant afternoon 
party for her." 

"The Moftnes." said Weotworth. "aaam 
to be prosperim-. ai the moment Sow 
fa that, do you think?" 

*'You ahould ktiuw." said Brown 
pointeri'y. 

He hunched Ida shoulders and stood 
staring into vacancy. His «y»s look?d 
quite blank. 

. '.'Ghat OIL Wnntwnrth," he said at lflnt. 
"Gel that business with the kopje started, 
rm going to nay a cull an the Mooncs, 
IT Mis* Mnan*; hasn't come through 
M'Boril arid called on your at the club, 
get FlttnnUivn and (Hp Block Watch and 
come out wsth a search warrant. Fake 
It if neciwsary.*" 

"If there's one thing I dWlke ( M com- 
plained Wontwortrt "it's having trouble 
with wonmn, and 1/ I know anything H 
wfll be Mr-, Mnrjnf who'U cau«e any 
trouble, and not Moone." 



The anly light In UM 
nuthoiw came from a tiny wmdow high 
up tn tho wall. From that a slimUm: 
my or liquid gald foil frani one aidr. 
at lite hut to the other: the rctt of Liu 
Ipftcq was swlmmlnif in a watery Elaom. 

A voice nnid incredulously: *TJllys!" 

Diiye looked up r She ftuw Johnny Sin- 
clair. Hfl was alttlng tm the ground wtih 

ins back a«:im:;f tli» wnil. imU • 

wne Lb a aung. A fair, curly beard mad<- 
him look more 11], and hui eyes were 
»u»Jc In holJow mckete. 

"•Johnny!" she gasped, 

"Yt*» it's me," bald .lohnny, and gave 
the Rhost of a miilo. "Thcwa .anothtrr 
tnmaie of the prliron house, too." 

He made a d'^Lurt with his rlpht 
Lund. 

DUya stared. Standing upright. With 
her shoiildr-m pressed agoinnt the wall 
nnd her nnstrljji dlM-nd»id. waa Naacy 
I>row. Her durk hair fell in tanrrJcd 
tcndriln over her forehead and her Inct- 
was wrimy. She runlled cyulcnlLv. miU 
her Hps drawn buck from hor teeth. 

"I told you," said Johnny reproach- 
fully, "that DHya woant ui it." 

"How did you manage to get here?" 
■aid Nancy Drew In a irtui sort of voice 
that ho!d enmity in it, 

"I won puuhud in." saltl ZlWytt dryly, 
"Johnny, everyone hUN been Iuoting for 
you. Oil, Johnny, how do you happen 
to be here?" 

"I lmd no alternative," said Johnny. 
"I fume here with a perfectly good re- 
volver Htuck m my ntis." 

"Oh. my heavenn! M said Dllya. acaln. 
and she screwml up hrr fista and nUick 
them Into her ej^ea like a cidM Unit 
iutu beein crying. 

■Tffc'tlujuatic:" said Nuney Dtew. "that 
ycu were here all I he Lime," 

Dilys took her fiits out of her eyes, 
and gtored. 

"I Imven't been liere shine . . . Hlnee 
the nlyh.1 I brought RiiRh hor«, Willi 
Johnny and Oniaory Brown. I've been 
at Paravel." she said. 

■'riuirc was silwice, Ttw hrm bcut down 
tiiriiU5h u»e roof, arid tho farm boy 
had fhiished sl^aniening his adze. Then: 
wasn't a Mund. 

"Oh, Jrjlmny," she haid in a broken 
voU:e, "I can't beHeire It. It'* too much. 
Father . . .1" 

l 1 LjJnk I'd better tell you what hap- 
penrd," aaJd Nancy Drew tn a hard 
and level voice. "¥ou don't need to be- 
UevR nw. o£ course, but ..." 

"I beliove you," said Johnny 

She glanced at him, twd her dark, 
glpsyiah face Hoftent'ri and toan njlnted 
In her eyes. She pushed back a lock 
of htiir. 

"Thanki. Johnny." ahe «t!d. "Wetl. 
Ill atari from tlie beginning. Jalm . . . 
Major Clarksnn . . . well, I'll cr»U hnn 
John, because it'i ■hnplor— Jalui w»s 
never in love with me. People Ehouaht 
ea, and I didn't care. Why should I 
care what they thouaht? Nnbody Taally 
knew Julm, He Wa5 foolinh and weak, 
ami he loved oM But n. wife 

never loved, him. J3hp married Wrn for 
money, and the money wasn't there. That 
was his trouble; ho knew The money 
wasn't there, and yet lie let her marrj' 
him. He adored her. tie had *otnr 
capita] at ftnt, and they lived on that. 
Shi! woa a a-topld woman, and so lung 
as there was inoney ebe didnt ask where 
it came fmm. And by ihr by. v,hL'o 
almont all the capital waa &anu, he went 
to M'Bont" 



Her vdfctt flowed on like a cold, dark 
:itrcam, 

"Weil, he camfl to MT^oni and he bought 

LhBt prai;C!cD. He took all £ort£ of caiier . , . 
native cjues, ever/ yurt of thing. And by 
then nhe— Mrs. Clarkaon— knew thai 
he hadn't aw money. There w»c 
Sheila and Hu^h, Hugh hud been born 
before they were married. I don't know- 
who Bugh's mother was. Ifo one mi] eh. 
and %\w died, tfahn loved him, but hv 
hadjj'i the courage to utand up to 
him, and it was Only a weak obstinacy 
that made him keep Hie child. 

M Well f I worked for him. And he 
drank too much, oa you probably knnw, 
He was mo«ly fuddled, nnd he used to 
&ee ah Aorta of shaht^ and Uuults where 
thrre weren't, ony, He talked to me. 
if it hadn't been for me, he would have 
sons broke agra aero. I liked him. t 
Was eorry fur him. I itMd to prod him 
into work. T don't know why I did. I 
expect it ',vai: because I was Barry for him. 

"Anrwny. that day." she went on with 
a ftlgh, "that dny when Hugh was in 
troubli' ubout the plecajun, he wan bar- 
rjljiy Fuddled. Dd you rcmembor'^ He'd 
said that he'd go on thl* picnic . . . and 
he'd completely forgotten that he'd gat 
a serious raa to nettle, W*'ll. t got him 
into the mm* Probably you thought I 
Was benath', impossible. I didn't care 
what you or onybodr ^lae thought. I 
wanted, somehow, to pull him through 
I have always hatfd lettint g?> of any- 
thiiiE. and I had started to try and pull 
him through. Well, we worked cm the 
caw and T gavu him quart* of lemon and 
Angostura and black coffee; and then we 
wen! out to «*o a part.tr uinr pioct of void 
which fealmed In this caw, 

"He'd h.eru ta a ghastly state the night 
before . . . bills, for one Thina . . . and 
he knew about fimiih. He hated Smith, 
and cti 1 ! more he hated what Smith had 
been duilie. He tliought that a man who 
could aell drink to the natives was the 
kiWEflt t*»rt ot swine. But he couldn't 
actually prove it. and I I old him that j: 
wasn't any good making accusations that 
he couldn't prove. I told him to chuck 1L 
all up. to collect wlmi. muds lie had and 
k-uvL- M'Bunh because it waan't any good 
going on. 

"He wouldn't. ... He wan nervy and 
drunken and unhappy, but he didn't want 
tp nlidi' dttt. And there Wfti Hugh. Theti' 
wax an thid, nonuermr, first of all, about 
the piecanln. Mm. Clarluon ought to 
have beat fltraneled, lying in bed and not 
iroublmg about the children. Well, Smith 
woa ' working up for trouble about Lhni 
pieranin. and that worried John. Any 
way, when we got back from looking mi 
that bit, of veld, we met Bora, Carnevnr. 
and she luufcrtd at un in that futile way of 
hers., through her lorgiifttt*. and said tn 
a voice like :i fretsaw: "Mrs, Clarkxon han 
Idft uti the tram this afternoon,, and Miat. 
Drew Dah probohly guese why.' 

"I'm afraid Irt a long story.** Wancy 
Drew went an, "but now I've started I 
may as well hnl.ih 1L Weil. John went 
□rat red and then white, and ho made an 
ugj ftorl ol nnlae Jn his throat, rat^yd both 
fhit.B arid lurched towards hrr. Stie gii^-e 
a squeak and ran ... or, rather, tot- 
tered . . . down Ihn utreet. I Kot him by 
the elbOw and took him into the uHiec, 
nud hr collap^d mlo a chair. T was 
afraid he'd b«d n fit. I rushed over to the 
bungalow, and It was tmpty, I supposed 
that. Mrs t,'3nrk*on had taken HurIi and 
SHella and sent you back home. I went 
bock and told Jalin. He went eughtly 
maane. 'I've got to get her backt' hs 
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•liouted. Tve roi to get hor bock!' and 
tu? vent on saying that, 

"I Li; Ju l Lillet: an awful lot of notice. 
I callwtttl all the mutwy Uutru was and 
what lew shares and things he "na-a lelt 
In the sate, and I told him that It via 
took tor cor we might catch the train 
(It was only a alow one) at same flldiiis 
or other. He raved a bit: but 1 (tit him 
Into the car, and 1 knew that he might no 
well clear out altogether. Thcrc'd never 
be any hone of him coming bail: to 
M'Banl. even if he ever manage d to make 
It up with his wife. 1 thought I was out of 
a Job. and t ditto t know whether I wm 
glad or sorry. 1 liked him, you know; and 
I Ukc something to bite on In life. ... I 
like a difficult Job. 

"Well, we started oil. and as we passed 
the Club wc saw them all utaring out: 
and we got on to i he Sibl Koad. 

"The sun was (retting down In the iky. 
and the rays were smuting across the 
Toad ... it looked the color of copper, 
and It whs rather dualling. I remember 
blinking. John inn driving and niuttrir- 
lnf, and talking about hti wire and about 
Smith In an incoherent way, and T 
gathered that he lintl threatened Smith 
again over his plceanin business. 1 
thought: ■Oh, well. Hush's oul of that 
anyway, and that's one good thing to all 
this rotten affair.' Then suddenly Smith 
appeared. He came down from the small 
rise where the throe thorn trees stand 
Just above the river, and he eame right 
In front of the ear. John pulled up. of 
course, and put his bead out of ti*e win- 
dow. And Smith shot him." 

She stopped, and her voice cracked. 
Her faoi? crinkled up Into sheer horror at 
the recollection, 

"I Just eflt there ... I couldn't move 
. . . and John fell forward. It *oemi?d to 
me that I could hear that shftl, echoing 
and re-echoing all over Africa I felt, 
stupidly, that it must bring crowds of 

people running to US, Bill, Ot COtlTWt, 

nothing happened, exerot that fimltli 
came up to the car and grinned at me. 
His mouth looked like the sht In a letter- 
box; and I miw that there wu a native 
with mm — the native who wa* WPPftMd 
to be the ptecanin'9 grandfather- And 
Smith said: 'Well, Miss Drew, dont 
move." 

"I said to turn: "You're mad . . . youll 
hang for this , . ,' or something dramatic 
like that, and he grinned still more and 
aald: 'Oh no, 1 shan't hang. This native 
hero will toll the police that he saw you 
and Clarktun quarrelling, and that he 
taw you shoot Clarkson.' 

"Then be leaned Into the car and pulled 
a revolver out of Ctarkson's packet and 
fired It into the air, and dropped II buk 
Into the car. And then ... I still sat 
tbEre. 1 DDUldn't move ... be made a 
eien to the native, and the native pulled 
John out from the driving seat ami stag- 
gered over to the three thnrn trees and 
threw the body into thn river. After that, 
Smith got Into the driving seat, and the 
native stood on the running-board, and 
Smith drove the oar on the road and 
away into the small patch of bush that's 
about ball a mile off the marl And then 
ha Hod up my hivnile and gagged me. and 
left me In the or and went away." 

She stopped again, and put a thumb nild 
little linger to her temples as If some- 
thing hmi her there, and Dllya saw thai 
johnny was looking at bar whh a queer 
and intent smile. 

"Well," she 3aid, "J lay In the car. and 
the sun went down. And titer* after what 



seemed like ten thousand years, someone 
came up to tlic car. I had one wild hapti 
that It might, be a rescue party, but 11 
was Shu- lie Just got into tkie car and 
drove It away. Be drove for quite a 
lime, and ve crossed the river. I knew 
I hat. And then, by and by, he stopped. 

"Ho began to talk- Ho aald a lot of 
thimrs. Be aald that John was dead and 
that thp orocs would have got lum by 
now. He laid that he had plenty oJ 
Btotury, and Lhat Ite meant to clear out of 
WBool . . . and that he meant to take inn 
with litis. 'You stiii,' he said. 'It wouldn't 
matter a bit what you aald If we wore 
both cauiht. No une would believe you. 
I shoulU say that It was a fixed-tip affair, 
and you'd be with me. People would 
think you'd run away with me.' He went 
an talking. 

"He drove on and on, and after a time 
lie made a snarling noise, and I saw 
that It was nearly dawn. The aky was 
JJffhtonlnit. and I saw a homestead ahead 
of ua It seemed that he bad lout his 
way. But then he gave a beastly oort of 
a laugh and drove up to the honwatxiid. 

" This,' be sold, 'will probuhly meet 
the case. 1 must admit Unit I never 
thought of It, but It's probably Just what 
I wanted.' 

"Well"— Kane,' Drew coughed and mas- 
saged her throat with one hand. "Well 
... a man came out of the houte, foL- 
lowed by a woman, and Smith put his 
head out el the car window. 

"'BlillD. Moone,' he said. 'I've came 
to do you • good turn' . . . going to help 
you make same money.' " 

Dllys clenched and unclenched her 
budav 

Nancy Drew saw it and made a little 
gesture of sympathy. 

"rm sorry." she laid, "but this Is what 
happened, smith said: This younj lady 
Is wanted by the police, Weil. I don't 
want them to get her. 111 pay you well 
to keep her here tor a day or two. Wliat 
about it? 1 

"They didn't say anything for a mo- 
meat; they Just stared. And then sud- 
denly Johnny appeared. He came J.O- 
wards the car and I opened my mouth, 
but before I could do anythtnR Smith hit 
me with his revolver, and 1 have a vaeue 
Idea that be covered Johnny Sinclair. 
After thai 1 knew nutans! until I found 
myself In here . . . and Johnny was here, 
too. And hu'U tell you the rest. 

"Another cigarette, for' the love of 
Mlk*" the said, and Dllys gave her one. 

"Now. Johnny. Icl'n hear what you have 
got id say," said DUys. 

Johnny Sinclair shifted his arm In Its 
shng and cleared Ills throat. 

"M 

J-'XlNE Is short and 
simple, 1 * said Johnny. "1 didn't know 
what was happening 1 was pumpinn 
near and I heard a car. 1 thought It 
must be Clarason, and came over. Then, 
of Course. I saw that It was Cl.irkron's 
ear, and I thiiufht: "flunk heavens for 
that; thlsll be a relief for Dllya,' and I 
came up. And Ihcn 1 saw Smith and 
sow his revolver pointing at the pit of 
my stomach. Mr. Motine save a sort of 
gasp and aietiped Inrward, and Mm. 
Mooiie clutched his arm. Smith said: 
'11 '• unfortunate fur ynu, Sinclair, that 
you turned up, because I cant aflard to 
let you Mr. Moonc said: "You don't 
mean you'd shoot him?' And then Mr. 
Moons Mid: 'I won't stttud for that . . . 
do you hear? I won't stand for it !' And 
then your mother Dllys, said In a very 
odd voice; 'Ho. you con'', kill Iilm, you 



can't do that. We can keep him hidden 
i net the same as the alrl. so long as you 
.-rally do pay well.' I was simply aston- 
ished. Dllys. She sounded so very . . . 

so very steely. 

"Smith didn't speak for a minute; then 
he laughed and said: 'Well. then, you'll 
have to keep him longer than the girl, 
I can' t have him loom a/tor we've niade 
nur actaway. f don't think you're wise, 
Mrs. Moon*. because hell bo able to talk. 
And than your mutter ftfaltl: TVe'U flak 

l ull because M aQOD AS SOU go Wft'U go 

I'vr wanted to set away from here far 
1 "!'.'-; Put them both in the outhouR 
for the time being, and llum we ll lalk 
about money. ' 

"Smith nodded. 'You know yaur own 
mind. Missus,' he said, 'but we'll tie thus 
up ... . we don't want tuiy noise.' "Wo, 
wo don't,' t-iiii your mother; 'my dulJfliv 
Itir's lit it with the Clmkaon child.' 

"Smith said: 'Well, you not her off the 
place tp- morrow, and that kid . . . d'you 
hear? Get rid of them/ 

"And your mother sold: Til get rid of 
ilium. Don't worry, I'll get rid of them.' 

"Weil, after that he bundled me into 
the outhouse. I was pretty a lire that 
someone would have hoard that; phot, and 
then I was afraid that If you'd heard li 
yvu mi ant set Into the bother. But noth- 
ill It happened- J3e tied me up rind gauged 
Die, itnd after a while Nancy was pushed 
Into the outhouse r . - and tliat was that. 
After quite a while I heard tho car drive 
away." 

"Later cm," said Nonay In an cxpres- 

ttlfrXitaoS voice, '"we hrord ynu ride oft; 
and then, after what Pernod ages, tout 
mother came in, followed by a tall native 
who carried a mm- She untied us and 
flxtrd Johnny's arm. and told ue Hint we 
would btt fr-d. and that so long as we 
ditin't try to attrnct any attention ahi» 
would look after us and we'd be all right. 
QEhfl Raid !. I .anyway we needn't think 
that anyone pasnine would he of any irnod 
to ua, berause any visitors tn the home- 
■ laad didn't come near hnrc: and that 
anyway the native would be on guard 
He Wouldn't cows Into th» hut unless 
tliera was annic* rtrantrcr an the form, 
bul. rjo lone as there was anyone around 
U*'tl be In the hut. How Ionic h*v« wa 
been hero?" alio ended abruptly. 

"ft must be almost three weekit," said 
DUys, 

"Every day." said Johnny. ,u we expected 
something to happen, but It never did . . , 
tt'i Just cone an and on," 

"What liappened io you?" said Nancy 
to Dilyu. 

Dily* told her briefly, 

"Well" *ald Nancy, "tt see mi io me that 
everything dcuonda on. yaur parenu' 
parental feelings." 

Dilys aald tiothlnjt: slie went over to the 
door and lUvtencd. The other two said 
nothing, either. 

Johnny sot to his feet and came over 
to her. 

"Poor Dili's," he said. 

She aald in an .mpersonal voice: "What 
native was with Smith when he shot 
Major Ciarkaon? 1 ' 

"Tho plccanUV* grandfather,* &atd 

Nancy. 

"Ile'tl "be a valuable witness if ever wa 
get away." said IMJys, and laughed ironic- 
ally, thinking of that native safety on the 
Ten Tl Kiusand. 

H 'I think," alia maid after a time, "thai 
Cfrt'fT 1 t.v Brown will came to look for mt." 

Jalmay went baok to Nsuaoy «uad took 
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her Mm In bis. inn ureased her elbow 
clow to hl» rib*. 

Whatever happens." lie said. "I bellnve 
you. .fancy. Whatever happens. I tort 

VOU 

DUyi had the strange Impression that 
■iter tlicse Uuw weeks thny TO* a little 
apart rrom rrallty, that they only minted 
In each other. They didn't rtalrf areni 
interested in the probability iif rescue. 

She couldn't bear to think about hnr 
mother. But. she wondered drearily hoa 
much munry Smith had given ihem Aim 
now what would happen to them? Prob- 
ably thiy would no tu pram. 

They listened sod heard locttnlrpi. 
hurry auras tho ground, and then the 
sound of a car starting up. Someone 
crashed !n the llrrt gear with n shudder- 
ing screech. Trie car started and tliev 
heard It no awar. 

"I UUnk." j»lij DUss. speaking with 
difficulty, "that that must bo my father 
and mother going, away. I think that they 
arc tains b> try and Bet acinas Into 
Portuguese territory, and I'm f!m& . . 
I'm gUui, . . 

Alter a time Nancy came over to bar 
and. kneeling down betide liar, touelied 
her ihwUder. 

"Z hope they make It. too." sin *a.kL "I 
honestly do." 

Dilya' fingers closed round that dry 
hand and pressed, it close. She ntiu sobbed 
but now tears trickled out of her eyes Miii 
waked the sleeve of her drasV 

She lifted luw head, Hey eyes were 
swollen and her face drenched with trars 

"Oa you hear anything?'" «t» asked. 
In a hoarse voice. 

"Mule cart," said Johnny. 

Dllyi dropped her hood on to her arm 
again. She lay very niiir and still and 
her heart beat ttiulldpmusly, drumntfnfr 
simmst her ribs until It nearly suffocated 
her. "That's Gregory," she thouslit. 
"that's Gregory." Nothing mattered ex- 
cept that he had eared enough to find out 
why sue had not called back at the 
crump. 

She held Nancy's hand In a hard and 
painful grip. 

"Don't say nnythlns about the car . . . 
don't tell them at once." alii? muttered 

"We won't," said Nancy- "Well gtvc 
them a fair field " 

The mule cart came nearer. They beard 
On regular and rapid beat of the mnlea' 
hoove*, and then the gradual slowiiis 
up. and Gregory Brown's voice 

"Hullo!" he ahouted "Moone . . 
where are you?" 

"Is that native with till! (run ntiu there, 
do you think?" void Johnny, 

"IH risk It," said Banc*, and she nut 
to her tret 

"Help!" sho screamed, and beat against 
ttau*nar_ "Help . . . hetpl" 

The door didn't open. There wax no 
native, They heard the sound of runtmig 
feet r.lattennE over the bard ground. 

"Where are you?" allium! Brawn. 

"Here . . . here in the brick outhouse!" 
shouted Jolmny. 

DUrs .'aid nothtnt. She sot to her 
knees and pressed her fist hard against 
bar mouth. 

"Hcret" shouted Johnny again. "The 
door la lacked.'* 

'Right," said Brown. 

They heard him come round to the 
door, heard tihn wrench at It. and with 
a ; 1 • crash It fell open. 

"Is DDfj here?" he asked harshly. "Is 
Dlly* here?" 



"Yea, she's here." odd Nancy Drew In 
a sullen, darkly amused volco. 

(She pulled Dllyi to her feet and puttied 
uer towards him. 



i\ll four of them Sfl i 
in the llrlnn-ioom or Hot Moone home- 
stead. Dltys sal ui a high chair with he: 
elbows on the table and her hands pressed 
over tier eye*. 

It was drfadful how empty of every- 
thing the homestead was. dreadJul hmt 
It* lamlliiirltv had become atranuc and 
remote Slit couldn't look at It. Brown 
had only said'. "Where is your father?" 
And she had answered . "tie's gone away." 
To that Brown had said nottitng. iir. 
looked at her. and his dark-grey eye ■ 
were Impersonal and uicurltraii 

He had looked at Johnny's arm utm 
said: "Could you i Id* as far as the camp " 
I thins; you can." hi a voice that pre 
eluded any refusal 

"You'd better all tuivc some onflee 
Brat," ha said, "and then we'll get golni?." 

Brown handed tho two girls up into 
the mule curt and climbed ui beside Dllyw 
He said nothUtc at all, and tho mule* 
started oft at a steady, logging tall. Ttwre 
was the thin rim uf the uioou rising ovcr 
the vleL 

"You'd bntter stay at my camp until 
to-morrow." lie said at last to Nancy; 
"my servant will look after y<At. and the 
police will want to IK you. You'll be 
perfectly «afe." 

-I know 1 oruul be aale." said Nancy 
m a eraolctng voice. 

The cart turned off the mam track and 
went along towards the camp. Ellas came 
nuuuivg towarda thiim. 

"Stay m tlic cart," »ul Brown tp Dllyi, 
and he bunself eat Dut of the cart and 
tiolpcd Nancy down. 

Ellas nan put up the other tent." lie 
soldi "and he'll give you food." 

"He needn't trouble," she said un- 
graciously "TQ be Glad to sleep In the 
fresh air alter tlx laa three weeks. I'd 
like a bath." 

"I'm glad Johnny's with htir." thought 
Dilya weanly; "she* fust on the verge of 
breaking dcjwn. I &uppe*e he iovifs. in-r 

. . he sepliu to. I'm glad, I tt-.Uik 1 
think, tfttrr all. she's rather fine." 

ElinA took Johnny'a horse, and lbs threw 
of them went over to the Damp. A fire 
was burhlh?. wndirut lu?y fiickvrs of 
scarlet mto the nluht The moon hy now 
was more than a rim — it was s red slice of 
chiv-fe. 

* Come on." 5S;id Brown, as he riimbcd 
back Into the car; "eotne on, you brutes " 

He flicked the mules with a whip and 
they started into a cariU-T. . 

He pushed a coat that he hod brought 
round Dllys' shoulders. 

-It's nearly over now," he said. "1*0 
get you back to Pumvd to-night somehow 
. , . we'll telephone lo Sue from nfUnnl " 

The cart rumbled on, and niter a while 
he said: "It (here was nnoiuth pcrrol in 
tliaT car, Tom mother ar.d Tfitiicr oucht 
to uct over tlic border by dawn." 

"I hope so," she said in a low voice. "So 
you gucflsed?" 

"It didn't reriulre. immense penetra- 
tion, did it?" he said genuy. 

Tliey rune lo the track that passed the 
hqunted kopje, and Brown puElfd m 10" 
mutes. He leaned loiward uud called 
loflly: "Flannurani 1 " 

Flannlgan wriggled aut from behind an 
antheap. 

"Hultorhesald- 



"I<ook here," said Brown, "lt'a not ao 
important attar all that you catch these 
natives to-nlglit . . . we've got other 
evtdenco now. There's » still In that kopjr 
where Stn<lb makes his rotten whUUcy. 
But if you can catch any lad up there to- 
nleliU try to collar some of It. and then 
taring, cm In. They'll talk, and It will be 
additional evidence. Carry on." 

T?M mub-e logged on agam. fihe could 
see the lighta al M"Baol strlnu out like 
tiny tangerine or-ange* m tho night, and 
liie club. Willi its cluster of whiter and 
Drlghter lights, standing out. 

"Fctung fairly strong?" asked Brown, 

"Tfatrly." *lin aoFwerod. 

"You iliall have food and drink In ten 
minutes." be promlaeii her. 

Tbey came Into M'Bonl. II. hod a dun 
pnauty bi ll« mailt. Tlic lights of the 
club pierced tuv blue dliunoss and intexuii- 
fled {lie shadows. 

VT-utWartU came strolling out of Use 
club. 

"Thought 1 reeognlsiid Urn peculiar 
oooe thai your cart mattes," be besran. 
and then, when be aaw Dilys. tu» stared m 
blank surpi-lae. 

"(let this girt aomn food and a stilt 
brandy." .<uld Brown "Use Richards' 
room, and as soon as weVc Clxod her tip 
we've got to AS something else up." 

"Come on." said Wcntwnrth In an en- 
tirety different voice from his usual 
gloomy drawl H» reaclmd up and lifted 
her out of the cart. and. holding her 
elbow very securely, lie marched tier Into 
the club. 

Dllya swayed sllulilly. 

"Here :t is," i.nid tVentworfJi. and 
lowered her Into a comfurtahle chair. 

Then Brnwn came In with Rleliards and 
a glass of brandy. 

"You look alter Miss Monti i.-." lm said 
' Keep her In here, give her something to 
rat and some decent coffee, and look after 
her generally til be back Inter with 
Wuntworth." 

"IVhai are you going to do?" said Euro 
ui a whisper, and tried to stand up. 

"Neither of us knows." said Brown, 
"Now. ynu stay quiet. Wen be hack." 

He went out <jf the room, followed by 
Wrntworth 



F7NTWDRTH knd 
Brovi-n »"ftlk«l over to iht pDit olTlce. It 
wo.'- etfOHd, but a ch title ot: llniit atiawi-d 
frriiT; the bftnk rrxim. 

"The fellow who ha* bem keeping an 
rye un Smitii t&ys h* Lhinki hc'< rftailjr tn 
LTiBsiTe A firetawfl y, " fd id Weiitps'orth 'studAr 
lito lirnatlt. "Bfr*» bcn-H doll 
.Mickuut. Kii. wiffl tloeaa*! faio'#r 

Thny Wi?nt round to the bnrk dflor Riid 
fcjiw.r.!'i!, httex u UtTltr wlilii! Mm. Smith 
answers] It Bhti only opennd it a ctadc 
and ppcnnl out. 

Td HXe to mee your husband^ satd 
Wor.tworth. 

8\\c lifsHiitr-d, and patUatlly jUrtetl lo 
path the duor *hiit, 

'TX-n't do Uwt. Mrs- RmlUi," 1 am 
Wcnt.woiT.Ti penl]y, "it, won't be any gootl 
rvo sot to set? your hvutund." 
"He'a busy," slvs jftjij in a high, edgy 

VOwOfr. 

Brown *.l!pri«J (vwoy Irutn iht? -door uud 
wrnt nmrwl to tht? front of the pwt offlc*. 
A. dark, shjwltvw rrjolvtd ttstif r/ut at The 
d.mTHjwt tttid a voice whispered: "'Hr In 
in office, Inkoifli." 

"Right." 5F«d Brown. "Stand by." 

fie prut hto ahoulilera ncnUuit ih« 
double door* and heavrd. They rracktrd 
and oDoavd. ftnd a voice «td "Doii'fc 
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EBOYfr, don't move. . . , IVe got yuu 
Covered " 

The ruurjn lopped the horizon and rliiu.-; 
ft ptnrlv radiance on the ftrnund. The 
chadow of the twit oiTloa became Jot- 
black on the earth. Brown mowd out of 
the doorway nnd flattened htnueLf uig^iiist 
the Jamb of the daw. 

"I bin atTfcrtinj! van far tha murder or 
John Clarkuoh/' lie said. 

Smith didn't, answer. 

An oblong of pale light fell through the 
broken doors on to the floor ul i: 
©J Hue. Brown jmlied wut his revolver and 
Watted 

"Smlih." said Brown, "ywu've cot to 
come out, and you might u well came out 
Quietly and qulnkly" 

Suddenly thr hack door slammM, and 
Brown supposed thai Mrs Smith had 
flammed It In YWntworth'n fare. 

Someone came semiring Into the atom, 
and o shrill voice screamed; "Lot roe (to. 
Jet. me u;ol . . . " 

Brown stood qutte .-.till And then peered 
found the door. He saw that Smith was 
comiJie towards him. He was holding hut 
wife Ln front of him as a shield, and his 
revolve? wan pressed bfttween her ami and 
her ribs. Her lac* was contorted, and she 
kicked backward!, furiously, at his legs. 

smith's month was pet into hi* letter- 
hoi? grin, and he said: "Well, you wont be 
here to enow, Brown." 

And then from behind him came a pah* 
of tone. strong arms, and Wentworth"* 
face showed over r.hr man's shoulders. 
The revulvvr ttt&i oil with an appalling 
bang, and the bullet abut, into the Roar. 

«rp 

-LhAT'S quite enough 
from yau, my sweet," said Wnitworth, 
and with unaxnecled dexterity lie hand- 
cuffed smiths wrlota behind hi* bark. 

Mrs. Smith began to lauiih. She 
laughed on a hSjfh, hysterical note that 
torvor changed itn pitch. Them she stopped 
lauirhlnFC and tuiid I "You had everything 
packed, hadn't you? You were uolns away 
without mo, weren't you'- Well. you'd 
Jiever hnve done it — never. I waa only 
waiting unt.ll I thouehl pod wtire netting 
■way, nnd then I was coming with ynu 
. . . or I should have told the police. 
Now you will bo alone, you . . . w $he 
broke oft into GObbina profanity. 

Brown took her by the arm and shook 
lier. 

"Bp quiet!" hs nald. 

"Take her over to Mrs. Garnevcr's." 
Bald Wentworih cynically. "That woman 
has a lot to anflwer for, nnd she can 
expiate anrnr of her crimes by looking 
after .his one." 

He look Smith by the arm and mardird 
him out of the stare, 

3*1 ien lie stopped dead. 

TTanrdenn was marching up the street, 
followed by two Black; Wo'^h and five 
natives roped together, tils hat was on 
the ulde of liii head and he **a Rrlnnlne 
broadly. When ht> saw Smith he lauKhid. 

ll You don't brew ft bud whisky. Smith, 7 ' 
tie said. 

Wentwnrth urunted. 

"TfiHe this faliuw over to the camp 
fool." he said. ' ITi charge him in front 
Of Colcmt-I Scott lo-moiTOw, Look hjm 
tip in the circular hut and post a guard." 

Ih u il.i.-d hi'- luil, dnwn py?l his fore- 
head, and beffmi to whittle lugubriously 
fts he walked through the moari-wn:ihPd 
ftir to the C&mever houae-. 

Wuiitworth sa! on the itoep at Paravel 
•and ralked to fine. 

"It's all ever bar the shanting," he said, 
find w**ied morosely to where Dtlys Moonc 



wsn riding duwn the fl venue of gum trees 

LuwL-rd? the vlei. 

"Do you mean tliis wretched man 
Smith?" said Sue Purnvel 

"No. 1 muftn Orcguiy Brown." said 
Wentworth. "Ht-"s coming here to-day, 
Isn't h«7 M 

IK stared at Sue and considered the 
fact rhar, In; had loved tusr for thrco years 
and that it wam't the least use; but hE 
Would cuntinue to do aO 

''My dear," Enid Sue Paravel. "who 
would hava suspected you of such an old- 
tnaidioh none for romance." 

"I suppoEe she's riding down to meet 
him." purtued wentworth with a mclan- 
chnly trlumplL 

"lM"jss Moone," said Sue firmly, "in eot- 
ercifiiiig u horse. She does It, every morn- 
ing." 

"Tcs." said Weotworth. "By the way. 
that native you have concealed over on 
Uio Ten Thousand, will he be well enoueh 
for me to Interview liim. dD you think?" 

Mm Paravel laughed. 

liunk that all atgn& of hts . . . Illness 
havti nunc," &he said "What do you want 
to ifitciview bhn about?" * 

w Hc wafl the fellow whn was with Smith 
when he ahnt Clark inn. I may say that. 
uU LliifiKa cmnoldered. It is fcfrtunate that 
he happens to be where he is. ,r 

"Him- did you know nhout nil thst?" 
said Mrs. Paravel. Slit lonked awny from 
him and out at the garden. Her mouth 
had twisted a little to one side and her 
oyw> were sliaded hy their long hmh 

,r Tour young friend Cluny stcppwl Into 
the Police Camp and made a statement." 
said Wentworth. ''I'm sorry, Sue . . . 
hue he's stltl thore. .lie lias about two 
tiundxed pounds in five-pound notes tn 
his poesetitiiDn. and a pair of diamoijd 
ear-rings tliot Plonnigan knew belonged 
to you . . , and riannifran didn't b«t&Vfl 
tliai you hod given them to him." 

Sue Pnravcl sblll looked out over the 
warden. 

■'Km'-v did Plunnjp.'in know he hud 
tlurni?" shf aaked. 

•*Cluny wis ratlier tight. He talked 
too much, arid when he pulled a hand- 
kerchief out of hlfi eoat pocket, one of the 
ear-rings foil on to the floor." 

''Ohj well," wild Sue Paravel "1 think 
yau'd better take it from me that I gave 
hdn Un'fji and the money when 1 gnt Mil 
of him from bore. I think you'd better 
agree with me on that, my di'tir."" 

Wentworth BtaTed at her gloomily. '"I 
thought you mlulit feel .that wu_v,' - he 
said, "and Umt'a why we didn't advertise 
tba fut'L thiiL we'd got him at the Camp. 
I'll put hlin on his way and tell turn that 
IT he comes bock into this district he'd 
for it." 

Ehe nodciM. 

"It won't do any good, you know.** sho 
said wearily: "It's only postponing ttt* 
evil day. He's . , . he'* got & difieused 
sort nf mentality." 

Wentworth said nothing for a moment, 
Then, as 11 something bad occurred to 
him, he said: "By the way, that kid. 
Hugh. How does the budding romance 
alloc t himt" 

Bud Porav^'fl fat* crumpled into a 
charming smile. 

"Love Ik a strange thing," she said 
didactically, "and DiJys- seen quite plainly 
thai it b the beat thing in thr world for 
FTueh to belong to me. Paravei's Rot an 
tulv, Wentworth, and don't you dare lo 
find any relatlrcfi for that child." 

"There arrnt any," ha said. "Hts 
ninth' t was a Johannesburg woman, and 
without eitb?r friends or relations; ehe 



died when Hugh was bom. Yau eon get 
a clear title to the infant," 

*'By dsftd poU," bald Sue Paravel, "he 
will become Hugh Purav«l." 

H*r «yea ttew* very bright, and she 
slanted her la-ughlng glance at him. 

Wentwdrlb stood up suddenly and 
mopped hie forehead Three Bna line* 
nhuwed clearly round his mouth. 

■ I'll gel over to the Ten Thousand." 
be enld morosely. "Oood-bye," 

"Au revolr." said But- Paravel. 

She stood watching him ride away and 
her eyes became rather pliraled. 

Then she turned and walked, through 
the house and over to the paddock, whera 
Tom White was teaching Hugh on the 
Bamito pony to jump, 

M Phe got down there the pony tripped, 
and Hugh pitched over its head. Her 
heart contracted and her face went while. 
Then she &aw him scramble to. his feet 
and turn n wild, happy lace towards 
her. 

• » • • * 

D TLYB rode through 
tht? lum-mll* of bush and watohed Ihs 
dappled 1 suVit cn Uie roelrj- trarJi. 

Her UiouElite were ]Ucb qulcltsllv«r. Th» 
niElrt otie bad driven bock to PttrmvfU wlLh 
G»Riuy— after tbot £c»rful day. th«l 
borribia night. 

She came out erf fhe bu^li and halted 
on the top of the alope that ran down 
id the vlpfc Shu could aee Qhn In the. 
(UAtonci; rldine tuwHrda her. fllw stayed 
quii.'.' silU. Ear hor&e Iftaned its head 
to crop al some dry nraas that ercw out 
of a cracked RTanlte boulder. Prom hear 
by che cuitld hear the eolt ruurmur of 
clovca. 

areRory torJe ctcadlli'. mid his lurrss 
cantored slewly up tlie slope until he 
drew rein beside her. He was wearing t 
flhiuitunK shirt Hnd a well-rut coat. HU 
rldliia boots were (lie color of mahogany, 
and lila breeohe* Kiperlnthiftly well cut. 
Her eysE opened widely and mgenuuusly, 
aud he lduahed. 

"Wlien 1 come pourttng," he said 
dryly, "I (htnk It's only polite to dress 
for the part," 

An<i ttion ha put out hla hand and 
tourJicd her arm. 

"Dtj you think," tie Bald, "that you can 
boar to live ui. In Northern Hhodwla , . . 
miles from anywhere, with a husband 
who has an unsociable nature, so that 
your only »*sttnra wtli be people like that 
melanchoiy WcnrworUi'V Dilys, do you?'* 

"I do," ahc .aid breath tc&sly, and then 
looked at him and lauffhed. "After all," 
slic said. "T'rn u liuri-n-copcr by profes- 
algn, not a society lady." 

"And I," he aafd. "waa a policfimnn 
by pritreEaion , , . waa. mark you. We'd 
better berth r^tirr Your Job In future 
will be lieiiis a wife." 

"I love you cnouah/' she said, "even to 
be that." 

"Tln'h tlial'a lettjed." be said. "Don't 
you thint you'ti better dJ.imou.ni. I can't 
Teaily kk» you adeauately wlien we're both 
on horsebaclt." 

As thuy stood tocrther the rcmi!mbered 
with nn astoundinR; happiness that vision 
sh" hnd unco hod or a lonely turnii .t> ad 
end the Mppliiiir srass of the rlel: tha 
ilow, sum grotrth of n farm ■ and Gregory 
rliiins home at sundown. 

The End. 

(All rtjar»pi*t'R Ja tau mivel arn fletttlMn, an4 
llllvc liO xrlftrtn:^ tc an} llvun i,cnii]a.| 



Prratod »nfl foli'l^hfe hy P.iHTTnUdntpo Frs« 

Liuiitid, im-llH Oxtitroui at, eidwa, j 
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